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Intra tilt Jfiftlj. 



The following reprint was set up, through the liberality of Mr 
F. W. Cosens, from his copy of the Ashbee fac-simi!e of 1868. 
The proofs were then read with the British Museum original, C. 
II. g.. King's, and where there was a blurred letter or other cause 
of doubt, Mr W. Aldis Wright referred for me to the CapcU 
quarto. Afterwards the revises were read with Mr Henry Hulh's 
quarto kindly lent me for that purpose. ' 

Each page, in its general armngemenl and in each line, fac- 
similes the original as much as possible. The old and worn, and 
sometimes more than worn type, is not of course imitated. Nor 
the paper, which may be said to be of about the average quality 
of tuese quarto pamphlets, thin, but not so poor as in some, nor 
so good as in others. Nor have those occasional curvings and 
irregularities of the lines which betoken over- carelessness in the 
compositor been followed. Nor that over-size of the Roman 
capitals which caused him now and then to place them raiher 
below line, nor the somewhat varied shapes of some of the itahc 
capitals. Nor is the occasional non-spacing of a colon or semi- 
colon, nor the frequent non*spacing after a comma, followed, unless 
occasionally by way of example ; had it been, the openness of the 
reprint as compared with the greater closeness of the words in llie 
original would have over-exaggerated an irregubrity, which, as 
regards the comma, is so constant a practice in books of that 
period that it can hardly be called an irregularity. Nor except 
on p, 16 have the displacements of letters a little out of the level 
of the rest been imitated. But all other irregularities and errors 
have, that the reader may know something of what the old quarto 
Is like, and be enabled to judge, as far as may be, of its character. 
With this view it may be worth adding by way of note, that as the 
substitutions of italic capitals for Roman, and the reverse, occur 
chiefly in groups, it may be inferred that they were not so much 
due to error, as to the temporary exhaustion of the case. 

The original being unpaged, its signatures are given, and below 




Notice. 

tii»rv. tij* '*:yr\z'*. si^f natures and paging. There being also no 
Ci- :.'iVT irs". ^.♦rr.'r'! or aits, and the folio diWsion being into acts 
oil" «.tic ''lit' w'.";-'!)- the modern numberings of the folio or 
:•,■-•: itx •.•/-' J-wj^*. 0':'.n add'.-d, each in its corresponding place. 
.' .11.:: '.If. i f&' y-«:r •; of tli'r ijuafto corresponds m'ith Act I. Sc. 2 
o' Ml*. ?i.: vr*.'. ijT.'i > n-mly.p.'fi II. 2]. and so onwards. 1. I, 
'. «.!.': .'- . 2 if v.aT.Tjri;^', but as the orcicr of sequence is the 
iwiiiit . — *::.•,*-•/. liiAl r/. 5 pretties 1\*. 4, — inter-reference is made 

V--*-o'»c iTid tJj:rd 'j-'iiiions of this quarto were printed by 
',' uoiiut '>^«:C». for J 1jo:jus J';r. icr in 1602 and 1608. Of these the 
b»,-'-'."iC iiii:) iy; cali*rd .1 niepj reprint. The third — ^v^hich, whether 
irj\\, «?Mi«.ubr-orj of th<.' s'fcoiid edition or other cause, was also 
pTjuitc ff<-tfrj the firsi -re-divides some of the lines and adds a few 
*«'jfCii. '.Lic^y «:«}i an intent to improve wliat the improver took to 
>. *.\kK Jieire. Tiie variations of l)olh will be given in the parallel- 
tejct trCit-on of the quarto and folio, but they neither aid in deter- 
mir^jn;^ the character of this first quarto, nor in the correction of 
tJM; f*CAuo lexL 

B. NicHOLsoir. 



The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift; with his battel fought 

at Agin Court in France. Togithcr with 

AuDcient PisloU. 



[I. 2] Enter King Henry. Exeter, a. B'l/hops Clarence, and 
.itlendaiili. 

Eielir. 

SHall I call in TliainbalTadors my Liege ? 
King. Not yet my Coufia, til we be refolude 
Of fome ferious matters louchiiig vs and France. 
4 Bi. God and his Aageli guard your Tacred throne. 

And make you long become it. 

King. Shure we thank you. And good my Lord protei 
Why ihe Lawe Sa/icte which they haue in France, 
8 Or fliould or ftiould not, flop vs in our dayme : 
And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 
That you (liould fafliion, frame, or wreft the fame. 
For God doth know how many now in heahh, 
la Shall drop their blood in approbation, 
Of what your reuerence Ihall incite vs too. 
Therefore take heed how you tmpawne our perfon. 
How you awake the (leeping fword of warre : 
16 We charge you in the name of God take heed. 
After this coniuration, fpeake my Lord : 
And we will iui^e, note, and beleeue in heart. 
That what you fpeake, is waflit as pure 
ao As fin in haptilme. 




The Chronicle Historic 

Then heare me gracious foueraigne, and you peeres, [I. a] 

Which owe your lines, your faith and feruices 

To thin impcriall throne. 

There is no bar to ftay your highnefle claime to France 24 

Ihit one, which they produce from Faramouni, 

No female (hall fucceed in falicke land. 

Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 

To be the realme of France : a8 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barre : 

Yet their owne writers faithfully affirme 

That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Bctwecne the flouds of Saheck and of Elme, 3^ 

Where Charier the fill hauing fubdude the Saxons, 

Tliere led behind, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Grermaine women. 

For Ibme didioncft maners of their lines, 3^ 

Eihiblilht there this lawe. To wit. 

No female (hall fucceed in falicke land : 

Which falicke land as I faid before. 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefene : 4^ 

Thus doth it well appeare the falicke lawe 

W;w not deuifetl for the realme of France, 

Ni>r did the French poireile the falicke land, 

Vntill 400. one and twentie yeares 44 

At\er the fundion of king Faramont, 

If odl y fup|X)feil the founder of this lawe .- 

ii^^H Ca/h^t alfo that vfurpt the cn^wne. 

To tine his title with fome Ihowe of truth, 48 

When \i\ pun* tnith it was conrupt and naught : 

Conuaid himtelte as heia* to the I-.ady Inger, 

na«j;hter to Churles^ the forelaid Duke of Lorain, 

Si^ that as cloart* as is the fommers Sun, 3a 

Kin< Phf^Hs title and //!<,;,'* Capet* claime, 

Kiuji Chiracs his tatisfac\ion all ap|H*an\ 

l\^ hoKl in rij^ht and title of the female: 

S^^ do the lA^nls of Fntm-r vntil this liiv, S^ 

U^A\lvi^ tlH\Y would hold vp this I'alick lawe 

To 



ofHenrylhcJfl. 

[I. j] To bar your highnefle claiming from the female. 

And ralher choofe to hide them in a net, 

6q Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vliirpt from you and your progenitors, (claime ! 
K. May we with right & confcience make this 
Bi. The lin vpon my head dread foueraigne, 
64 For in the booke of Numbers is it writ. 
When the fonne dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the (laughter. 
Noble Lord ftand for your owne, 
68 Vnwinde your bloody flagge, 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graue. 
From whom you elayme : 

And your great Vncle Edward the blacke Prince, 
72 Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 
Whileft hia raoft mighty father on a hill. 
Stood frailing to behold his Lyons wheipe, 
^6 Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 
O Noble Englilh that could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces the full power of France .■ 
And let an other halte lland laughing by, 
80 All out of worke, and cold for aSion. 

King. We muft not onely arme \-s againft the French, 
But lay dowue our proportion for the Scot, 
Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantagea. 

Bi. The Marches gracious foueraigne, ftialbe lufficient 
To guardyour England from the pilfering borderers. 

King. We du nut meane the courfing fneakers onely. 
But feare the maytie entendement of the Scot, 
For you (hall read, neuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France, 
But that the Scot on his vnfurniiht Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tide into a breach. 
That England being empty of defences. 
Hath Ihooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

fli. She hath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord : 
A 3 Foi 




The Chronicle HUtorie 

For heare her but examplified by her felfe, [I. 2] 

When all her chiualiy hath bene in France g6 

And Ihe a mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfe not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a dray, the king of Scots, 

Whom like a caytitFe Ihe did leade to France, 100 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 

As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 

With funken wrack and {hiplelfe treafurie. 

Lford. Tiiere is a faying vary old and true, I04 

If you will France win, 
I'hen with Scotland firft begin : 
For once the Eagle, England being in pray. 

To his vnfumilli nefl the weazel Scot 108 

Would fuck her egs, playing the moufe in abfence of the 
To fpoyle and hauock more then ihe can eat. (cat : 

Exe. It folio wes then, the cat mud (lay at home. 
Yet that is but a curd necellitie, iia 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues : 
Whilde that the armed hand doth tight abroad 
The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or lowe, being put into parts, 116 
Congrueth with a mutuall confent like muilcke. 

Bi. True : therefore doth heauen diuide the fate of man 
in diuers functions. 
Whereto is added as an ayme or but, obedience : 
For fo liue the honey Bees, creatures that by awe 120 

Ordaine an a^ of order to a peopeld Kingdome : 
They haue a King and officers of fort. 
Where fome like Magidrates corre6t at home : 
Others like Marchants venture trade abroad : 124 

Others like fouldiers armed in their dings. 
Make boote vpon the fommers veluet bud : 
Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royall of their Emperour, 128 

Who bufied in his maiedie, behold 
The dnging mafons building roofes of gold : 

The 



r,f}knr>jtkeJiflh. 

[I. 2] The ciuell citizens lading vp the honey, 
131 The fad eyde luftice with his furly humrae, 

Deliuering vp to eiecutore pale, the laxy caning Drone. 

This I infer, that so. aftlons once a foote. 

May all end in one moment. 
136 As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, flye to one marke .- 

As many feuerall wayes meets in one towne ; 

As many frefli ftrearaes run in one felfe fea : 

As many lines clofe in the dyall center : 
140 So may a thoufand aftions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well borne witliuut defeii. 

Therefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 
144 Of which take you one quarter into France, 

And you wirhall, (hall make all Gallia Ihake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge, 
148 Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 

The name of poUicy and hardiueffle. 

A'i, Call in the meflenger lent fro the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finewes of our land, 

France being ours, weele bring it to our awe. 

Or breake it all in peeces ; 

Eyther our Chronicles dial with full mouth fpeak 

Freely of our ads, 

Or elfe like toonglelTe mutes 

Not worlhipt with a paper Epitaph : 

Enter Tkambajjadors from France. 

Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pk-afure. 

For we heare your comming is from him. 
Amlqff'a. Plealeth your Maieiiie to giue vb Icau 

Freely to render what we haue in charge : 

Or ftiall I fparingly (hew a farre off, 

The Dolphins pleafure and our Embaffage ? 
King. We are no tyrant, but a Chrirtian King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubieit. 

As are our wretches fettered in our prifuns. 

There- 




Tlu CfironicU HiUorie 

Therefore fredj and m-iih vncorbed boldnefle [I. 2] 

Tell VK the Dolphins minde. 168 

Amiaf. Then thi» in fine the Dolphin faith, 
Wliereab you dayme certaine Townes in France, 
From your predeoeiTor king Edward the third, 
Thii he retume*. 1 71 

He faith, theres nought in France that can be with a nimble 
Galitard wonne : you cann^jt reuel into Dukedomes there : 
Therefore he fendeth meeier for your ftudy, 

I'his tuune of treafure : and in lieu of this, 176 

I>efire» to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
il'^ar*^ no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 
Kin^. What treafure Vncle ? 

iix€. Tenuis balles my Liege. 180 

Km(^. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with \\ 
Y(.»ur lueflage and his prefent we accept : 
When we haue matched our rackets to thefe balles, 
Wtr will by Gods grace play fuch a fet, 184 

^\i4ii flrike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 
Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the Courts of France (hall be difhirbd with chafes. 

And we vnderfland him well, how he comes ore vs 188 

With our wilder dayes, not meafuring what vfe we made 
of them. 

W« neuer valued this poore feate of England. 

And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence : 

As tis common feene that men are merriefl when they are 192 
fi-om home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our flate. 

Be like a King, mightie and commaund. 

When we do rowfe vs in throne of France : 

For this haue we laid by our Maieflie 196 

And plodded lide a man for working dayes. 

But we will rife there with fo fiill of glory, 

ITiat we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

I (Irike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, (flones, 200 

And tell him this, his mock hath tumd his balles to gun 

And 



ofHmr,jlheJlft. 

[I. 1.] And his Ibule ihall fu fore charged for the waftfiiU 
(vengeance 
That (hall flye from them. For this his raocke 
104 Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare Imsbands. 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, raocke Callles downe, 
I fome are yet vngotten and vrborne. 
That Ihall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcortie. 
2o8 But this lyes all within the will of God, to whom we doo 

(ap])eale. 
And in whofe name tel you the Dolphin we are coming on 
To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a riglitfull caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
III His left will fauour but of fli.illow wit, 

When thoulands weepe, more then did laugh at it. 
Conuey them with fafe condud : fee them hence. 
Ere. This was a merry raeilage. 
216 King. We hope to make the fender blufti at it: 

Therfore let our colleai6 for the wars be fooue proiiided : 
For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his lathers 

(doo re. 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 
110 That this faire adion may on foote be brought. 



[II. ,] 



Enter Nim and Bardolfe. 




Bar. Godmorrow Corporal! Nim, 
Nim. Godmorrow Liefienant Bardnlft: 
Bar. What is antient Pistoll and thee friends yet > 
Nim. I cannot tell, things mutl be as they may : 
I dare not fight, but I will winke and hold out mine Iron : 
It is a limple one, but what tho ; it uill lerue to tofte cheefe. 
And it will endure cold as an other mans fword will. 
And theres the humor of it. 

Bar. Yfaith miHrelle quickly did thee great wrong. 
For ihou weart troth plight to her. 

B Nim. I 



11u ChroNuU IliUorif 

A'iMTi . J ifauit do M I Ui»y, Uvi patieno; be a tjred marep [IL i] 
y<ft ftit^e! >>1<^, aiid l'>f/j«r lii/ kniu(» haue edges, is 

A.f«c iij*?f: 111411' iltjKptf: jiii'd lisue tlMrir thruie* about them 
A: tiiifli tiii^^ imA tW«r i» t^M; huin'iur of iL 

har. OjUMryi'^Oi, lU: buiviw a tM'eakfafi to make Pijholl 
At A UMstr frUrudui, Wliat a plague Hifiuld we carrie kniues i6 
'i"o cut our owijkir throaU». 

.Viw. yiaith Jlfr Jiii« at long a» I may, tliats the certaine of it. 
And wlieu J <.aiin'A liuie an/ loijgi;r, lie do as I may. 
And therei my reA, and tlu; rartdetKitu of it. 20 

£ff/^r Pifl'/II a/u/ Hojiti Quickly , hu wife. 

Bar, Godmorrow aiiir.'ient Pi$loii. 
Here comes aiH.ieut P'uloU, I pritliee A7in be quiet. 

M'm. How do you my Hode ? 

Pist, Bale (laue, calIrA thou me hofte ? 34 

Now by gad* luggei I fweare, I fcorne the title. 
Nor (hail my Sell kee|>e Ifxiging. 

H({ft, No by my troath not \, 
For we canot bed nor Ixx/rd half a fcrore honed getlewome a 8 
That liue honeilly by the |>rick of their needle, 
But it is thought (Iraight we keepe a bawdy -houfe. 

Lord heeres Oirporall Nimt, now iliall 

We haue wilful adultiy and murtlier committed : 32 

Good Corporal! Nim (hew tlie valour of a man. 
And put vp your fword. 

Nim. Pulh. 

P\ft, What deft thou pufh, thou prickeard cur of Ifeland ? ^6 

Nim, Will you (hog oft? I would haue you folus. 

Pist, Solas egregious dog, that folas in thy throte. 
And in thy lungs, and which is worfc, within 
Thy mefTulI mouth, I do retort that folus in thy 40 

Bowels, and in thy law, perdie : for I can talkc. 
And Pistolh fiaftiing firy cock is vp. 

Nim, I am not liarhajhm, you cannot coniure mc : 

1 haue an humour Pistoll to kn(Kk you inditlcrcnlly well, 44 
And you fall foule with me Pistoll, He fcoure you witli my 

Rapier 



of H„,r, Ihejlf,- 

[II. i] Rapier in fiiire termes. If you will walke olTa little, 
lie prick your guts a litle in good tertBes, 
48 And theres the humour of it. 

P[li. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 
The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, therefore exall. 

They draii'e. 
$i Bar. Heare me, he thatlirikes the firft blow. 
He kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pill. Ao oath of mickle might, and fury flialj abate. 
Nim. lie cut your throat at one time or an other in faire 
56 And theres the humor of it. (lermes. 

Put. Couple gorge is the word, I thee defie ageu : 
A damned hound, thinkft thou my fpoufe to get ? 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy, 
60 Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creiides kinde, 
Doll Tear-lheete, (he by name, and her efpowfe 
I haue, and I wiU hold, the quandom quickly, ■ 

For the onely ihe and Paeo, there it is inough. 
Enter the Boy. 
64 Boy. Hofles you mull come ftraight to my tnaifter. 
And you Hoft P'tstoll. Good Bardotfe 
Put thy nofe betweene the (heetes, and do the office of a 
(warming pan. 
Host. By my troath heele yeeld the crow a pudding one 
(of thefe dayes. 
63 He go to him, Imsband youle come ? 
Bar. Come PisloU be friends. 
Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not be 
Enemies with me too. 
Ni. I dial haue my eight ihillings I woon of you at beating? 
Pi//. Bafe is the flaue that payes. 

Nim. Tliat now I will haue, and theres the humor of it. 
pyi. As manhood fliall compound. They draii: 
Bar. He that ftrikes the firft blow. 
He kill him by this fword. 

Pifl. Sword is an oath, and oathes muft haue their courfe. 
B 2 Nim. 



The Chronicle Historie 

Nim, I ihall haue my eight {hillings I wonne of you at [II- ^] 

beating ? 

Pift. A noble {halt thou haue, and readie pay, 80 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 
And friend{hip {hall combiud and brotherhood : 
He liue by Nim as Nim {hall Hue by me .• 

Is not this iu{l ? for I {hall Sutler be 84 

Vnto the Campe, and profit will occrue. 

Nim, I {hall haue my noble ? 

Pist. In ca{h moft truly paid. 

Aim. Why theres the humour of it. 88" 

Enter Hojles. 
Hojles, As euer you came of men come in. 
Sir lohn poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning ta{han contigian feuer, tis wonderfiill. 

Pist. Let vs condoll the knight : for lamkins we will liue. 92 

Exeunt omnes. 
. Enter Exeter and Gloster, - [I^- ^] 

Glojl. Before God my Lord, his Grace is too bold to trufl 
thefe traytors. 

Exe. They {halbe apprehended by and by. 

Glost. I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 4 

That he {hould for a fbrraine purfe, to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery. 

Exe. O the Lord of Mafsham, 

Enter the King and three Lords. 

King. Now {irs the windes faire, and we wil aboord ; 8 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of Mafsham, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts. 
Do you not thinke the power we beare with vs. 
Will make vs conquerors in the field of France ? 12 

Mcjha. No doubt my Li^e, if each man do his be{l. 

Cam. Neuer 



of Ht,,nj Iheffl. 

[II. i] Cam. Neuer wns Monarch better feared and loued then 

Gray. Eiieothofe that were your fathers enemies 
i6 H;iue lleeped their galles in honey for your fake. 

King. We therefore haue great catile of thankfulnefle. 
And fhali forget the office of our hands: 
Sooner then reward and merit, 
so According to their caufe and worthinelTe. 

Mq/ha. So feruice Ihall with tteeled finewes ihine. 
And labour ihall reftefti it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace incellant feruice. 
'4 K'mg. Vncle of Extl&r, enlarge the man 

Committed yefterday, that rayled againft oar perfon. 
We confider it was the heate of wine that fet him on. 
And on his more aduice we pardon him. 
28 Mq/ha. That is mercie, but too much fecuritie : 

Let him bee puoirtit Soueraigne, leaft the example of 
{him. 
Breed more of fuch a kinde. 

King. O let vs yet be merciful!. 
33 Cam. So may your highnelTe, and punilh too. 

Grot/. You Ihew great mercie if you giue him life. 
After the tafte of his correftion. 

King. Alas your too much care and !oue of me 
36 Are heauy orifona gaiuft the poore wretch. 

If litle faults proceeding on diftemper ftiOuld not bee 

How fliould we ftretch our eye, when capitall crimes. 

Chewed, fwallowed and difgefted, appeare before vs - 
40 Well yet enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and the reft 

In iheir deare loues, and tender preferuatiuu of our ftate. 

Would haue htm puniiht. 

Now to our French caufes. 
44 Who are the late Commiflioners ? 

Cam. Me one my Lord, your highneffe bad me aske for 

B 3 Mqflta. So 
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Majh. So did you me my Soueraigne. [II. i] 

Gray, And me my Lord. 

King, Then Richard Earle of Cambridge there is yours. 48 

There is yours my Lord of Mq/ham. 

And fir Thomas Chray knight of Northumlerland, this fame is 
Read them, and know we know your worthinefle. (yours : 
Vnckle Exeter I will aboord to night. 52 

Why how now Grentlemen, why change you colour ? 
What fee you in thofe papers 
That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparance ? 

Cam, I do confefle my fault, and do fubmit me 56 

To your highnefle mercie. 

Mcjh, To which we all appeale. 

King, The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 
By your owne reafons is foreftald and done .• 60 

You mud not dare for (hame to aske for mercy. 
For your owne confcience turue vpon your bofomes. 
As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 
See you my Princes, and my noble Peeres, 64 

Thefe £ng]i(h monfters : 
My Lord of Cambridge here. 
You know how apt we were to grace him. 

In all things belonging to his honour : 68 

And this yilde man hath for a fewe light crownes. 
Lightly confpired and fworne vnto the pra6tifos of France : 
To kill vs here in Hampton, To the which. 
This knight no leife in bountie bound to vs 72 

Then Cambridge is, haah likewife fworne. 
But oh what (hall I fay to thee falfe man. 
Thou cruell ingratefull and inhumane creature. 
Thou that didft beare the key of all my counfell, 76 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart. 
That almoft mighteft a coyned me into gold, 
Wouldeft thou a pra^tifde on me for thy vfe : 
Can it be poffible that out of thee 80 

Should proceed one fparke that might annoy my finger ? ' 

Tis 



of Henry thfJJft. 

[II. i] Tis fo (Iraiige, ihal iho tlic inilh doth ftiowe as p-ofe 
As black from wliite, mine eye wil fcarL-ely lee il. 
84 Their faiills are open, arrdl them to the anlwer of the lawe. 
And God acijuit them of tlieir praiSifes. 

Eie. 1 arreft ihee of high treafon, 
By (he name of Richard, Earle of Camiriilge. 
88 1 ar^-ft thee of high treafon. 

By tlie name of Henry, Lord of Alq/Iiom. 
I arfft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Gray, knight of Norlhumlerlund. 
9* Mqlh. Our purpoft's God iuftly hath diftxiuered. 
And I repent my fauh more tlieu my deaili. 
Which I befeech your maiellie forgiue, 
Allho my trady pay the price of it. 
96 A7nj. God quii you in his mercy, Heare your fenieiiee. 
You haue confpired again ft our royal! perlbn, 
loyned with an enemy proclaimed and fixed. 
And fro his coffers rccciued the golden eameft of our dearh 
100 Touching our perl'un we feeke do redrellTe, 
But we our kingdomes fafelie r 
Whofe mine you haue foughi. 
Thai to our lawt-s we do deliuei 
104 Get ye therefore hence : poore 

The tafte whereof, God in his mercy giue you (amilfe 

Patience to endure, and true repentance of aU your deeds 
Beare them hence. 

Exit three Lards. 
108 Now Lords to France. The enlerprife whefeof, 
Shall be to you as vs, fuccefliuely. 

Since God cut oif this datigerous treafon lurking in our wai 
Cheerly to fea, the fignes of war aduance: 
113 No King of England, if not King of France, 



uft fo tender 




you. 

lifer-able creature 


death 
s to your 



Exit 
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Enter Nim, P\ftoll, Bardolfe, Ifojles and a Boy. [II. 3] 

Hojl. I prethy fweete heart, let me bring thee fo farre as 

{Stones, 

P\fl. No fiir, no fiir. 

Bzr, Well (ir lohn is gone. God be with him. 

Hqft. I, he is in Arthors bofom^ if euer any were : 4 

He went away as if it were a cryfombd childe, 
Betweene twelue and one, 
lud at turning of the tide: 

His nofe was as (harpe as a pen: 8 

For when I faw him fumble with the (heetes. 
And talk of floures, and fmile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 

How now fir lohn quoth I ? 12 

And he cryed three times, God, God, God, 
Now I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 
I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes at his feete: 16 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ftone .* 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any flone. 
And fo vpward, and vpward, and all was as cold as any fione. 

Ntm, They fay he cride out on Sack. 20 

Hoji. I that he did. 

Boy. And of women. 

HoJi. No that he did not. 

Boy. Yes that he did .- and he fed they were diuels incamat. 24 

HoJl. Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued. 

Nim, Well he did cry out on women. 

HoJi, Indeed he did in fome fort handle women. 
But then he was rumaticke, and talkt of the whore of 28 

{BdbyUm. 

Boy, Hoftes do you remember he faw a Flea (land 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofe, and fed it was a black foule 
Burning in hell fire ? 

Bar. 



[II. 3] Bar. Well, God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in bis feruice. 

Nim. Shall we fliog off) 
The king wil be gone from Southampton. 
36 Pijl. CIcare vp thy criftalles, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueables. 
Truft none: the word is pitch and pay : 
Mens words are wafer cakes, 
40 And holdfaft is the only dog my deare. 
Therefore coplietua be thy counfellor. 
Touch her foft lips and part. 
Bar. Farewell holies. 
44 Kim. I cannot kis: and theres the humor of it 
But adieu 

Phst. Keepe fait thy buggle boe. 



[ri- 4] 



Enter King 0/ France, Bourbon, Dolphin 
and others. 



King. Now you Lords of OrUance, 
Of Bourbon, and of Berry, 
You fee the King of England is not flack, 
4 For he is footed on this land alreadie. 

'Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tis meet we all gne 
And arme vs againil the foe : (foorth. 

And view the weak & (ickly parts of France ; 
8 But let vs do it with no (how of feare. 
No with no more, then if we heard 
England were bufied with a Moris dance. 
For my good Lord, (he is fo idely kingd, 
II Her fcepter fo fantaliically borne. 

So guided by a fliallow humorous youth. 
That feare attends her not. 

Con. O peace Prince Dolphin, you deceiue your felfe, 

C Queftion 
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Queflion your grac&the late EmbafTador^ 
With what regard he heard his EmbaiTage^ 
How well fupplied with aged Counfellours^ 
And how his refolution andfwered him. 
You then would fay that Harry was not wilde. 

King. Well thinke we Harry drong : 
And ftrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Con, My Lord here is an EmbaiTador 
From the King of England. 

Kin. Bid him come in. 
You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords. 

Dol, My gracious father, cut vp this Englifh fhort, 
Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a thing. 
As felfe negle^ing. 

Enter Exeter, 

King, From our brother "England ? 

Exe. From him, and thus he greets your Maieflie: 
He wils you in the name of God Almightie, 
That you deueft your felfe and lay apart 
That borrowed tytle, which by gift of heauen. 
Of lawe of nature, and of nations, longs 
To him and to his heires, namely the crowne 
And all wide (Iretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the Crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finifler, nor no awkeward claime, 
Pickt from the wormeholes of old vanifht dayes. 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackte. 
He fends you thefe mod memorable lynes. 
In euery branch truly demonftrated : 
Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree. 
And when you finde him euenly deriued 
From his mod famed and famous anceftors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then refigne 
Your crowne and kingdome, indire6tly held 
From him, the natiue and true challenger. 

King, 



[n. 4] 
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of Henry th.Jift. 

[II. 4] King. If not, what foUowea? 

Exe. Bloody coftraJDi, for if you hide the crown 
51 Eueo iu your hearts, there will be rake for it : 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he comming. 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a loue. 

That if requiring faile, he will compcll it ; 
56 And on your heads turnes he the widowes leares. 

The Oqjhanea cries, the dead mens bone«. 

The pining rn ay dens groiiea. 

For hasbands, fathers, and diftrelTed louen, 
60 Which ihall be fwallowed m this controuerfie. 

This is his claime, his tbreatning, and my meffage. 

Vnlea the Dolphin be in prefence here. 

To whom espreily we bring greeting too. 
64 DoL For the Dolphin ? 1 Hand here for him. 

What to heare from England. 

Exe. Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt. 

And any thing that may not misbecome 
68 The mighiie fender, doib he prife you at; 

Thas faith my king. Vnles your fathers highneffe 

Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maieftie, 

Heele call you to fo loud an anfwere for it, 
71 That caues and wombely vaultes of France 

Shall chide your trefpalfe, and return your mock. 

In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

Dot. Say that my father render faire reply, 
7rt It is againft my will : 

For I defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for tbai caufe according to his youth 
80 I did prefent him with ihofe Paris balles. 

Exe. Heele make your Paris Louer dioke for it. 

Were it the miftrefle Court of mightie Europe. 

And be alTured, youle finde a difference 
84 As we his fubie£b haue in wonder found : 



The Chronicle Historic 

Betweene his yonger dayes and thefe he mufters now, [II. 4] 

Now he wayes time euen to the lateft graine. 

Which you (hall finde in your owne lofles 

If he ftay in France. 88 

King, Well for vs, you (hall retume our anfwere backe 
To our brother England. 

Exit omnes. 
Enter Nim, Bardolfe, Piftoll, Boy. [HI. 2] 

Aim. Before God here is hote feruice. 

Pist. Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 
Gods vafTals drop and die. 

Nim, Tis honor, and theres the humor of it. 4 

Boy. Would I were in London : 
Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

P\ft, And I. If wifhes would preuaile, 
I would not flay, but thither would I hie. 8 

Enter Flewellen aud heates them in. 

Flew. Godes plud vp to the breaches 
You rafcalsy will you not vp to the breaches ? 

Aim. Abate thy rage fweete knight. 
Abate thy rage. 12 

Boy. Well I would I were once from them : 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their gloues, and their 
Handkerchers, they will Heale any thing. 16 

Bardolfe ftole a Lute cafe, canyed it three mile. 
And fold it for three hapence. 
Nim dole a fier (houell. 

I knew by that, they meant to carry coales : 20 

Well, if they will not leaue me, 
I meane to leaue them. 

Exit Nim, Bardolfe, Pifloll, and the Boy. 
Enter Gower. 

Gower. Gaptain Flewellen, you mufl come flrait 
To the Mines, to the Duke of Glojler. 24 

Looke 



of Henry tliejijt. 

[III. 2] F/eu. Looke you, tell the Duke ii is not fo good 

To come lo the mines ; the concuauelies is otherwife. 
You may difcufle to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
58 Himlelte fine yardes vnder the counlermines ; 
B" hfus I tJiinke heele blowe vp all 
Ifilitre be no betler direSion. 

[HI, 3] Enter the King and his Lords alarum. 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ? 
This is the lateft parley weele admit : 
Therefore to our beft mercie giue your felues, 

4 Or like to men proud of deftruSion, defie vs to our worft, 
For as I am a iouldier, a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againe 
I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflew, 

8 Till in her afhes flie be buried. 
The gates of mercie are all ftiut vp. 
What fay you, will you yeeld and this auoyd. 
Or guiliie in defence be thus deftroyd 1 

Enter Gouernour. 

I J Gouer. Our eipeftation hath this day an end: 
The Dolphin whom of faccour we entreated, 
Returnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready. 
To raife fo great a fiege .■ therefore dread King, 

16 We yecld our towne and liues to thy foft mercie : 
Enter our gates, difpole of vs and ours. 
For we no longer are defenfme now. 

[in. 4] Enter Katherine, Allice. 

Kate. Allice venecia, vous aues calea en, 
Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 
Coman Ike palla vou la main en francoy. 
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Alike, La main madam de han. [III. 4] 

Kate, £ da bras. 

Allice, De arma madam. 

Kate, Le main da han la bras de arma. 

Allice, Owy e madam. 8 

Kate, £ Coman fa pella vow la menton a la coll. 

Allice, De neck, e de cin, madam. 

Kate, £ de neck, e de cin, e de code. 

Allice, De cudie ma foy le oblye, mais le remembre, 1 2 

Le tude, o de elbo madam. 

Kate. £cowte le reherfera, towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cin, e de bilbo. 

Allice, De elbo madam. 16 

Kate. O lefu, lea obloye ma foy, ecoute le recontera 
De han, de arma, de neck, de cin, e de elbo, e ca bon. 

Allice, Ma foy madam, vow parla au fe bon Angloys 
Aiie vous aues ettue en Englatara. 20 

Kate, Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes, le parle milleur 
Coman fe pella vou le peid e le robe. 

Allice. Le foot, e le con. 

Kate, Le fot, e le con, 6 lefu / le ne vew poind parle, 24 

Sie plus deuant le che cheualires de franca. 
Pur one million ma foy. 

Allice, Madam, de foote, e le con. 

KcUe, O et ill auiie, ecowte Allice, de han, de arma, 28 

De neck, de cin, le foote, e de con. 

Allice, Get fort bon madam. 

Kate. Aloues a diner. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter King ^France Lord Cor\ftahle, the Dolphin, [m. A 

and Burbon. 

King, Tis certaine he is paft the Riuer Some. 
Con, Mordeu ma via : Shall a few fpranes of vs. 

The 



,.f Hn,r,j lyjfl. 

[Iir 5] The emplying of our fathers luxcrie, 
4 Outgrow iheir grafters. 

Bar. Nomianes, bafterd Normanea, raor du 
Aod if they palTe vnfougb twit hall. 
He fell my Dukedome tor a foggy farme 
8 In tliat Hiori nooke lie of England. 

Cdii/7. Why whence baue they this mettal! ? 
Is not their clymaie raw, foggy and eoMe, 
On whom as in difdaine, the Sunne lookes pale! 
II Can barley broaih, a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood ? 
And (hall our quick blood I'liirited with wine 
Sceme frolly ? O for honour of our names, 
16 Let vs not liang like frozen licellckles 

Vpon our houfcs lo]},s, while they a more frofty clymate 
Sweate drops of youthfull blood. 

King. Conflable difp.ilch, fend Monlioy forth, 
lo To know what willing raunfonie he will giue? 
Sonne Dnifihi/t you (hall flay in Rone with me. 
Dol. Not fo I do befeech your Maieftie. 
King. Well, 1 fay it fiialbe fo. 

Exeunt omnes. 



[III. 6] 






Go. How now Ciiplain Fiewelhn, come you fro the bridge? 
Flew. By lefus thers excellel feruice comitted at y bridge. 
Gour. Is the Duke of Ereler fafe? 
4 Flew. The duke of Exeler is a nia whom I loue, & I honor. 
And I worlbip, with my foule, and my heart, and my life. 
And my lauds and my linings. 
And my vttermoft powers. 
8 The Duke is looke you, 
God be praifed and pleafed for it, no harme in the worell. 
He U maintain the bridge very gallently : there is an Knfigne 
There, 
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There, I do not know how you call him, but by lefus I think [III. 6] 
He is as valient a man as Marke Anthonie, he doth maintain 12 
the bridge mod gallantly : yet he is a man of no reckoning : 
But I did fee him do gallant feruice. 

Gouer, How do you call him ? 

Flew. His name is ancient PistolL 16 

Gouer, I know him not. 

Enter Ancient Pi (loll. 

Flew, Do you not know him, here comes the man. 

Pist, Captaine, I thee befeech to do me fauour. 
The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee welL 20 

Flew, I, and I praife God I haue merrited fome loue at 

(his hands. 

Pist. Bardolfe a fouldier, one of buxfome valour. 
Hath by furious fate 

And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 24 

That Godes blinde that flands vpon the rowling reHlefle 

(done. 

Flew. By your patience ancient Pistoll, 
Fortune, looke you is painted, 

Plind with a mufler before her eyes, a8 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plind : 
And {he is moreouer painted with a wheele, 
Which is the morall that Fortune is turning. 
And inconllant, and variation ; and mutabilities : 32 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericall (lone 
Which roules, and roules, and roules : 
Surely the Poet is make an excellet defcripti5 of Fortune. 
Fortune looke you is and excellent morall. 36 

Pist, Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frownes on him. 
For he hath (lolne a packs, and hanged mud he be : 
A damned death, let gallowes gape tor dogs. 
Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe dop. 40 

But 



,,f Rary thcjtfl. 

[III. 6] But Ere/fr halh giuen the dooine oCdeaih, 
For packs of pettie price : 

Therefore go fpeake, the Duke will heare tliy voyce, 
44 And let tiot Bardolfes vital! threed be cut, 
With edge of penny cord, and vile approach, 
Speake Captaiac for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flew. Captain P\jloll, I partly vnderftand your meaning. 
48 Pist. Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flew. Certainly AntienI Pf/lal, tia not a thing to reioyce at. 
For if he were my owne brother, I would wilh the Duke 
To do his pleafure, and put him to enecutioiis : for look you, 
$2 Difciplines ought to be kept, they ought lo be kept, 

PUL Die and be damned, and figa for thy iriendftiip. 
F/ew. That is good. 

Pill. The ligge of Spaine within thy lawe. 
56 F/eu', That is very well. 

Pist. I lay the fig within thy bowels and thy diirty maw. 

Ei:it Pistull. 
Fie. Captain Gout, cannot you hear it lighten 8c thunder? 
Gour. Why is thia the Aneieoi you told me off 
60 I remember him now, he is a bawd, a curpurfe. 

Flew. By lefm heeis vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire lo fee in a fommers day, but its all one. 
What he hath fed lo me, looke you, is all one. 
64 Go. Why this is a gull, a foole, a rogue that goes to the wan 
Onely to grace hinifelfe at his relume to London : 
And fuch felbwes as he. 
Are perfeft in great Coramaunders names. 
68 They will learne by rote where feruices were done. 
At fuch and fuch a fconce, at fuch a breach, 

At fuch a conuoy : who came off brauely, who was lliot, 
Who difgraced, what lerraea the enemie flood on. 
•j% And this they con perfeftly In phrafe of warre, 

Which thfy trick vp with new tuned oathes, & what a herd 
Of the Generalls cut, and a horid rtiout of the campe 

D Will 
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Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits [III. 6] 

Is wonderfull to be thought on : but you mufl learae 76 

To know fuch flaundere of this age^ 
Or elfe you may maruelloufly be miftooke. 

Flew. Certain captain Gower, it is not the man^ looke you. 
That I did take him to be : but when time {hall feme, 80 

I (hall tell him a litle of my defires : here comes his Maieftie. 
Fnier King, Clarence, Glofter and others. 

King. How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge ? 

Flew. I and it ihall pleafe your Maiedie, 
There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 84 

King. What men haue you loft Flewellen ? 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe your Maieftie, 
The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 
Very reafonably great : but for our own parts, like you now, 88 
I thinke we haue loft neuer a man, vnlefte it be one 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 
And pumples, and his breath blowes at his nofe 92 

Like a cole, fometimes red, fometimes plew : 
But god be praifed, now his nofe is executed, & his fire out. 

King. We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 
And we here giue exprefle commaundment, 96 

That there be nothing taken from the villages but paid for. 
None of the French abufed. 
Or abraided with difdainfull language : 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome, 1 00 

The gentleft gamefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Herauld. 

Hera. You know me by my habit. 

Ki. Well the, we know thee, what fhuld we know of thee ? 

Hera. My maifters miude. 104 

King. Vnfold it. 

Heral. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldier then raftmefte : 

Altho 



«/ Ih-nry Ihefiji. 

[III. 6] Allho we did feeme dead, we did but flumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 

England (Iiall repenl her folly : fee her raflmelTe, 

And admire our fulFerance. Which to rauDlbnie, 
1 1 a His petiinefle would bow vnder : 

For the etftifion of our blood, his army is too weake : 

For the difgrace we haue borne, himfelfe 

Kneeling al our facte, a weake and wortlilelle (atiflaftion. 
1 1 6 To this, adde defyance. So much from the king my mailler. 
King. What is thy name ? we know thy qualitie. 
Herald. Montiay. 

King. Thou doll thy office faire, retume thee backe, 
110 And lell thy King, 1 do not feeke him now : 

But could he well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis : for to fay the fuolh. 

Though tis no wifdome to confclfe fo much 
I £4 Vnto an eticmle of craft and vantnge. 

My fuuldiers are with fickncfTe much infeebled. 

My Army leffoned, and thofe fewe I haue, 

Almoft no better then lb many French : 
liS Who when they were in heart, I tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifh legges. 

Did march three French mens. 

Yet forgiue me God, that I do brag ihas : 
• 13a This your heire of France halh blowne ibis vice in me. 

I muft repent, go tell ihy mailler here I am. 

My raunfome is this frayle and worthlefle body. 

My Army but a weake and fickly guarde. 
Ij6 Yet God before, we will come on. 

If France and fuch an other neighbour flood in our way ; 

If we may pafTe, we will ; if we be hindered. 

We thai your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour. 
140 So Montiotf get you gone, there is for your paiiies ; 

The fnm of all our anfwere is but this. 

We would not feeke a battle as we are .- 

D a Nor 
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Nor as we are, we (ay we will not fhun it. [III. 6] 

Herauld. I fhall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maieflie. 144 

Glof. My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 

King, We are in Grods hand brother, not in theirs : 
To night we will encampe beyond the bridge. 
And on to morrow bid them march away. 148 

Enter Burbon, Conflable, Orleance, Gebon. [III. 7] 

Conjl. Tut I haue the bed armour in the world. 

Orleance, You haue an excellent armour. 
But let my horfe haue his due. 

Burbon, Now you talke of a horfe, I haue a fteed like the 4 
Palfrey of the fun, nothing but pure ayre and fire. 
And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 

Orleance, He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

Bur. And of the heate, a the Ginger. 8 

Tume all the fands into eloquent tongues. 
And my horfe is argument for them all : 
I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe. 
And began thus. Wonder of nature. 1 2 

Con. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 
In the praife of ones Miftrefle. 

Burb. Why then did they immitate that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe, 16 

For my horfe is my miftrefle. 

Con. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your miftrefle (hooke you (hrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me. I tell thee Lord Con liable, ao 

My miftrefle weares her owne haire. 

Con. I could make as good a boafl of that. 
If I had had a fow to my miflrefle. 

Bur. Tut thou wilt make vfe of anything. 24 

Con. Yet I do not vfe my horfe for my mifbrefle. 

Bur. Will it neuer be morning ? 
He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way fhalbe paued with Englifh faces. 28 

Con. By 
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LIII. ;] Con. By my failh fo will not I, 
For feare I be outfaced of my way. 
Bur. Well ile go arme my felfe, hay. 
i% Gebon. The Duke of Barton longs for morning 
Or, 1 lie longs to eate ihe Eiiglilh. 
Con. I ihinke heele eate ail he killes. 
Orlf. O peace, ill will neuer faid well, 
35 Con. lie cap that prouerbe. 
With there is flattery in friendihip. 

Or. O fir, I can aurwere that. 
With giue the diuel his due. 
40 Con. Haue at (he eye of that prouerbe. 
With a logge of the diuel. 

O. Well the Duke of Burton, is fimply. 
The moft atliue Gentleman of France. 
44 Con. Doing his afliuiTie, and heele ftil be doing. 
Or. He neuer did hurt as I beard off. 
Con. No I warrant you^ nor neuer will. 
Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 
48 Con. I was told I'o by one that knows him betier the you. 
Or. Whofe that? 

Con. Why he told me lb himfclfe : 
And faid he cared not who knew it. 
52 Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 
For a hundred Englilh prifoiier* ? 

Con. You muft go to hazard your felfe, 
Before you haue them. 

Enler a Meff'enger. 
^6 Meff: My Lords, the Englilh lye within a huudrcd 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. Who hath meafured the ground? 
Mej: The Lord Grtuiperre. 
60 Con. A valiant man, a. an expert Gentleman. 
Come, come away : 
The Sun is hie, and we weare out the day. Kill omnes. 
D 3 ^'"^'- 
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Enter the King difguifed, to him Piftoll. [IV. i] 

Pist. Ke ve la ? 

King. A friend. 

P{ft, Difcus vnto me, art thou Gentleman ? 
Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler ? 4 

King. No iir, I am a Gentleman of a Company. 

Pist. Trailes thou the puifTant pike ? 

King. Euen fo fir. What are you ? 

Pift. As good a gentleman as the £mperour. 8 

King. O then thou art better then the King ? 

Pifl. The kings a bago, and a hart of gold. 

Pifl. A lad of life, an impe of fame : 
Of parents good, of fift mod valiant : 1 2 

I kis his durtie (hoe : and from my hart firings 
I loue the louely bully. What is thy name ? 

King. Harry le Roy. 

Pist. Le Roy, a Cornifh man : 16 

Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

^Kin. No fir, I am a Wealchman. 

P\ft. A Wealchman : knowfl thou Flewellen ? 

Kin. I fir, he is my kinfman. 20 

P\fl. Art thou his friend ? 

Kin. I fir. 

Pift. Figa for thee then : my name is P\ftolL 

Kin. It forts well with your fiercenefie. 24 

P\ft' Piftoll is my name. 

Exit PiftoU. 
Enter Gower and Flewellen. 

Gour. Captaine Flewellen. 

Flew. In the name of lefu fpeake lewer. 
It is the greatefl folly in the worell, when the auncient 28 

Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 
I warrant you, if you looke into the warres of the Romanes, 
You fhall finde no tittle tattle^ nor bible bable there ; 

But 
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[IV. i] But you Oiall finJe the cares, and the feares. 
And the ceremoiiieSj lu be olherwife. 

Gout. Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all nighi. 
Flew. Godes follud, il" the enemy be an Affe & a Foiiie, 
36 And a prating cocks-come, is it meet that we be atfa a Toole, 
And a prating cocks-come, in your confcience now ? 
Gnur. lie Tpeake lower. 
Flew. I beleech you do, good Captaine Gower, 

Exit Gower, and Fleuvllen. 
40 Kin. Tho it appeare a litle out of fafhion. 
Yet iheres much cjre in this. 



Enter three Suiildieri. 



1. Soul. U not that the morning yonder ? 
a. Soul. I we fee the beginning, 
44 God knowes whether we lliall lee the end or do. 

3. Suiil. Well I Ihinke the king could wifh himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 
And fo 1 would he were, at all aduentures, and I with hin 
48 Kin. Now mailers god morrow, what cheare? 

3, S. Ifailh fmall cheer fomeof vs is like to haue. 
Ere this day ende. 

Kin, Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike. 
53 a. S. I he may be, for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
Kin. Nay lay not fo, he is a man as we are. 
The Violet fmels 10 him as to vs : 
Therefore if he fee reafona, be feares as we do. 
56 a. Svl. But the king hath a heaiiy reckoning lo make, 
/f his caufe be not good : when all tliofe foules 
Whofe bodies fliall be ilaughtered here. 
Shall ioyne togellier at ihe latter day, 
60 And fay / dyed at fuch a place. Some fwearing : 
Some their wiues rawly left ; 
Some leauing their children poore behind them. 
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Now if his caufe be bad, I think it will be a greeuous matter [IV. i] 

(to him. 

King, Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruant 64 

As Fador into another Countrey, 
And he by any meanes mifcarry. 
You may fay the bufinefle of the maifter. 

Was the author of his feruants misfortune. 68 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father, 
And he fall into any leaud adion, you may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mailer is not to anfwere for his feruants, 72 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubieds .* 
For they purpofe not their deaths, whe they craue their fer- 
Some there are that haue the gift of premeditated (uices : 
Murder on them : J 6 

Others the broken feale of Forgery, in beguiling maydens. 
Now if thefe outfbrip the lawe. 
Yet they cannot eicape Gods punifhment. 

War is Gods Beadel. War is Gods vengeance : 80 

Euery mans feruice is the kings : 
But euery mans foule is his owne. 
Therfore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe. 
And wafh euery moath out of his confcience : 84 

That in fo doing, he may be the readier for death : 
Or not dying, why the time was well fpent. 
Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3. Lord. Yfaith he faies true : 88 

Euery mans fault on his o^^ne head, 
I would not haue the king anfwere for me. 
Yet I intend to fight luftily for him. 

King, Well, I heard the king, he wold not be ranfomde. 92 

2. L. I he faid fo, to make vs fight : 
But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomde. 
And we neuer the wifer. 

King, If I liue to fee that. He neuer truft his word againe. 

2. Lord, 
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[IV, i] 1. So/. Mas youle pay him then, lis a great dil'pleafure 
Thai an elder gun, can do againft a cannou. 
Or a fubieft againft a mooarke. 
loo Youle nere take his word again, your a nalle goe. 
King. Your reproofe is fomewhal too bitter .■ 
Were it not at this lime I could be angry. 
2. So/. Why let it be a qiiairell if thou wilt. 
104 King. How (hall I know thee? 

2. So/. Hfre is my gloue, which if euer I fee in thy \k 
lie challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

Km. Here is likewife another of mine, 
108 And alfure thee ile weare it. 

2. So/. Thou dnr'ft as well be hangd. 

3. So/. Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels anow in hand : 
III We haue no need of Engliih broyles. 

Kin. Tifi no ireafon 10 cut French crowties. 
For to morrow (he king himfelfe wil be a clipper. 
Exit Ihe fouUiers. 

Enter the King, Glnflfr, Epingam, and 
Attendants. 

K. O God of battels fteele my fouidiers harts, 
116 Take from them now the fence of rekconing, 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before ihem. 
May not appall their courage. 

not to day, not to day 5 God, 
Jio Thinke on the fault my father made. 

In compalfing the crowne. 

1 Richards budie haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftowd more contrite teares, 
114 Then from it iliiied forced drops of blood : 
A hundred men haue I in yearly pay, 
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Which euery day their withered hands hold vp [1^-0 

To heauen to pardon blood. 

And I haue built rwo chanceries, more wil I do : 128 

Tho all that I can do, is all too litle. 

Enter Gloster, 
Glost, My Lord. 

King. My brother Glosters voyce. 

Glast, My Lord, the Army flayes vpon your prefence. 133 

King. Stay Gloster flay, and I will go with thee. 
The day my friends, and all things flayes for me. 

Enter Clarence, Glofler, Exeter, and Salisburie. [IV. 3] 

fFar. My Lords the French are very fb*ong. 

Exe. There is fiue to one, and yet they all are frefh. 

fFar. Of fighting men they haue full fortie thoufand. 

Sal. The oddes is all too great. Farewell kind Lords : 4 

Braue Clarence, and my Lord of Gloster, 
My Lord of IVdrwicke, and to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lord, fight valiantly to day. 
And yet in truth, I do thee wrong, 8 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 

Enter King. 

War. O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inflant, that doth not worke in England. 

King, Whofe that, that wifhes fo, my Coufen Warwick ? i » 
Gods will, I would not loofe the honour ' 
One man would fhare from me. 
Not for my Kingdome. 

No faith my Coufen, wifh not one man more, i^ 

Rather proclaime it prefently through our campe. 
That he that hath no flomacke to this feafl. 
Let him depart, Jiis pafport fhall bee drawne. 
And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe, 10 

We 
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[IV. 3] We would not die in that mans company. 

That feares his fellowfliip to die with vs. 

This day is called the day of Cryfpin, 
a^ He that out Hues this day, and fees old age. 

Shall ftand 3 tiptoe when ihia day k named. 

And rowfe him at the name ol'Cryl'pin. 

He that utitliues this day, and comes fafe home, 
28 Shall yearcly on the vygill teaft his friends, 

And lay, to morrow is S. Cryfpines day : 

Then (hall we in iht-ir flowing bowles 

Be newly reiuembred. Harrii the King, 
ji Bedford and Exeter, Clarencv and Gloiter, 

Ifaru-lck and Yorke, 

Familiar in their mouthes as boufliold words. 

This Itory Ihall the good man tell his fonne, 
36 And from ibis day, vnto the geiicrall doome : 

But we in it thall be remembrcd. 

We fewe, we happie fcwe, we bond of brotht-rs. 

For he to day that iLeads his blood by mine, 
40 Shalbe my brother.- be he nere fo bafe. 

This day (liall gentle his condition. 

Then lhall he (irip bis fleeuea, and fliew his skan. 

And Tay, ihefe wounds I bad on Crifpines day : 
44 And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinke themfclues accurft. 

And hold their mnnhood cheape. 

While any I'peake that fought with vs 
48 Vpon Saint Crifpines day. 
Gtost. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kill. Why all things are ready, if our minds be fo. 
_5i liar. Perilh the man whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou doft not with more help frO England coufeii ? 
War. Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone. 

Without more heipe, might fight this battle out, 

£ a King. Why 
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Why well faid. That doth pleafe me better, [IV. 3] 

Then to wifh me one. You know your charge, 
God be with you all. 

Enter the Herald from the French, 

Herald, Once more I come to know of thee king Henry ^ 
What thou wilt giue for raunfome ? 60 

Kin, Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her, The Con liable of France, 

Kin, I prethy beare my former anfwer backe : 
Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones. 64 

Good God, why (hould they mock good fellows 
The man that once did fell the Lions skin, (thus 9 
While the bead liued, was kild with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies (hall no doubt 68 

Finde graues within your realme of France : 
Tho buried in your dunghils, we ihalbe famed. 
For there the Sun Ihall greete them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen, 72 

I/cauing their earthly parts to choke your clyme : 
The fmel wherof, (hall breed a plague in France : 
Marke then abundant valour in our Engliih, 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafiug. 76 

Breakes forth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe. 
Killing in relaps of mortalitie : 
Let me fpeake proudly, ^ 

Ther's not a peece of feather in our campe, 80 

Good argument I hope we (hall not flye : 
And time hath wome vs into flouendry. 
But by the mas, our hearts are in the trim. 

And my poore fouldiers tel me, yet ere night 84 

Thayle be in freiher robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new cloathes ore your French fouldiers eares. 
And tume them out of feruice. If they do this. 
As if it pleafe God they Ihall, 88 

Then (hall our ranfome foone be leuied. 

Saue 
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[IV. 3] Saue thou thy labour Herauld : 

Come thou no •more for ranfom, gentle Herauld. 
92 They (hall haue nought I fweare, but thefe my bones .• 
Which if they haue, as / wil leaue am them. 
Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conftable. 
Her. I (hall deliuer fo. 

ExU Herauld. 
96 Yorke. My gracious Lord, vpon my knee / craue. 
The leading of the vaward. 

Kin. Take it braue Yorke. Come fouldiers lets away : 
And as thou pleafefl God, difpofe the day. 

Exit. 

[IV. 5] • Enter thefoure French Lords. 

Ge. O diabello. 
Conjl. Mor du ma vie. 
Or, O what a day is this / 
4 Bur. O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loll. 
Con. We are inough yet lining in the field. 
To fmother vp the £ugli{h. 
If any order might be thought vpon. 
8 Bur* A plague of order, once more to the field. 
And he that will not follow Burbon now. 
Let him go home, and with his cap in hand. 
Like a bace leno hold the chamber doore, 
I a Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then my dog. 
His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyld vs, right vs now. 
Come we in heapes, weele offer vp our lines 
16 Vnto thefe £ngliih, or elfe die witli fame. 
Come, come along. 
Lets dye with honour, our fiiame doth laft too long. 

Exit omnes, 
E 3 Enter 
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Enter Pifloli, the French man, and the Boy. [IV. 4] 

Pift. Eyid cur, eyld cur. 

French, O Monfire, ie vons en pree aues petie de moj-. 

Pift. Moy (hall not feme. / will haue fortie moys. 
Boy aske him his name. 4 

Buy, Comant ettes vous apelles ? 

French. Monfier Fer. 

Boy. He faies his name is Mailer Fer. 

Pift, he Fer him, and ferit him, and ferke him : 8 

Boy difcus the fame in French. 

Boy, Sir I do not know, whats French 
For fer, ferit and fearkt. 

Pift, Bid him prepare, for I wil cut his throate. 1 2 

Boy. Feate, vou preat, ill voulles coupele voire gage. 

Pist. Ony e ma foy couple la gorge. 
Vnlefle thou giue to me egregious raunfome, dye. 

One poynt of a foxe. 16 

French. Qui dit ill monfiere. 
Ill ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran ranfomc, ill vou tueres. 

French. O lee vous en pri pettit gentelhome, parle 20 

A cee, gran capataine, pour auez mercie 
A moy, ey lee donerees pour mon ranfome 
Cinquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngentelhome de France. 

Pist. What fayes he boy ? 24 

Boy. Marry fir he fayes, he is a Gentleman of a great 
Houfe, of France : and for his ranfome. 
He will giue you joo. crownes. 

Pist. My fury ihall abate, 28 

And I the Crownes will take. 
And as I fuck blood, I will fome mercie ihew. 

Follow me cur. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter the King and his Nobles, Pilloll. [IV. 6] 

King. What the French retire ? 

Yet 
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[IV. 6] Yet all is not done, yet keepe the Frencli the field. 

Kxe. The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace 

4 King. Lines he good Vnckle, Iwile 1 Tawe him dowiie. 

From helmet to the ri)U[Te, all bleeding ore. 

Eie. In which amy, braue fouldier dolh be lye, 

5 Larding the plaines, and by his bloody fide, 
Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds. 
The noble Earle of Sajhlte alio lyes. 
Suff'olit firft dyde, and Yorke all hafted ore, 

12 Comes to him where in blood he lay fteept. 

And lakes him by the beard, kifles [lie gaihes 

That bloodily did yaue vpon his face. 

And crj'de aloud, tary deare couiin Suffhtke : 
i6 My foule (hall thine keep company in hcauen : 

Tary deare foule awliile, then flie to reft : 

And in this glorious and well foughien field. 

We kept togither in our chiualdry. 
ao V'pwn ihefe words I came and cheerd them vp. 

He tooke me by the hand, laid deare my Lord, 

Commend my feniice to my foueraigne. 

.^o did he turne, and ouer Sujfolkes necke 
34 He threw his wounded arme, and fo efpoufed to death. 

With blood he feaJed. An argument 

Of neuer ending loue. The pretie and fweet maner of it, 

Forft thofe waters from me, which I would haue ftopt, 
18 But 1 not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue me vp to teares. 

A'in. I blame you not : for hearing you, 
31 I muft conuert to teares. 

Alarum foan des. 

What new alarum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldier kill his prilbner. 

P'ifl. Couple gorge. Exil omnes. 
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Enter Flewellen, and Captaine Gower, 

Flew. Godes plud kil the boyes and the lugyge, 
l*is the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired. 
In the worell now, in your confcience now. 

Gour, Tis certaine, there is not a Boy left aliue. 
And the cowerdly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfelues haue done this ilaughter : 
Betide, they haue carried away and burnt. 
All that was in the kings Tent : 
Whervpon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut. O he is a worthy king. 

Flew, I he was born at Monmorth, 
Captain Grower, what call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne ? 

Gour, Alexander the great. 

Flew, Why I pray, is nat big great ? 
As if I (ay, big or great, or magnanimous, 
I hope it is all one reconing, 
Saue the frafe is a litle varation. 

Gour, I thinke Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon, 
His father was called Philip of Macedon, 
As / take it. 

Flew, I thinke it was Macedon indeed where Alexander 
Was borne : looke you captaine Gower, 
And if you looke into the mappes of the worell well. 
You Ihall finde litle difference betweene 
Macedon and Monmorth, Looke you, there is 
A Riuer in Macedon, and there is alfo a Riuer 
/n Monmorth, the Riuers name at Monmorth, 
h called Wye. 

But tis out of my braine, what is the name of the other .- 
But tis all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers. 
And there is Samons in both. 
Looke you captaine Gower, and you marke it. 
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[IV. 7] You Oiall finde our King is come after AleTandtr. 
36 God koowes, and you know, diat Alexander \a bis 

Bowles, and his allea, and his wrath, and his difpleafiires. 
And indignations, was kiH his friend ClUas. 
Gower. I but our King is not like hira in that, 
4° For he neuer killd any of his tnends, 

Fleu: Looke you, tin not well done to take the t;ile oul 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and tiiiLlht'd : 
I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
44 His friend Clitus : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgemeuLs, is tume away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doublet : I am forget his name, 
Gou.-er. Sir Mn Falflqfe. 
48 /lett-. I, I thiuke it is Sir lohn Faljiaffe indeed, 
I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmorlh, 
Enter King and the Lords. 
King, 1 was not aiigry fince 1 caine into France, 
Vntill this houre. 
51 Take a trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnio the borlhien on you hill .■ 
If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 
Or leaue the field, they do olTend our fight : 
^56 Will they do ueitlier, we will come to them. 
And make them skyr away, as fall 
As ftones enforit from the old Aflirian Oings. 
Befides, weele cut the throats of thole we haue, 
60 And not one aliue Ihall tafte our mercy. 
Enter the Herauld. 
Gods will what meaues ihii ? knowft tiiou no 
That we haue fined thefe bones of ours for ranfome i 
Herald. I come great king for charitable fauour, 
64 To fort our Nobles from om- common men. 
We may haue leaue to bury all our dead. 
Which in the field lye fpoyled and troden on. 

Kin. I tell thee truly Herauld, 1 do not know wlicilier 
F Tfc 
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The day be ours or no : [IV^. 7] 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field. 

Hera, The day is yours. 

Kin, Praifed be God therefore. 
What Caftle call you that ? 72 

Hera, We call it Agincourt, 

Kin, Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Cryfpin, Cryfpin. 

Flew, Your grandfather of famous memorie, 76 

If your grace be remembred. 
Is do good feruice in France, 

Kin, Tis true Flewellen, 

Flew, Your Maieflie fayes verie true. 80 

And it pleaie your Maieflie, 
The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 
In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maieflie wil take no fcorne, 84 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dauies day. 

Kin, No Flewellen, for I am wealch as well as you. 

Flew, All the water in Wye wil not wafh your wealch 
Blood out of yon, God keep it, and preferue it, '88 

To his graces will and pleafure. 

Kin, Thankes good countryman. 

Flew, By lefus I am your Maieflies countryman : 
I care not who know it, fo long as your maiefly is an honefl 92 

K God keep me fo. Our Herald go with him, (man. 

And bring V8 the number of the fcattred French. 

Exit Heralds, 
Call yonder fouldier hither. 

Flew, You fellow come to the king. 96 

Kin, Fellow why doofl thou weare that gloue in thy hat ? 
Sou/. And pleafe your maieflie, tis a rafcals that fwagard 
With me the other day : and he hath one of mine. 
Which if euer I fee, I haue fworne to flrike him. 100 

So 



of lleunj Ibefft. 

[IV, ;] So bath he fworne the like to me. 

K. How think you Flewellea, is it lawfull he keep his onili ? 
FL And it pleafe your maieflj, tis lawful he keep bis vow. 
104 If he be periur'd once, he is as arrant 3 beggcrly knaue. 
As treads vpoii too blacke (hues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a genileiiiati of worth, 
Flew. And if he be as good a gentleman as I.ucifer 
108 And Belzebub, and the diuel himlelfe, 
Tis meeie be keepe his vowe. 

Kin. Well firrha keep your word. 
Vnder what Captain ferueft thou 9 
III Soul. Vnder Captaine Go«w. 

Flnu. Caplaine Gower is a good Captaine: 
And hath good littrature in the warres. 
Kin. Go call him hither. 
116 Soul. I will my Lord. 

Eril fouldiin'. 



Kin. Captain Fietvellen, when jilonfrm and I was 
Downe together, / looke this gloue oft" from his helmet. 
Here FlfwelUn, weare it, /f any do challenge it, 
120 He is a friend o( Alonfons, 
And an enemy to mee. 

Ftf. Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his fubiedls. 
114 / would fee that man now that fliould chalenge this gloui 
And it pleal'e God of his grace. / would but fee him. 
That is all. 

Kin. Flewellen knowft thou Captaine Goiver ? 
118 Fte. Captaine Gower is my fHend. 

And if it like your maieftie, / know him very well. 
Km. Go call him hither. 
Flew. I will and il ftiall pleafe your maieftie. 
13a Kin. Follow Flavellen clofely at the heeles. 
The gloue he weares, it was the fouldieis : 



Tfu Chn>nicU Hisif^le 

It maj be there mill be barme betweene tbem, [IV. ;] 

For I do know Ftewtlien valiant. 

And being toucbt, as hot as gpuipowder: ij6 

And qoicklj will retnme an iniuiy. 

Go fee there be no barme betweene them. 

£11/^ Gower, FUtceiUn, and the SoMlditr. [IV. 8] 

Flnv, Captain Gotcer, in the name of lefn. 
Come to his Maieftie, there is more good toward joo. 
Then joa can dreame off! 

Soui, Do joa heare yoo fir ? do 70a know this gloue ? 4 

flrur. I know the the gloue is a gloae. 

Soul. Sir I know this, and thos I challenge it. 

Heftrikes him. 

FUw, Code pint, and his. Captain Gower ftand awaj .* 
lie gpne treafon hb due preientlj. 8 

Enter the King, Warwicke, Clarence, and Exeter. 

Kin. How now, what is the matter ? 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe yonc Maieftie, 
Here is the notableft peece of treafon come to light. 
As you (hall defire to fee in a (bmmers daj. 1 2 

Here is a raicall, beggerly rafcall, is ftrike the gloue. 
Which your Maieflie tooke out of the helmet of Aionfon : 
And your Maiefiie will beare me witnes, and teftimony. 
And auouchments, that this is the gloue. 16 

Soul. And it pleaie your Maieftie, that was my gloue. 
He that I gaue it too in the night, 
Promifed me to weare it in his hat : 

I promiied to ftrike him if he did. 20 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue in his hat. 
And I thinke I haue bene as good as my word. 

Flew. Your MaieiHe beares, vnder your MaiefUes 
Manhood, what a beggerly lowfie knaue it is. 24 

Kin. Let me fee thy gloue. Looke you. 
This is the fellow of it. 
It was I indeed you promifed to (brike. 

And 



I 



«/ Ih„r,j Ihefjt. 

[IV. 8} And ihou ihoii haft giiien me mod bluer words. 
How canA thou make vs amends? 
Flfu: Let his necke anfwere it. 
If there be any raarflials lawe in the worell. 
33 Sou/. My Liege, aU offences come from the heart : 
Neiier came any from mine to offend your Maicllie. 
You appeard to mt as a common man : 
Witiieffe the night, your garments, your lowlinelTe, 
3^5 And whalfoeuiT you recciued vnder that habii, 

I befeedi your Maieftie impute it to your owne feiih 
And not mine. For your lelfe came not like your Iclfe : 
Had you bene as you feemed, I had made no offence. 
40 Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me. 
Kin. Vnckle, fit! the gloue with crownes, 
And giuo it to the fouldier. Weare it fellow, 
As an hommr in thy cap, till 1 do challenge it. 
44 Giue him ihe crownes. Come Captaiue Flewellen, 
I mnrt needs haue you friend?. 

F\fu: By lefus, the fellow hatn mellail enough 
In his belly, Harke you fouldier, there is a fliillirig for you, 
48 And keep your felfe out of brawles & brabies, & diffL-ntiOs, 
And looke you, it ftiall be the better for you, 
Snul. He none of your money fir, not I, 
Flew. Why tis a good ftiilling man, 
j3 Why Ihould you be queamilh ? Youc flii>es an 
Ii will ferue you to mend your flioes. 

Kin. What men of fort are taken vnckle ? 
Ere. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to tlic Kin 
j6 Foha Duke of Burton, and Lord Bnuxh-juatl. 
Of other Lords and Barrous, Knights and Squifts, 
Fnll fifieene hundred, betides common men. 
This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
60 French, that in the field lyes llaine. 
Of Nobles bearing banners in the tield, 
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Charles de le Brute, hie Conftable of France. [IV. 8] 

laques of Chat till ian, Admirall of France. 

The Maifter of the crosbows, John Duke Aldfon. 64 

Lord Ranlieres, hie Maifter of France. 

The braue fir Gwigzard, Dolphin. Of Nolelle Charillas, 

Gran Prie, and Roffe, Fawconhridge and Fay. 

Gerard and Ferton. Fandemant and Lejlra. 68 

Here was a royall fellowfhip of death. 

Where is the number of our Engliih dead ? 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Siiffblke, 

Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquier : ^2 

And of all other, but fiue and twentie. 

O God thy arine was here. 

And vnto thee alone, afcribe we praife. 

When without llrategem, 76 

And in euen (hock of battle, was euer heard 

So great, and litle lofle, on one part and an other. 

Take it God, for it is onely thine. 

Exe. Tis wonderfiill. 80 

King. Come let vs go on procefiion through the camp : 
Let it be death proclaimed to any man. 
To boafl hereof, or take the praife from God, 
Which is his due. 84 

Flew, h it lawful, and it pleafe your Maiedie. 
To tell how many is kild ? 

King. Yes Fleu^ellen, but with this acknowledgement. 
That God fought for vs. 88 

Flew. Yes in my confcieucr, he did vs great good. 

King. Let there be fung, Nououes and te Deum. 
The dead with charitie enterred in clay : 

Weele then to Calice, and to England then, 92 

Where nere from France, arriude more happier men. 

Exit omnes. 
Enter Gower, and Flewellen. [V. 1] 

Gower. But why do you weare your Leeke to day ? 

Saint 



of Henry ihefj't. 

[V. i] Saint Hauiet day is paft ? 

Flew. There is occafion Caplaine Gower, 
4 Looke you why, and wherefore. 
The Dlher day looke you, PisiolUs 
Which you know is a man of uo meriies 
In the worell, is come where I was the other day, 
8 And brings bread and fault, and bids me 
Eate my Leeke ; twas iii a place, looke you, 
Wbere /could moue no difceniions; 
But if / can fee him, / (hall leU him, 
13 A liile of my defires. 

Gow. Here a comes, fwelling like a Turfcecocke, 



Enter P'ifloU. 
FIfW. Tis no matter for his fwelling, and his turkeeocks, 
God plelfe you Aiitient Pijloll, you fcall, 
6 Bcggerly, lowfie knaue, God plefle you. 
Pijt. Ha, art ihou bedleni ? 
Doll thou thurrt bafe Troyan, 
To haue me folde vp Parcas fatall web ? 
o Hence, / am qualmilh at the fniell of Leeke. 

Hew. Antieni Pistoll. I would defire you becaufe 
It doth not agree with your Homacke, and your appeiile. 
And your digeftions, to eale this Leeke. 
4 Plfl. Not for CadwalletUr and all his goates. 
Flew. There is one goate for you Antieni Piftol. 

He flrikes him. 
Pijl. Bace Troyan, thou Ihall dye. 
Flew. I, I know I (hall dye, meane time, I would 
8 Defire you to line and eate this Leeke. 

Gower. Inongh Caplaine, you haue aftoniiht him. 
Flew. AftonKht him, by /efu. He beate his head 
Foure dayes, and foure nights, but He 
a Make him eate fome part of my Leeke, 
put. WeU muft I byte > 

Fltw. I 
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Flew, I out of quellion or doubt, or ambiguities [V. i] 

Yoa mud byte. 

Plst, Good good. ^6 

Flew. I Leekes are good, Antient Pistoll. 
There is a (hilling for jou to heale your bloody coxkome. 

Piit, Me a {hilling. 

Flew, If you will not take it, 40 

I haue an other Leeke fur you. 

PUt, 1 take thy ihilliug in earned of reconing. 

Flew, If I owe you any thing, ile pay you in cudgels, 
Vou (halbe a woodmonger, 44 

And by cudgels, God bwy you, 
Antient Phtioll, God bleffe you. 
And heale your broken pate. 

Antient Pisioll, if you fee Leekes an other time, 48 

Mocke at them, that is all : God bwy you. 

Exit Fiewellen. 

P\fl, All hell (hall ftir for this. 
Doth Fortune play the hufwye with me now ? 
Is honour c*udgeld from my warlike lines ? 5a 

Well France farwell, newes haue I certainly 
I'liat Doll is (icke. One mallydie of France, 
The warres afTordeth nought, home will I trug. 
Dttwd will I turno, and vfe the flyte of hand : 56 

To Kngland will I (leale, 
And there Ile deale. 

And patches will I get vnto thefe skarres. 

And fwcarc I gat them in the Gallia warres. 60 

ExU Piftoll. 

Efiti*r at one doore, the King of England and his Lords, And at [V. a] 
t/ie other doore, the King of France, Queene Ratherine, the 
Duke o/*Burbon, and others. 

Harry, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met. 

And 



of Henry thejift, 

fV. 2] And to oup brorher France, Faire time of day. 
Faire health vnto our louely coulen Katherine, 
4 And as a branch, and nxember of this flock : 
We do falute you Duke of Burgondie, 

Fran, Brother of England, right ioyous are we to behold 
Your face, fo are we Princes £ngli{h euery one. 
8 Duk, With pardon vnto both your mightines. 
Let it not difpleafe you, if I demaund 
What rub or bar hath thus far hindred you. 
To keepe you from the gentle fpeech of peace ? 
12 Har, If Duke of Burgondy, you wold haue peace. 
You muft buy that peace. 
According as we haue drawne our articles. 
Fran, We haue but with a curfenary eye, 
16 Oreviewd them pleafeth your Grace, 
To let fome of your Counfell fit with vs. 
We (hall relurne our peremptory anfwere. 
Har. Go Lords, and fit with them, 
20 And bring vs anfwere backe. 

Yet leaue our coufen Katherine here behind. 
France, Withall our hearts. 

Exit King and the Lords, Manet, Hrry, Kathe- 
rine, and the Gentlewoman, 

Hate, Now Kate, you haue a blunt wooer here 
24 Left with you. 

If I could win thee at leapfi*og, 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe. 

Into my faddle, 
28 Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takeft me now, 
32 Thou fhalt haue me at the word : 

G And 



Aii-i in Ti'^arrig;. 'L/u ili*-' rL?at 3/t ":»sr:.*r ziii berter, ^^ - 2 J 

l'»'/u ilia It bsu^ a faor tii2: U dc;: 'rrjnh f:::j-63nii&§. 

Bit d'Xyft ^••yu '^iijL^, tLatt liiV- £=id I, 

BefActrrie Sa :ir D<^u, 56 

And Sain* G^^rge, ih^]] get a ben-, 

lliat (hall goe to (AsniUi\t'ui*jpU, 

And take the great T-rkt br tiic be ard , ha A'ai* '• 

Kaie, L it [MjiHrAt da: xDe ull 40 

L/itie de enemie de Frame. 

Many, No A'iaf^', t» vnpcAble 
You (hould loue the eoenn'e of Framce : 

Tor Kate, I l^ioc Franre {o well, 44 

That He not Icraue a Village, 
He haue it all mine : tlien Kate, 
When France i» mine. 

And I am youn, 4S 

Then France U vours. 
And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. Xo Kate, 5a 

Why He tell it. you in French, 
"Which will hang \'pon my tongue, like a txidc 
On her new married Husband. 

Let me fee. Saint Dennis be my fpeed. 56 

Quan France et mon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours. 

Harry. Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 60 

Harry. Douck France ettes a vous : 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et le fuyues a vous. 

Kate. And you will be to me. 64 

Har. Wilt bcleeue me Kate 9 tis eaiier for me 
To conquer the kingdume, the to fpcak fo much 
More French. 




of Henry thejifl. 

[V. »] Kate, A your Maiefty has falfe Prance inough 
To deceiue de beft Lady in France. 

Harry, No faith Kate not I. But ILate, 
In plaine termes, do you loue me ? 
J 2 Kate. I cannot tell. 

Harry. No, can any of your neighbours tell? 
He aske them. 

Come Kate, I know you loue me. 
j6 And foone when you are in your cloflet, 
Youle queftion this Lady of me. 
But I pray thee fweete Kate, vfe me mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 
80 That I fhall dye Kate, is fure : 

But for thy loue, by the Lord neuer. 
What Wench, 

A ftraight backe will growe crooked. 
84 A round eye will growe hollowe. 
A great leg will waxe fmall, 
A curld pate proue balde : 

But a good heart Kate, is the fun and the moone, 
88 And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 
And therefore Kate take me. 
Take a fouldier : take a fouldier. 
Take a King. 
92 Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue me ? 
Kate. Dat is as pleafe the King my father. 
Harry. Nay it will pleafe him : 
Nay it fliall pleafe him Kate. 
96 And vpon that condition Kate He kilfe you. 

Ka. O mon du le ne voudroy faire quelke choffe 
Pour toute le monde, 
Ce ne poynt votree fachion en fouor. 
100 Harry, What faies fhe Lady? 

Lady. Dat it is not de fafion en France, 
For de maidesi, before da be married to 

G 3 Ma 



a — Q. 



The Chronicle Historic 

May foy ie oblye, what is to baflie ? [V. 2] 

Har, To kis, to kis. O that tis not the 104 

Faihion in Frannce, for the maydes to kis 

Before they are married. 

Lady, Owye fee votree grace. 

Har, Well, weele breake that cuflome. 108 

Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeeld. 

Before God Kate, you haue witchcraft 

In your kifles : 

And may perfwade with me more, i la 

Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned. 

Enter the King of France, and 
the Lordes, 

How now my Lords ? 

Prance. Brother of England, u^ 

We haue orered the Articles, 
And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had. 

Kve, Only he hath not fubfcribed this. 
Where your maicdie demaunds, 120 

That the king of France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of graunt. 
Shall name your highneffe, in this forme : 

And with this addition in French. 124 

Noftre trefherjilz, Henry Roy D'anglaterre, 
E heare de France, And thus in Latin : 
Preclariffimus Jilius nqfler Henricus Rex Anglie, 
Et heres Francie, 128 

Fran, Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon. 
But you feire brother may intreat the fame. 

Har, Why then let this among the reft, 
Haue his full courfe : And withall, 13* 

Your daughter Katherine in manage. 

France, 



of Henry thejift. 

[V. 3] Fran. This and what elfe. 
Your maicAie fliall craue. 
136 God that difpofeth all, gJue you much \ay. 
Hot. Why then faire Katherine, 
Come giue me thy hand .- 
Our manage will we prefent folemnife, 
140 And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 

ThcD will I fwcare to Kale, and Kate to mee : 
And may our vowes once made, vubroken bee. 
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The Life of Henry the Fift. 



Enter Prologue. 



ftOL l] {~\ Far a Mufi nf Fire. lAal lanMild a/i-end 
'- ^ \J ThibrigliliJlHeauea-iflinitBtieH: 

A Kingdame for a Stage, Priitcts le AB, 
4 And Muitarchs la bcMeU thefujcUiag Scene. 
7heaJhB«ld the WarMe Harry, Uhe Mn^elfi, 
Affumi the Peri af\AM%, and at kii keeUi 
{Lee/ht in, like HQunds) jhauld Famiu, SiusrJ, axd Fire 
8 Cnuehfar employment. But pardon, Cenitei alii 
the fiat •vnrayfed Spirits, thai hath dar'd. 
On this titruioTthy Scaffold, la hrisg forth 
So great an Obiecl. Can l/m CtctPil bfld 
II 1 he tieftiefUldi of France f Or may -we rramntr 
Within Ihii IVeoJden O, lie 'very Caiiei 
Thai did affright th* Ayre at Agincowrl f 
O pardon : fince a crooked Figure may 
1 6 Jllefi in lillli piace a Mitlioa, 

And lit VI, Cypheri to iMi great Accompt, 
Tool, al Onyonr imaginarie Forces ivarie. 

Suppofe loitiin lie CirdU oflhefe Wallt 

30 Are wnu caitfin'd IttM mightit Monerchm, 
Whofe high, •vp-reared, and aiutling Fronts, 
The ptTUiotti narrmu Ocean parti afunder. 
Pitcl tat our imperfeSioni luithyour tiotlghti i 

14 Into a ihoufand parti diuidt one Man, 
And make imaginarie Puijfance. 
Thinke 'when tve lalke of Horfei, that you fee tiem. 
Printing their prvwd Hoofti i'lh' receiuiag Earth ; 

a8 For 'tiiyeur thoughli thai mew maft deck ear Kings, 
Carry them here and there : lumping tire times ; 
turning th' acnmpli/linient of many yetres 
Into an Hvwre-glaffe : far the 'which fupplit, 

3 1 Admit me Chorus lo this Historie j 

H'hn Frelague-iikt.jfour humhU patience pray. 
Gently ta heare, kindly lo iut^e oar Play. 
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[The Life of Henry the Fift] 



Actus Primus. Scoena Prima. 






Enter the two Bi/hops of Canterbury and Ely. [col. i] 

Bi/h. Cant. 
lY Lord, He tell you, that felfe Bill is vrg d, [I. i] 

Which in th'eleueth yere of y laft Kings reign 
^Was like, and had indeed againil vs pad, 
Butsthat the fcambling and vnquiet time ^ 

Did pudi it out of farther queflion. 

Bi/h. Ely. But how my Lord ihall we refift it now ? 
B'l/h. Cant. It mull be thought on : if it palFe againfl vs. 
We loofe the better halfe of our Poffellion : 8 

For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout 
By Teftament haue giuen to the Church, 
Would they ftrip from vsj being valu'd thus. 
As much as would maintaine, to the Kings honor, la 

Full fifteene Earles, and fifteene hundred Knights, 
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires : 





The Life of Uninj the Fiji. 

i] And lo reliefe of Lazars, and weake age 
6 Of indigent faint Soules, pafl corpurall loyle, 
A hundred Almcs-houfes, right well fiipply'd ; 
And to the Coftere of the King bcfidc, 
A thoufand pounds by th'yei'rc. Thus 
Ely. This would driiike dei-pe. 
Bif/i. Cant. 'Twoiild drinke the Cu|) 
Bj/h. Efi/. But what preticniiou ? 
i] Byh. Cant. The King is full of grnce, 

rd. 
14 Bl/h. Ely. And a true louer of ihe holy Church. 

B'lPi Cant. The cburfes of his youth promia'd it not, 
Tbe breath no fooner left his Fathers body. 
But that his wildnelle, mortify 'd in him, 
38 Seem'd to dye too : yea, at ibat very 
Conftderation like an Angell 
And whipt th'offending Adam out of him ; 
Leauing his body as a Fantdife, 
3» Tinuelop and contaiiic Celcftiall Spirits. 
Neuer was I'uch a fodaine Scholler made : 
Neuer came Reformation iu a Flood, 
With fuch a lieady currjnce fcowring faults ; 
3S Nor neuer //i//ra- headed Wilfulnefle 

So foone did loofe his Seat; and all at once; 
As in this King- 

Blfli. Ely. We are bleired in the Change. 
40 B'yk. Cant. Heare him bul reafon in Diuinitiej 
And all-ad miring, with an inward wilh 
You would defire the King were made a Prelate: 
Heare him debate of Common-wealth Affaires ; 
44 You would fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy ; 
Lift his dilcourfe of Warre; and you ihall heare 
A fearefull Battaile rendred you in MuJiijue. 
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fcOL. I. 


Turne him to any Caufe of Pollicy, 


II. 1] 


The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe. 


48 


Familiar as his Garter : that when he fpeakes^ 




The Ayre, a Chartered Libertine, is dill. 




And the mute Wonder lurketh in mens eares. 




To fleale his fweet and honyed Sentences : 


5a 


So that the Art and Pra6tique part of Life, 




Muft be the Miflreffe to this Theorique. 




Which is a wonder how his Grace fhould gleane it. 




Since his addition was to Courfes vaine. 


56 


His Companies vnletter'd, rude, and fhallow. 




His Houres fill'd vp with Ryots, Banquets, Sports j 




And neuer noted in him any ftudie. 




Any retyrement, aay fequeftration. 


60 


From open Haunts and Popularitie. 




B. Ely, The Strawberry growes vnderneath the Nettle, 




And holefome Berryes thriue and ripen bell. 




Neighboured by Fruit of bafer qualitie : 


64 


And fo the Prince obfcur'd his Contemplation 




Vnder the Veyle of Wildneffe, which (no doubt) 




Grew like the Summer Grafle, fefleft by Night, 




Vnfeene, yet crefliue in his ^cultie. 


68 


B. Cant. It muft be fo -, for Miracles are ceaft : 




And therefore we muft needes admit the meanes. 




How things are perfected. 




B. Ely. But my good Lord : 


7a 


How now for mittigation of this Bill, 




Vrg'd by the Commons ? doth his Maieftie 




Incline to it, or no ? 




B. Cant. He feemes indifferent : 


7<5 


Or rather fwaying more vpon our part. 




Then cherifliing th'exhibiters againft vs :^ 




For I haue made an offer to his Maieftie, 

4 
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TUe Life of Henry the Fift. 



[1. i] Vpon our Spirituall Conuocation, 

And in regard of Caules now in hand. 
Which I haue opeii'd to his Grace at large. 
As touching France, to giue a greater Summe, 
84 Then ener at one time the Clergie yet 
Did to his Predecelfors part withall. 

B. Ely. How did this offer Teeme receiu'd, my Lord! 
B. Caul. With good acceptance of his Maieftie: 
88 Sane that there watt not time enough to heare, 
Ac I perceiu'd his Grace would faine haue done. 
The feueralls and vuhidden paffages 
Of his true Titles to Ibme certaine Dukedomes, 
ji And generally, to the Crowne and Seat of France, 
Deriu'd from Edward, his great Grandfather. 

B. Ely. What was th" impediment ihat broke this off: 
B. Cant. The French Embairador vpon that inftant 
95 Crau'd audience ; and the howre I thinke is come. 
To giue him hearing : I it fours a Clock? 
B. Ely. It is. 

B. Cant. Then goe we in, to know his EmbafCe : 
100 Which 1 could with a ready gueffe declare. 
Before the Frenchman Ipeake a word of it. 

B. Ely. lie wait vpon you, and 1 long to heare it. 

[I. 1] Enter the King, Hamfrey, Bedfurd, Clarence, 

IFaru'kk, IFeslmerland, and Exeler. 
King. Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ? 
Ereter. Not here in prefence. 
King. Send for him, good Vnckle. 
4 JVeJlm. Shall we call in th'Ambaffador, xaj Liege? 
King. Not yet, my Coufin : we would be refolu'd. 
Before we heare him, of fome things of weight. 
That taske our thoughts, concerning vs and Prance. 
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Enter two Bi/hops. [I »] 

B. Cant, God and his Angels guard your facred Throne, 8 

And make you long become it. 
King, Sure we thanke you. 

My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed. 

And iuftly and religioufly vnfold, '* 

Why the Law Salike, that they haue in France, 

Or fhould or Ihould not barre vs in our Clayme : 

And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord, 

That you fhould fafhion, wreft, or bow your reading, *" 

Or nicely charge your vnderdanding Soule, 

With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right 

Sutes not in natiue colours with the truth : 

For God doth know, how many now in health, *o 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

Of what your reuerence fliall incite vs to. 

Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon, 

How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre; *4 

We charge you in the Name of God take heed : 

For neuer two fucb Kiugdomes did contend. 

Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlede drops 

Are euery one, a Woe, a fore Complaint, a8 

*Gain(l him, whofe wrongs giues edge vnto the Swords, 

That makes fuch wafle in briefe mortal itie. 

Vnder this Coniuration, fpeake my Lord : 

For we will heare, note, and beleeue in heart, 3* 

That what you fpeake, is in your Confcience wafht, 

iVs pure as iinne with Baptifme. , . 

B. Can, Then heare me gracious Soueraign, & you Peers, 

That owe your felues, your Hues, and ieruices, 3^ 

To this Imperiall Throne. There is no barre 

To make againfl your Highneflc Clayme to France, 
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[I. a] But this which they produce fror 

40 }a ti-rram Salkam AJulieres ne /iiccedaiil. 
No Woman ILall fuccecd in Saliie Laud : 
Whicb Salike Land, the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond 

44 Tlie founder of this Law, and Female Barre. 
Yet their owne Authors faitlifuUy affirme. 
That the Land Salike is in Germanie, 
Betweeiie the Flouds of Sala and of EUie ; 

4^ Where Charles tile Great bauing fubdu'd the Saxons, 
There left behind and fettk-d cerlaine French; 
Who holding in diidaine the German Women, 
For f.irae diihoueft manners of their life, 

^1 Eftahhfht then this Law; to wit, No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in Salihe Land : 
Wliich Salike (as I faid) 'twixt Elue and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germanie, call'd Alei/en. 

j6 Then doth it well appeare, the Sa!ite Law 
Was not deuifed for the Realme of France ; 
Nor did the French polfelfe the SalHf Land, 
Vntill foure hundred one and twentie yeeres 

60 After defnnaion of King Pliaramond, 
Jdiy fuppos'd the founder of this Law, 
Who died within the ycere of our Redemption, 
Foure hundred twentie fix : and Charles the Great 

64 Subdu'd the Saxon?, and did feat the French 
Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yecre 
Eight hundred hue. Bclides, their Writers fay. 
King Pepin, which depofed Cliitdcrike, 

68 Did as Heire Generall, being defceuded 

Of Blithitd, which was Daughter to King C/'.lha'ir, 
Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of France. 
Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne 
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Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heire male [I. 2] 

Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great : 

To find his Title with fome (hewes of truth. 

Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught, 

Conuey'd himfelfe as th' Heire to th* I^dy Lingare, 76 

Daughter to Charlemaine, who was the Sonne 

To Lewes the Emperour, and Leases the Sonne 

Of Charles the Great : alfo King Lewes the Tenth, 

Who was fole Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 8® 

Could not keepe quiet in his confcience. 

Wearing the Crowne of France, 'till fatisfied. 

That faire Queene Ifabel, his Grandmother, 

Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengare, "4 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine : 

By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 

Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France. 

So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 88 

King Pepins Title, and Hugh Capets Clayme, 

King Lewes his fatisfa6tion, all appeare 

To hold in Right and Title of the Female : 

So doe the Kings of France vnto this day. 9^ 

Howbeit, they would hold vp this Salique Law, 

To barre your Highnefle clayming from the Female, 

And rather chufe to hide them in a Net, 

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 9^ 

Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors. 

King, May I with right and confcience make this claim ? 

Bi^. Cant. The iinne vpon my head, dread Soueraigne : 
For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 100 

When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 
Defcend vnto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 
Stand for your owne, vnwind your bloody Flagge, 
Looke back into your mightie Anceftors : 104 

8 
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[I. 3] Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tombe, 

From whom you claynie ; inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 

And your Great Vuckles, Edward the Black Priuce, 
108 Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedie, 

Making defeat on the full Power of France ; 

Whiles his moft mighlie Falher on a Hill 

Stood fmiiing, to behold his Lyons Wheipe 
iia Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie, 

O Noble EnglilL, that could enteriaine 

With lialfe their Forces, the full pride of France, 

And let another halfe flcind laughing by, 
1 ifi All out of worke, and cold for action. 

Bilk. Awake retnembranc« of thefe valiant dead. 

And with your puilfant Arme renew their FeaiSj 

You are their Heire, you fit vpoo their Throne ; 
110 The Blood and Courage that renowned them, 

Rons ill your Veines ; and my thrice -puilTaut Liege 

Is in the very May-Mome gf his Youth, 

Ripe for Exploits and mighlie Euterpriles. 
114 Exc. Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 

Doe all exi>e£t, that you lliould rowle your felfe. 

As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might; 

JVeJi. They know your Grace hath caufe, and means, and 
118 So bath your Highnelfe : neuer King of England 

Had Nobles richer, and more loyall SubieAs, 

Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes here in England, 

And lye pauillion'd in the fields of France. 
J32 Byh. Can. O let their bodyes follow my deare Liege 

With Bloods, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right : 

In ayde whereof, we of the Spiritualtie 

Will rayfe your Highnefle fuch a mighcie Summe, 
136 As neuer did the Clergie at one time 

Bring in to any of your Auceflors. 
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King, We muft not onely arme t*inuade the French, [L 2] 

But lay downe our proportions, to defend 

Againfl the Scot, who will make roade vpon vs, 140 

With all aduantages. 

B'i/k. Can. They of thofe Marches, gracious Soueraign, 
Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 

Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 144 

. King, We do not meane the courfing fnatchers onely. 
But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been flill a giddy neighbour to vs.- 
For you (hall reade, that my great Grandfather 148 

Neuer went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot, on his vnfiimifht Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach. 

With ample and brim fulnelTe of his force, ija 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot AiTayes, 
Girding with grieuous iiege, Caftles and Townes : 
That England being emptie of defence. 
Hath fhooke and trembled at th*ill neighbourhood. i j6 

B, Can, She hath bin the more fear*d the harm'd, my Liege: 
For heare her but exampl'd by her felfe. 
When all her Cheualrie hath been in France, 
And fhee a mourning Widdow Cf her Nobles, 160 

Shee hath her felfe not onely well defended. 
But taken and impounded as a Stray, 
The King of Scots : whom fhee did fend to France, 
To fill King Edwards fame with prifoner Kings, 164 

And make their Chronicle as rich with prayfe. 
As is the Owfe and bottome of the Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fum-lefle Treafuries. 

Bi/h, Ely, But there's a faying very old and true, 168 

If that you will France win, then with Scotland Jirst begia. 
For once the £agle (England) being in prey. 
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[I, a] To her vnguarded Neft, the Weazell (Scot) 

171 Cornea ineaking, and (o fucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Moufe in abfeoce of llie Cat, 
To tame and bauocke more tben (he can eate. 

Eiel. It followes Ibeu, the Cat maA Hay at home, 

176 Yet that -la but a crufli'd necefsity. 

Since we haue locke.'i lo fafegard necetfaries. 
And prelij traps to catch the petty theeues. 
While tliat the Armed hand dolh light abroad, 

180 Th'aduifed head defends it felfe at home : 

For Gouernment, though high, and low, and lower. 
Put into parts, doih keepe in one confeni, 
Congreeing in a full and natural clofe, 

184 Like Muficke. 

Caul. Therefore doth heauen diuide 
The ftate of man in diuers funaions, 
Setting cndeuour in continual motion : 

188 To which is fixed as an ayme or buit. 
Obedience : for fo worke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures ihat by a rule in Naiure teath 
The Aft of Order lo a peopled Kingdorae. 

191 They haue a King, and Officers of forts. 

Where fonie like Magillralcs correfl at home : 
Others, like Merchants venter Trade abroad : 
Oihers, like Souldiers armed in ibeir ftings, 

196 Mdke bonle vpon the Summers Veluet buddes ; 
Which pillage, they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-royal of their Emperor : 
Who bufied in bis Maiefties fumeyes 

aoo The finging Malbns building roofes of Gold, 
The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony; 
The poore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in 
Th.-ir heauy burthens at his narrow gate : 
h a 
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The fad-ey'd luftice with his furly humme, [I. a] 

Deliuering ore to £xecutors pale 

The lazfe yawning Drone : I thb inferre. 

That many things hauing full reference 

To one confent, may worke contrarioufly, ao8 

As many Arrowes loofed feuerall wayes 

Come to one marke : as many wayes meet in one towne^ 

As many frefh flreames meet in one fait Tea; 

As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center : 212 

So may a thoufand adions once a foote. 

And in one purpofe, and be all well borne 

Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 216 

Whereof, take you one quarter into France, 

And you withall ihall make all Gallia fhake. 

If we with thrice fuch powers left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doores from the dogge, 220 

Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe 

The name of hardineife and policie. 

King. Call in the MelTengers fent from the Dolphin. 
Now are we well refolu*d, and by Gods helpe 224 

And yours, the noble iinewes of our power, 
France being ours, wee*l bend it to our Awe, 
Or breake it all to peeces. Or there wee'l fit, 
(Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 228 

Ore France, and all her (almofl) Kingly Dukedomes) 
Or lay thefe bones in an vnworthy Vme, 
Tomblefle, with no remembrance ouer them : 
Either our Hiflory (hall with full mouth 232 

Speake freely of our A6b, or elfe our graue 
Like Turkifh mute, fhall haue a tongueleife mouth. 
Not worfhipt with a waxen Epitaph. 

Enter Amlqffadors of France, 
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The Lift of Hennj the FiJ't. 



re well prepar'd to know the pleafure 
e Cofin Dolphin : for we heare. 
Your greeting is from him, not from th^ King. 
Ami'. May't pleafe your Maieftie to giue vs leaue 
340 Freely to render what we haue in charge : 
Or thall we fparingly ihew you farre ofF 
The Dolphins meauing, and our Embafsie. 

King. We are no Tyrant, but a Chriltian King, 
244 Vnto whofe grace our pafcion is as lubieft 
As U our wretches (ettred in our prilbus. 
Therefore with franke and with vncurbed plainnelle. 
Tell vs the Dolphins mind.;. 
348 And: Thus than in few ; 

Your Highneire lately lending into France, 
Did claime ibme certaine Dukedomes, in the right 
Of your great Predeceffor, King Edward the third. 
351 In anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Mailer 
Sayes, that yon fauour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be aduis'd : There's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galiiard wonne ; 
156 You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there. 
He thereftire fends you meeter for your fpirit 
This Tun of Treafure; and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the dukedomes that you claime 
260 Heare no more of you. This the Dolphin fpeakes. 
King. What Treafure Vncle ? 
Exe. Tennis balles, my Liege. 

Kill, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with v», 
164 His Prefent, and your paines we thanke you for ; 
When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles, 
We will in France (by Gods grace) play a fet. 
Shall llrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 
2(58 Tell him, he hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler 
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That all the Courts of France will be difhirb'd [I. 2] 

With Chaces. And we vnderftand him well. 

How he comes o're vs with our wilder dayes. 

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them. 27a 

We neuer valew*d this poore feate of England, 

And therefore liuing hence, did giue our felfe 

To barbarous licenfe : As *tis euer common. 

That men are merrieft, when they are from home. 276 

But tell the Dolphin, I will keepe my State, 

Be like a King, and fhew my fayle of GreatneiTe, 

When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France. 

For that I haue layd by my Maieflie, 280 

And plodded like a man for working dayes : 

But I will rife there with fo full a glorie. 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, 284 

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his 

Hath tum*d his balles to Gun-flones, and his foule 

Shall (land fore charged, for the waflefiill vengeance 

That (hall flye with them : for many a thoufand widows 288 

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbands ; 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes,mock CaiUes downe : 

And fome are yet vngotten and vnbome. 

That dial haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 292 

Bat this lyes all within the wil of God, 

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name 

Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on. 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 296 

My nghtfiill hand in a wel-hallow'd caufe. 

So get you hence in peace : And tell the Dolphin, 

His left will fauour but of (hallow wit. 

When thou(ands weepe more then did laugh at it. 300 

Couuey them with fafe coudud. Fare you well. 

Exeunt Ambajfadors, 
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[I. 2] Exe. This was a merry MelTage. 

King. We hope to make the Sender blufli ; 

3°4 Therefore, my Lords, omit 110 happy howre, 
Thai may giiie furlh' ranee to our Expedi 
For we haue now no thought in V5 but France, 
Saue thofe to Cod, Chat runiie before our buliuelle. 

30a Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres 
Be fooue collefted, and all things thought vpon, 
Ttiat may with reafonable fwiftneire adde 
More Fealhers to our Wings : for God before, 

312 Wee'Ie chide this Dolphin at his fathers di 

Therefore let cuery man now taske his thought. 

That (his faire Aflion may on foot be brought. Eieani, 

Floiiri/h. Enter Chorus. 

Now all the Yourh of England are on fire. 

And filkcn Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes: 

Now ihrine the Armorers, and Honors thought 
4 Reignes fcilely in ihe breaft ofeuery man. 

They fell ihe Palhire now, to buy ihe Horfe; 

Following the Mirror of all Chrillian Kings. 

With winged hecles, ai Englith Mercuries. 
8 For now liis EnpeSaliDn in the Ayre, 

And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Poiitl, 

Wilh Crowncs Imperiall, Crownes and Coronel*. 

Proniij'd lo Harry, and his followers, 
12 The French aduis'd by good intelligence 

Of (his moft dreadful! preparation. 

Shake in their feare, and with pale Pollicy 

Secke to diuert the Englilh purpofes. 
16 O England ; Modell to thy inward Grcatncffe, 

Like Utile Body with a mighiie Heart: 
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What mightfl thou do, that honour wouJd thee do. 

Were all thy children kinde and naturall : 

But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out, 

A nefl of hollow bofomes, which he filles 

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men: 

One, Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond 

Henry Lord Scroope of Majhamy and the third 

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

Haue for the Gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 

Confirm*d Confpiracy with fearefiill France, 

And by their hands, this grace of Kings muft dye. 

If Hell and Treafon hold their promifes. 

Ere he take fhip for France \ and in Southampton. 

Linger your patience on, and wee*l digeft 

Th*abufe of diflance j force a play : 

The fumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed. 

The King is fet from London, and the Scene 

Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton, 

There is the Play-houfe now, there muft you (it. 

And thence to France (hall we conuey you fafe. 

And bring you backe : Charming the narrow feas 

To giue you gentle Pafle : for if we may, 

Wee*l not offend one ftomacke with our Play. 

But till the King come forth, and not till then, 

Vnto Southampton do we (hi ft our Scene. 
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Exit. 



Enter Corporall Nym, and Lieutenant Bardolfe, [I I. 1] 

JB«r, Well met Corporall Nym, 

Sym, i}*MA morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe. 

Hot, What, arc Ancient Pi/loll and you friends vet ? 

Nym. y</r my part, I care not : I fay little : but when 4 
time iliali ferue, there ftiall be fmiles, but that fliall be as 
it mav. I dare not fight, but I will winke and holde out 



16 



^■] 



The Life of Hairy the Fift. 



7i 



[II. i] mine yroa : it is a fimple one, but what liiough! It will 
6 toAe Cheele, and it will eudure cold, as another mans 
fword will ; and there's an end. 

Bar, I will befiow a breakfaft to make you friendes, 
and wee'l bee all three fwome brothers to France : Let't 
II be To good Corporall Ni/rn, 

A'^m.Failh, I will Hue I'u long as I may, that's the cer- 
taine of it; and when I cannot liue any longer, I will doe 
as I may : That is my reft, that is the reiideuous of it. 
1 6 Bar. It is certaine Corporal!, that he is marryed to 
Nell Quickly, and certainly flie did you wrong, for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell. Things muft be as they may; men 

ao may fleepe, and they may haue their throats about the.n 

at that lime, and fome fay, kniues haue edges : It mu^l 

be as it may, though paiienee be a tyred name, yet (hce 

will plodde, there muft be Conclufions, well, I cannot 

24 tell. 

Enter Pyioll, (^ Quickly. 
Bar. Heere comes Ancient pyioU and his wife: good 
Corporal! be patient heere. How now mine Hoafle Pi- 

28 P(fl. Bafe Tyke, cal'ft thou mee Hofte, now by this 
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme : nor Aiall my Nel keep 

Lodgers. 

Ho/l. No by my troth, not long ; For we cannot lodge 
31 and board a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that liue 
honellly by the pricke of their Needles, but it will bee 
thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight. O wetliday 
Lady, if he be not hewne now, we fliall fee wilfiil adulte- 
rs ry and mnriher committed. 

Bar. Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nolhing 
heere. Nym. Pifli. 
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Pift, Pifh for thee, Ifland dogge : thou prickeard cur [II. i] 
of Ifland. 40 

Hoft. Good Corporall Nym {hew thy valor, and put 
vp your fword. 

Nym, Will you ihogge off? I would haue you folus. 

Pifl. Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile 5 The folus 44 
iu thy mod meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs, yea in thy Maw 
perdy; and which is worfe, within thy nafHe mouth. I 
do retort the folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi- 48 
Jlols cocke is vp, and flaihing fire will follow. 

Nym, I am not Barhafon, you cannot coniure mee : I 
haue an humor to knocke you indifferently well: If you 
grow fowle with me PiftoU, I will fcoure you with my 52 
Rapier, as I may, in fayre tearmes. If you would walke 
off, I would pricke your guts a little in good tearmes, as 
I may, and that's the humor of it. 

P\ft, O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 5^ 

The Graue doth gape, and doting death b neere, 
.Therefore exhale. 

Bar, Heare me, heare me what I fay : Hee that ffarikes 
the firft ftroake. He run him vp to the hilts, as I am a fol- 60 
dier. 

P\H, An oath of mickle might, and fury fliall abate. 
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-foote to me giue : Thy fpirites 
are moft tall. ^4 

Nym, I will cut thy throate one time or other in fiure 
termes, that is the humor of it. 

PiJloLL Couple a gorge, that is the word. I defie thee a- 
gaine. O hound of Greet, think*ft thou my fpoufe to get? 68 
No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudring tub of in- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Crejids kinde, Doll 
Teare-Jheete, (he by name, and her efpoufe. I haue, and I 
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the onely Ihee : 



will hold the Quondam Qiikkely fc 
Pauca, there's enough to go to. 
Enter the Boy. 
Boy. Mine Hoaft Plflolt, you muft come to my May- 
fter, and your Hoftefll* : He is very licke, & would to bed. 
7(5 Good Bardolfe, put thy fare betweene his (heeb, and do 
the Office of a Warming-pan ; Faith, he's very ill. 
Bard. Aviay you Rogue. 

IfoJ}. By my troth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 

8a of thefe dayes : the King has kild his heart. Good Hiif- 

band come home prefetitly. Exit 

Bar. Come, fliall I make you two frieDds. Wee mull: 

to France together : why the diuel fliould we keep kniues 

84 to cut one anothers throats i 

Pyi. Let floods ore-fwell, and fiends for food ho\vle 



JVym. You'l pay me the eight fliiUings I won of yoii 
83 at Betting? 

Pi/}. Bafe )3 the Slaue that payes. 

Nym. That now I wil haue : that's the humor of it, 

Pyj. As manhood (lial compound : puili home. Draw 
9a Bard. By this fword, hee that makes the first thruft. 
He kiU him : By this fword, I wil. 

Pi. Sword is an Oath, & Oaths muft haue their courfe 

Bar. Coporall Ni/m, & thou wilt he friends be frends, 
96 and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to : pre- 
thee put vp, 

Pijl. A Noble flialt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 



Liquor likewife will I giue lo thee, 
100 (hall combyne, and brotherhood, lie liu 
Nymme fliall line by me, is not this iuft ! 
ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will 
thy hand. 

t 3 
'9 



ind friendlhippe 
by Nymme, U 
For I flial Snt- 
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Nym. I fhall haue my Noble? [11. i] 

P'lft. In cafh, moft iuftly payd. 

Nym. Well, then that the humor ©rt. 
. Enter Hojieffe. 

Hojl, As euer you come of women, come in quickly 
to fir lohn : A poore heart, hee is {o ihak'd of a burning io8 
quotidian Tertian, that it is mofl lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym, The King hath run bad humors on the Knight, 
that's the enen of it. 112 

P\/l, Nym, thou hafl fpoke the right, his heart b fra- 
med and corroborate. 

Nym. The King is a good King, but it mufl bee as it 
may: he pafTes fome humors, and carreeres. 116 

Pifl. Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekins) we 
will Hue. 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, & JFeJlmerland. [II. 2] 

Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to trud thefe traitors 

Exe. They fhall be apprehended by and by. 

Weft. How fmooth and euen they do bear themielues. 
As if allegeance in their bofomes fate ^ 

Crowned with faith, and conflant loyalty. 

Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend. 
By interception, which they dreame not of. 

£re. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 8 

Whom he hath duird and cloy'd with gracious fauours j 
That he fhould for a forraigne purfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery. 

Sound Trumpets. 
Enter the King, Scroope, Cambridge, and Gray, 

King. Now fits the winde faire, and we will aboord. i» 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Alqftiam, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts: 
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[11. i] Thinke you not that the powres we beare with vi 








i6 Will cut their palTage through the force of France ? 




^^ 




Doing the execution, and the a£te. 




^^1 




For which we haue in head aflembled them. 




■ 




Scro. No doubt my Liege, if each mau do hia beft. 




■ 




lo King. 1 doubt not that, fince we are well perfwaded 




■ 




We carry not a heart with vs from hence. 








That growes not in a faire confcnt with ours; 




H 




Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wirti 




■ 




24 Succefle and Conqucft to attend on vs. 




■ 




Cam. Neuer waa Monarch better fear'd and lou'd. 








Then is your Maielly ; there's not I thinke a fubied 




■ 




That fits in heart-greefe and vneafineiTe 




■ 




a8 Vnder the fweel (hade of your gouernment. 








Kni. True : thofe that were your Fathers enemies. 








Haue fteep'd their gauls in hony, and do feme you 






■ 


With hearts create of duly, and of zeale. 






■ 


31 King. We therefore haue great caufe of ihankfulnea, 






■ 


And (hall forget the office of our hand 








Sooner then quittance of defert and merit. 








According to the weight and worlhinefle. 








36 ScTo. So feruice fliall with Heeled finewes toyle. 








And labour fliall refreih it fclfe with hope 








To do your Grace inceffant feruices. 








King. We ludge no lelTe. Vnkle oi Breler, 








40 Inlarge the man committed yeflerday. 








That rayl'd againfl our perfon: We confider 








It was excellc of Wine that fet him on. 






■ 


And on his more aduice, We pardon him. 






■ 


44 Scro. lliat's mercy, but too much iecurity : 








Let him be ptmifli'd Soueraigne, leaft example 






■ 


Breed (by his fufferance) more of fueh a kind. 






1 


King. let vs yet be mercifiill. 






1 




_ 
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Cam. So may yoar Highneiie, and yet puniih too. [II. 2] 

Grey. Sir, you fhew great mercy if you giue bim life. 
After the tade of much corredion. 

King. Alas, your too much loue and care of me. 
Are heauy Orifons *gainfl this poore wretch: 52 

If little faults proceeding on diflemper. 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ihall we ibretch our eye 
When capitall crimes, chew*d, fwallow*d, and digefled, 
Appeare before vs ? Wee'l yet inlarge that man, $6 

Though Cambridge, Scroope, and Gray, in their deere care 
And tender preferuation of our perfon 
Wold haue him punifh*d. And now to our French caofes. 
Who are the late Commiffioners ? 60 

Cam, I one my Lord, 
Your Highnefle bad me aske for it to day. 

Scro. So did you me my Liege. 

Gray, And I my Royall Soueraigne. 64 

King. Then Richard £arle of Cambridge, there is yours: 
There yours Lord Scroope of Malham, and Sir Knight : 
Gray of Northumberland, this fame is yours : 
Reade them, and know I know your worthineile. (58 

My Lord of JVeJlmerland, and Vnkle Exeter, 
We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen ? 
What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe 
So much complexion ? Looke ye how they change : 72 

Their cheekes are paper. Why, what reade you there. 
That haue fo cowarded and chac*d your blood 
Out of apparance. 

Cam, I do confeife my fault, 76 

And do fubmit me to your HighnefTe mercy. 

Gray, Scro, To which we all appeale. 

King. The mercy that was quicke in vs but late. 
By your owne counfaile is fuppreft and kill'd : 80 
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[II, a] You rouft not dare (for ihame) to talke of inert;)'. 
For your owne realbns lunie iuio your bofomes. 
As dogs vpon their maifters, worrying you : 
84 See you my Priuces, and my Noble Peeres, 

Thefe Englifti monftera : My Lord of Cambridge heere. 
You know how apt our loue was, to accord 
To furnifli with a!! appcrtinents 
88 Belonging to his Honour; and this man. 

Hath for a few light Crowaes, lightly coalpir'd 
And fworne VDto the praftifes of France 
To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which, 
92 This Kuight no lefle for bounty bound to Vs 

Then Cambridge is, hath likewil'e fworne. But O, 
What {hall I fay to thee Lord Scroope, thou cruell, 
Ingratefull, fauage, and inhumane Creature ? 
96 Tliou that didrt beare the key of all my counfailea. 
That knew'ft the very bottome of my foule. 
That (almoft; miglit'U haue coyn'd me into Golde, 
Would'ft thou haue pradis'd on me, for tliy vfe ? 

100 May it be pofsible, that forraigoe hyer 

Could out of thee exlraft one fparke of euill 
That might annoy my finger > 'Tis fo ftrange. 
That though ihe truth of it Hands otF as groffe 

104 As blacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee it. 
Treafon, and niurther, euer kept together. 
As two yoake diuels fworne to eythers purpofe. 
Working fo groffely in an naturall caufe, 

108 That admiration did not hoope at them. 

But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in 
Wonder to waite on treafou, and on murther ; 
And whalfoeuer cunning tieud it was 

112 That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroufly. 
Hath got the voyce in hell for excellence r 
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And other diueb that fuggeft by tieafons, [11. 2] 

Do botch and bungle vp damnation. 

With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 1 16 

From glift'ring femblances of piety : 

But he that temper*d thee, bad thee ftand vp, 

Gaue thee no inftance why thou ihouldft do treafoo, 

Vnleiie to dub thee with the name of Traitor. lao 

If that fame Daemon that hath guird thee thus. 

Should with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world. 

He might retume to vaflie Tartar backe. 

And tell the Legions, I can neuer win 124 

A foule fo eafie as that Engliflunans. 

Oh, how haft thou with iealoufie infeded 

The fweetnefte of affiance? Shew men dutifull. 

Why fo didft thou : feeme they graue and learned? 128 

Why fo didft thou. Come they of Noble Family ? 

Why fo didft thou.Seeme they religious ? 

Why fo didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet. 

Free from groffe palsion, or of mirth, or anger, ^3^ 

Conftant in fpirit, not fweruing with the blood, 

Gamifti*d and deck*d in modeft complement. 

Not working with the eye, without the eare. 

And but in purged iudgement trufting neither, 13^ 

Such and fo finely boulted didft thou (eeme : 

And thus thy £dl hath left a kinde of blot. 

To make thee full fraught man, and beft indued 

With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee. 140 

For this reuolt of thine, me thinkes is like 

Another fall of Man. Their faults are open, 

Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law, 

And God acquit them of their pradifes. 144 

Exe, I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of 
Richard Earle of Cambridge • 
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[11. a] I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of T/ion 
148 Lord ScToope of Marjhar, 

I arreft thee of High TreafoD, by the name of Tliomas 

Grey, Knighl o( Northumlertand. 

Scro, Our purpofe», God iuftly hath difcouer'd, 
iji And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I befeech your HightielTe to foigiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the Gold of France did not feduce, 
Ij6 Although 1 did admit it as a motiue. 

The foouer to effed what I intended : 

But God be thanked for preuention. 

Which ID fufferance heartily will reioyce, 
160 Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee. 

Gray. Neuer did faiihfull fubioft more reioyce 

At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 

Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe, 
164 Preuenied from a damned enterprise; 

My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne. 

King. God quit you in his mercy: Hear your fentence 

You haue confpir'd againft Our Royall perfon, 
168 loyo'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his Coffers, 

RecejTi'd the Golden Earneft of Our death : 

Wherein you would haue Ibid your King to flaughter. 

His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude, 
171 His Subiefts to opprefsion, and contempt. 

And his whole Kingdome into defulation : 

Touching our perfon, feeke we no reuenge. 

But we our Kingdomes fafety luiift fo tender, 
f]6 Whofe mine you fought, that to her Lawes 

We do deliuer you. Get you therefore hence, 

(Poore mifcrable wretches) to your death: 

The tafle whereof, God of his mercy glue 
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You patience to indure, and true Repentance [II. 2] 

Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. Exit, 

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof 

Shall be to you as vs^Iike glorious. 

We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre, 184 

Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light 

This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now. 

But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way. 188 

Then forth, deare Countreymen : Let vs deliuer 

Our PuifTance into the hand of God, 

Putting it ilraight in expedition. 

Chearely to Sea, the fignes of Warre aduance, 192 

No King of £ngland,if not King of France. Ftouiyh, 

Enter Pijioll, Mm, Bardolph, Boy, and Hojlejfe. [II. 3] 

Hojlejfe, Trythee honey fweet Husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

PiflolL No : for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 
be blythe : Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Veines : Boy, briisle 4 
thy Courage vp : for Faljlqffe hee is dead, and wee muft 
erne therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wherefomere hee it, 
eyther in Heauen, or in Hell. 8 

Hojlejfe, Nay fure, hee*s not in Hell : hee*s in Arthurs 
Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome : a made a 
finer end, and went away and it had beene any Chriilome 
Child : a parted eu*n iuft betweene Twelue and One, eu*n 12 
at the turning o*th*Tyde : for after I faw him fimible with 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin- 
gers end, I knew there was but one way : for his Nofe was 
as fharpe as a Pen, and a Table of greene fields. How now 16 
Sir lohn (quoth I ?) what man ? be a good cheare : fy a 
cryed out, Grod, God, Grod, three or foure times : now 1, 
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[II. 3] to comfort him, bid him a ihould not thiuke of God; I 
30 hop'd there was no neede to trouble hlmfelfe with any 
inch thoughts yet ; Co a bad me lay more Clothes on his 
feet : I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any ftone : then I felt to his knees, and fo 
2+ vp-peer'd, and vpward, and all was as cold as any flone, 
Nim. They fay he cryed out of Sack. 
Hojleffe. I, thai a did. 
Bard. And of Women. 
"8 Hojleffe. Nay, that a did not. 

Bay, Yes that a did, and faid they were Deulei mcar- 

Woman. A could neuer abide Carnation, 'twas 3 Co- 
3' lonr he neuer lik'd. 

Boy. A faid once, the Deule would haue him about 
Women. 

Hnl^'Jft- A did in fome fort (indeed) handle Women : 
36 but then hee was nimatique, and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea flicke vpon 
Bardalpks Nofc, and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
40 in Hell. 

Bard. Well, the fuel! is gone that maintaia'd that fire; 
that's all the Riches I got in his feruice. 

Nim. Shall wee (hogg? ihe King will be gone from 
44 SoLiihampion. 

PiJ}. Come, let's away. My Loue, giue me thy Lippes: 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moueables : Let Sences 
fule: The world is, Pitch and pay: trult none: for Oathea 
48 are Strawes, mens Falihs are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-faft 
IS the onely Dogge : My Ducke, therefore Cauito bee 
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy ChryftaUs. Yoke- 
fellowes in Amies , let vs to FranL-e, like Horfe 

leeches 
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leeches mjr Bojes» to fucke, to focke, the veiy blood to [II. 3] 
fucke. 

Bojt. And tlut*$ but mwholeibme food, tbejr iaj. 

/^. Touch her f oft mouth^and march. 

BmnL Fanrdl Hoftede. 56 

Nim. I cmoDol kiile^ that is the humor of it: but 
•dieu. 

pyi. Let Hufwilerie appeare: keepe dofe , I thee 
commaiKL 60 

H^fi^. Farweil: adieu. Ereuni, 

FtoMfi/k. [II. 4] 

EMier ike F\remck King, ike Dalpkim, ike Dukes 
of Berry amd Briiaime. 

Kmg* Thus comes the Engliih with full power vpou ts^ 
And more then carefuUjr it ts concemesy 
To anfwer Rojallj in our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berrj and of Britainey 4 

Of Bmbant and of Orleance, ihall make forth. 
And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwift difpatch 
To lyne and new repa/re our Townes of Warre 
With men of courage, and with meanes defendant; 8 

For England his approaches makes as fierce. 
As Waten to the fucking of a Gulfe. 
It fits v« then to be as prouident, 

A« fc>An> niay teach vs, out of late examples i^ 

l^ft by the fatall and negleded Englifli, 
V|Min onr AM*^ 

Ihtl/iklH. My moft redoubted Father, 
It In Minll mcM^t we arme vs *gain(l the Foe : 16 

l^ir IVrti'tt It (V«lft» fliould not fo dull a Kingdome, 
I'riiMMiilt Wiir nor no knuwne Quarrel were in queftion) 
\U\\ Ihrti I MiiiMvu. Mulh»r!*, Preparations, 
MIimmIiI I»m niHlnUluM, ttllombled, and coUeaed, ao 
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[11. 4] A» were a Warre in expeaation. 

Therefore I lay, 'tis meet we all goe forth. 
To view tlie fiek and feeble parts of France : 

*4 And let us doe it with no Ihew of feare. 

No, with no more, ihen if we heard that Etigland 
Were bufied with a Whitfon Morris-dance ; 
For, my good Liege, ihee is fo idly King'd, 

28 Her Scepter fo phantaftieally borne. 

By a vaine giddie (hallow humorous Youth, 
That feare attends her not. 

Const. O peace. Prince Dolphin, 

3* You are too much miltaken in this King: 
Quellion your Grace the late ErabalTadora, 
With what great State he heard their Embaflie, 
How well fupply'd with Noble Councellon, 

3^ How modeft in exception ; and withali. 
How terrible in coiiftant refolution t 
And you (hall find, hia Vanities fore-fpent. 
Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus, 

40 Couering Difcretion with a Coat of Folly ; 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure bide thofe Roota 
That (hall tirft fpring, and be moft delicate. 

Dn/pkia. Well, 'tis not fo, my Lord High Conftable. 

44 Rut though we thinke it fo, it is no matter : 
In cafes of defence, 'tis belt to weigh 
The Enemie more mightie then he feemes. 
So the proportions of defence are fiU'd : 

48 Which of a weake and ni^ardly proieftion. 
Doth like a Mifer fpoyle his Coat, with scanting 
A little Cloth. 

King. Thinke we King Harry flrong : 

^2 And Princes, looke you (Irongly arme to meet him. 
The Kindred of him hath beene fleftit vpon vs : 
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And be is bred out of tbat bloodie fhtdne, [II. 4] 

Tbat baunted vs in our familiar Patbes : 

"Wltnelle our too mucb memorable fhame, 56 

Wben Crefly Battell fetally was ftrucke. 
And all our Princes captiu'd^by tbe band 
Of tbat black Name, Edward,h\^<^^ Prince of Wales: 
Wbiles tbat bis Mountaine Sire^on Mountaine (landing Co 

Vp in tbe Ayre,crown*d witb tbe Golden Sunne, 
Saw bis Heroicall Seed^and fmil'd to fee bim 
Mangle tbe Worke of Nature,and deface 

Tbe Pattemes^tbat by God and by Frencb Fatbers 64 

Had twende yeeres been made. Tbis is a Stem 
Of tbat Vidorious Stock : and let vs feare 
Tbe Natiue migbtineife and fate of bim. 

Enter a Meffenger, 
Meffl Embaffadors from Harry King of England, 68 

Doe craue admittance to your Maieflie. 

King, Weele giue tbem present audience. 
Goe^and bring tbem. 
You fee tbis Cbafe is botly followed, friends. J% 

Dolphin, Tume bead^and flop purfuit:for coward Dogs 
Mofl fpend tbeir moutbs, wbe wbat tbey feem to tbreaten 
Runs farre before tbem. Good my Soueraig^e 
Take vp tbe Englifh fbort^and let tbem know 76 

Of wbat a Monarcbie you are tbe Head : 
Selfe-loue^my Liege^is not fo vile a finne. 
As felfe-negleding. 

Enter Exeter, 
King, From our Brotber of England ? 80 

£xe. From bim^and tbus be greets your Maieflie : 
He wills you in tbe Name of God Almigbtie, 
Tbat you deuefl your felfe^and lay apart 
Tbe borrowed Glories^tbat by gift of Heauen, 84 
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[I]. 4] By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs 

To him aiid 10 his Heires, namely, the Crowne, 

And all wide-ftretched Honois, that pertaine 
88 By Cuftome, and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnlo the Crowne of France : that you may know 

Tis no (inifler, nor no awk-ward Ctayrae, 

Pitki from the worme-boles of long-vanilht dayes, 
93 Nor from the dull of old Obliuion raki. 

He fends you this mod memorable Lyne, 

In euery firancli truly demonftratiue ; 

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree : 
g6 And when you find him euenly deriu'd 

From his moft fam'd, of famous Anceflom, 

Edward the third i he bids you then rellgne 

Your Crowne and Kingdome, indirectly held 
100 From him, the Naiiue and true Challenger. 
King. Or elfe what followes ? 
Exe. Bloody conftraint : for if you hide the Crowne 

Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
104 Therefore in fierce Temped is he commiug. 

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a loue : 

That if requiring faile, he will compell. 

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 
108 Deliuer yp the Crowne, and to take mercie 

On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry Warre 

Opens his vaftie lawes: and on your head 

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 
111 The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Groaties, 

For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Loners, 

That Ihall be fwallowed in this Controuerfie. 

This is his Clayme, his Threatning, and ray Meflage : 
1 16 VnlelTe the Dolphin be in prefence here j 

To whom espreflely I bring greeting la 

king. For 
41 
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King, For V8, we will confider of this further : [II. 4] 

To morrow (hall yon beare our full intent 
Back to our Brother of England. 120 

Dolph. For the Dolphin^ 
I fland here for him : what to him from England ? 

Ere, Scome and defiance, ikight regard, contempt. 
And anj thing that may not mif-become 124 

The mightie Sender, doth he prize you aL 
Thus (ayes my King : and if your Fathers Highnefle 
Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large. 

Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie ; 128 

Hee*le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it. 
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France 
Shall chide your Trefpas, and retume your Mock 
In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. 13^ 

Dolph, Say : if my Father render £ure retume. 
It is againfl my will : for I defire 
Nothing but Oddes with England. 

To that end, as matching to his Youth and Vanitie, '3^ 

I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls. 

£re. Hee*le make your Paris Loner ihake for it. 
Were it the MiftrefTe Court of mightie Europe : 
And be aflur*d, you*le find a diflTrence, 140 

As we his Subieds haue in wonder found, 
Betweene the promife of his greener dayes. 
And thefe he matters now : now he weighes Time 
Euen to the vtmofl Graine : that you (hall reade 144 

In your owne Lofies, if he flay in France. 

King. To morrow (hall you know our mind at fulL 

Fiouri/h. 

Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leafl that our King 
Come here himfelfe to queftion our delay -, 148 

For be is footed in this Land already. 
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[11. 4] King. You ftialbe foone dirpalchl, with faire c 
A Night b but I'mall breathf, aud lillle pawfe, 
1.51 To .infwer matters of tliis c(in(«iuence. 
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Actus Secundus. 



Thus with ittiaf 




■j//i. Enter Chorus. 

i wiog our fwift Scene flyes, 
tn motion of no lelTc celeritie tliea tliat of Thought. 
Suppofe, tliat you haue leene 
Tlie well-appointed King at Doner Peer, 
Embarke hia Roj'altie ; and his braue Fleet, 
With filken Streamers, the young PMiis fayning; 
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold, 
Vpoii the Hempen Tackle, Sliip-boyes climbing;' 
Heare the flirill Whiftle, which doth order giue 
To rounds confus'd; behold the threaden Sayles, 
Borne with th'inuifiblc and creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Boltoraes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefting the loftie Surge. O, doe but ihinke 
You ftaud vpoLi the Rinage, and behold 
A Ciiic on ih'inconftant Billowes daunciiig; 
For fo appeares this Fleet Maiellicall. 
Holding due courfe to Harflcw. Follow, follow 
Grapple your roinda to (leruage of this Nauie, 
And leaiie your Engi.md as dtad Mid-night, ftill, 
Guarded with Grandlires. Babyes, and old Women, 
Eyther paft, or not arriu'd to pyih and puilfance : 
For who is he, whofe Chin is but enricht 
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With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow [^^^'] 

Thefe culFd and choyfe-drawne Caualiers to France ? 34 

Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege : 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 
With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew. 
Suppofe th^Embaifador from the French comes back : 28 

Tells Harry, That the King doth oflfer him 
Katherine his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie, 
Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes. 

The ofier likes not : and the nimble Gunner «2 

With Lyndock now the diuellifh Cannon touches. 

Alarum, and Chambers goe qffi 
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eech out our performance with your mind. Exit 

Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucejier. rju^ ,•[ 

Alarum : Scaling Ladders at Harjiew, 
King, Once more vnto the Breach, 
Dcare friends, once more ; 
Or clofe the Wall vp with our Englifh dead : 
In Peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man, ^ 

As modefl (lillnefle, and humilitie : 
But when the blall of Warre bio wes in our eares. 
Then imitate the a6tion of the Tyger : 

Stiffen the iinewes, commune vp the blood, 3 

Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour'd Rage: 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpedt : 
Let it pry through the portage of the Head, 
Like the Brafle Canrion : let the Brow o*rewhelme it, 13 

As fearefully, as doth a galled Rocke 
O're-hang and iutty his confounded Bafe, 
Swill'd with the wild and wadfull Ocean. 
N</w fet the Teeth, and ftretch the Nofthrill wide, 15 
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[III. i] Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit 

To his full height. On, on, you NobUlh EngUfli, 
Whole blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe : 



ao F.ichere, that like 



^Alex 



Haue in thcfc parts from Mome ti!l Euen fought. 

And Ihealli'd (heir Swords, for lack of argument. 

Dilhonour not your Mothers : now atleft, 
5+ That ihole whom you call"d Fathers, did beget you. 

Be Coppy now to rae of grofler blood. 

And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen, 

Wliofe Lyms were made in England ; fliew vs here 
18 The mcllell of your Pafture : let vs fweare. 

That you are worth your breeding ; which I doubt not : 

For there i= none of you Co meane and bale. 

That hath not Noble lufter in your eyes. 
31 I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips. 

Straying vpon the Stan. The Game's afoot: 

Follow your Spirit ; and vpon this Charge, 

Cry, God for Harry, England, and S. George. 

Alarum, and Ckamlers gne nff. 

[III. 2] Enitr Kim, Bardolph, Pifo/I, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach. 
Nlm. 'Pray thee Corporall ftay, the Knocks are too 
hot; and for mine owne part, I haue not a Cafe of Lines: 
4 the humor of it is too hot, that is the very ptaine-Song 



PiJJ. The plaine-Song is m. 
bound : Knocks goe and con 
dye : and Sword atid Shield, t 
immortal 1 fame^ 

Boy. Would I were in ar 



would giu 




1 iuft: for humors doe a- 
; ; Gods Valfals drop and 
bloody Field, doth wiuue 



my fame for a Poi of Ale, and fefctie. 
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Pyi. And I : If wilhes would preuayle with me, my [III. a] 
purpofe (hould not fayle with me 5 but thither would I 
high. 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth iing on 
bough, 16 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Vp to the breach, you Doggesj auaunt you 
CuUions. 

Pyi. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould: a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage 5 abate thy Rage, 20 
g^reat Duke. Good Bawcock bate thy Rage: vfe lenitie 
fweet Chuck. 

Nim. Thefe be good humors : your Honour wins bad 
humors. Exit. 24 

Boy. As young as I am, I haue obferu*d tbefe three 
Swafhers: I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would feme me, could not be Man to me; 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man : 28 
for Bardolphy hee is white-liuer*d, and red-fac'dj by the 
means whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for Pifloll, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword 5 by the 
meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and keepes whole 32 
Weapons: for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the heft men, and therefore hee fcomes to fay 
his Prayers, left a fhould be thought a Coward: but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds 3 for ^6 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was 
againft a Poft, when he was drunke. They will fteale any 
thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe, 

• 

bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence. 40 
Nim and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching: and 
in Callice they ftole a fire-fhouell. I knew by that peece 
of Scruice, the men would carry Coales. They would 
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I 




fill. 2] liaue me as familiar witb mens Pockets, as their Gloues 

or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much againft my 

Manhood, it' I iLould take from anoihers Pocket, to put 

into mine; for it 13 plaine pockeiting vp of Wrongs. 

48 I muft Icaue them, and feeke fume belter Seniici;; their 

Villany goes agarnft my weakc llomacke, and therefore 

I mtift cart it \T>. Evil. 

Enter Gower. 

Gnwer. Captaine FtueUen, you rauft come prefenlly to 

51 the Mynea; [he Duke of Gioucefter would fpeake with 

Flu. To the Mynes? TeU you the Duke, it is not fo 
good to come to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes 

jfi is not according to the difciplines of the Warre ; the coq- 
cauiiies of it is not fufficieiit : for looke you, tb'athiier- 
farie, you may difcufle vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
hinifelfe foure yard vnder llie Countermines r by Chijliu, 

fio 1 thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not belter direfti- 

Gou-er. The Duke of Gloucerter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether direSed by an Irifli 
6^ man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaiib. 

Welch. It is Captaine Makmorrice, is tt not ? 
Gower. I thinke it be. 

JVdck. By Ch^u he is an Ajfe, as. in die World, I will 
68 verilie as much in hia Beard; he ha's no more direflions 
in the true difciplines of the Warrea, looke you, of ilie 
Roman difciplines, then is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Makmorrice, and Captaine lamy. 
Gower. Here a comes, and the Scots Captaine, Captaine 
jj lamy, with him. 

Welch, Captaine lamy ia a maruellous falorous Gen- 
tleman, that b certain, and of great expedition and know- 
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ledge in th*auncbiant Wanres, vpon my particular know- [III. a] 
ledge of his diredions : by Ch^u he will maintaine hb ^6 
Argument as well as any Militarie man in the World, in 
the difciplines of the Prifline Warres of the Romans. 

Scot. I fay gudday, Captaine Fluellen. 

JVelch. Godden to your Worfhip, good Captaine 80 
lames, 

Gower. How now Captaine Mackmnrrice, baue you 
quit the Mynes ? haue the Pioners giuen o*re ? 

Ir'i/h. By Chriih Law tiih ill done: the Worke iik 84 
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat By my Hand 
I fweare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ifh ill done: 
it iih giue ouer: I would haue blowed vp the Towne, 
fo Chriih faue me law, in an houre. O tifh ill done, tiih ill 88 
done : by my Hand tiih ill done. 

WelcL Captaine Mackmorrice, I beieech you now, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 9a 
the Warre, the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument, 
looke you, and iriendly communication : partly to fatisfie 
my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfadion, looke you, of 
my Mind : as touching the diredion of the Militarie dif- 96 
cipline, that is the Point. 

Scot. It iall be vary gud, gud feitb, gud Captens bath, 
and I fall quit you with gud leue, as I may pick occafion : 
that fall I mary. 100 

hyh. It is no time to difcourie, fo Chriih iaue me: 
the day is hot, and the Weather, and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes : it is no time to difcourfe, the Town 
is befeechM : and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 104 
we talke, and be Chriih do nothing, tis ihame for vs all: 
fo God fa*me tis ihame to iland ilill, it is iliame by my 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be 
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[111. j] done, and (here ilh nothing done, ib Chrill fa me law. 

Scot. By liie Mes, ere theile eyes of mine take them- 
felues to llomber, ayle de gud leruice, or He ligge i'th' 
grund for it ; ay, or goe to death : and lie pay't as valo- 
iiaroufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that h the bretf and 
the long : mary, I wad full faine heard fonie qiicliion 
tween you tway. 

IVekh. Capiaine Mafkmarrice, I thinkc, looke yoa, 
Ii6vnder your correction, there is not many of your Na- 
tion. 

hyh. Of my Nation? What ifti my Nation? lih a 
Villaine, and a Ballerd, and a Knaue, and a Rafcall. What 
no illi my Nation ? Who taikes of my nation? 

Welch, Looke you, if you take the matter oiherwife 
then is meant, Captaine Mackmorrke, peraduonlure I 
(hall thinke you doe not vfe me with that afFahilitie, as in 
ii+difcreiion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good 
3 man as your felfe, both in the dif<:ipline3 of Warre, and 
in the deriuation of my Eirlh, and in other parti cula- 



laS Jr'iflt. I doe not know you fo good a man as my felfe: 
fo Chrilh faue me, I will cut off your Head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other. 
Scot. A, that's a fonle fault. A Parley. 

13a Gower. The Towne founds a Parley. 

JVelch. Captaine Mackmarrice, when there is more 
better oporiunitie to be required, looke you, I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the dilcipUnes of Warre: 
136 and there is an end. E.ril. 

Enter the King and all his Trains before the Gates. 
King. How yet refolues the Gouemour of the Towne ? 
This is the laleft Parle we will admit : 
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Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues^ [III. 3] 

Or like to men prowd of deflruction, 4 

Defie vs to our word : for as I am a Souidier, 

A Name that in my thoughts becomes me heft ; 

If I begin the battVie once againe, 

I will not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 8 

Till in her afhes ihe lye buryed. 

The Gates of Mercy fhall be all ihut vp. 

And the flefh*d Souldier, rough and hard of hearty 

In libertie of bloody hand, (hall raunge 12 

With Confcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graile 

Your freih faire Virgins, and your flowring Infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious Warre, 

Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, 16 

Doe with his fmyrcht complexion all fell feats, 

Enlynckt to wall and defolation I 

What is*t to me, when you your felues are cau^. 

If your pure Maydens fall into the hand xo 

Of hot and forcing Violation ? 

What Reyne can hold licentious Wickednefle, 

When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ? 

We may as bootlelTc fpend our vaine Command 24 

Vpon th*enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle. 

As fend Precepts to the Leuiathan, to come afhore. 

Therefore, you men of Harflew, 

Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, 18 

Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 

Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace 

0*re-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 

Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 32 

If not : why in a moment looke to fee 

The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule hand 

Defire the Locks of your (hrill-lhriking Daughters : 
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[III. 3] Your Fathers taken by the (iluer Beards, 

And their moft reuerend Heads daiht to the Walls : 

Your naked Infants fpiited vpon Pykes, 

Whiles the mad Mothers, with iheir howlcs confus'd, 

40 Doe brcake ihe Clouds ; as did the Wiues of Jewry, 
At Herods bloody -hunting flaughler-meii. 
What fay you ? Will you yeeld, and this auoyd 
Or guiltie in defence, be thus deflroy'd. 
Enter Gouernour. 

44 Gouer. Our expeftatlon hath this day an end : 
The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
Returaes vs, that bis Powers are yet not ready. 
To rayfc fo great a Siege ; Therefore great King, 

48 We yeeld onr Towue and Liues to thy foft Mercy : 
Enter our Gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 
For we no longer are deffufible. 

King. Open your Gates : Come Vnekle Ereier, 

52 Goe you and enter Harflew j there remaine. 
And Ibrtilie it ftrongly 'gainft the French ; 
Vfe mercy to them all for vs, deare Viickle. 
The Winter eomming on, and Sicknefle growing 

^6 Vpon our Souldiers, we will retyre to Calis. 
To night in Harflew will we be your Gueft, 
To morrow for the March are we addreli. 

Flour\jh, and enter ike Tou-ne. 



[in. 4] Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman. 

Kollie. Alke, tu as ejle en Atiglcterre, l^ lu t-len j 
le Language. 

Alke. En peu Madame. 
4 Kath. 7e le prie m' enfignkn, U Jitnt qjie ie ap[trend d 
leu .- Comknt appelle vous le main en Anghh ? 
Alice. Le main il isf appelle de Hand, 
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Kath, Dc Hand, [III. 4] 

Alice. E le doyts. 8 

Kat. Le doyts, mafoy le oullie, e doyt mays, ie mefouemeray 
le doyts ie penfe quils ont appelle dejingres, ou dejingres, 

Alice. Le main de Hand, le doyts le Fingres, ie penfe que ie 
fuis le hon efcholier. la 

Kath. Fay gayrue diux mots cT Anglais vyiement, comeni 
appelle vous le ongles ? 

Alice. Le ongles, les appellons de Nayles, 

Kath. De Nayles efcoute: dites moy, Ji ie parte lien: de 16 
Hand, de Fingres, e de Nayles. 

Alice. Cejl lien diS Madame, it ^ fort ban Angkis. 

Kath. Dites moy rAnglois pour le bras. 

Alice. De Arme, Madame. ao 

Kath. E de coudee. 

Alice. D* Elbow. 

Kath. D'BUbow : Ie men fay le repitido de touts les mots 
que vous maves^ apprins des a prefent. 24 

Alice, II ^ trop difficile Madame, comme Ie penfe. 

Kath. Excufe moy Alice efcoute^ d^Hand, de FIngre, de 
Nayles, d^Arma, de Bilbow. 

Alice. D' Elbow, Madame. 28 

Kaih. O Seigneur Dieu, ie men oublie d'Elbow^ comeni ap* 
pelle vous le col. 

Alice. De Nick, Madame. 

Kath. De Nick, e le menton. 3a 

Alice. De Chin. 

Kath. De Sin : le col de Nick, le menton de Sin. 

Alice. Ouy. Sauf vojlre honneur en verite vous pronoun^ 
des les mots auji droiB, que le Natifs d! Angleterre. ^6 

Kath. Ie ne doute point d'apprendre par de grace de Dieu, 
tsf en peu de temps. 

Alice. N'aue vos y dejia oublie ce que ie vous a enfignie. 
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[IK. 4] Kath. Nome ie recitera a vans promplenienl, if Hand, de 
Fingre, df Maykes. 
Alice. De Nayles, Madame. 
Kath. De Nayles, de Arme, lie Illow. 
.V4 Alice. Sans vojhe honeus d' Ellow. 

Kalk. Ainft de ie d' Elton; de Mck, ts" de Si'i : comenl ap. 
pelle voU! Us pied i^ de rota. 

Alice. Le Foot Madame, (*l Ie Count. 
48 Kath. Li- Foot, i^ le Count: O SAgnieur Dieu, il font Ie 
mots de fon maiivais corruptible groffe i*! impiulique, (3f non 
pour le Dames de HoneuT d'vfer: le ne voudray pronouncer ce 
mots deuaiil le Seigneurs de France, pour touts le morrde.fo le 
^3 Foot is" le Count, neant moi/s, le recitera t'n aulrej'oys ma lecon 
enfembe, d' Hand, de Fingre, de Naylcs, if Arme, d' Elbow, de 
Nick, de Sin, de Foot, le Count. 
Alice. Eccellent, Madame, 
$6 Kath. Cejl affes pour vnejoyes, alons nous a diner. 



[III. 5] Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 

Conjlable of France, and others. 
King. 'Tis certaine he lialli pall the Riuer Some. 
Con/1. And if he be not fought wiihall, my Lord, 
Let vs not liue in France ; lei i*a quit all, 
+ And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous Peo]>!e. 

Dolph. Dieu viuant .- Shall a few Sprayes of vs. 
The emptying of our Falher? Luxurie, 
Our Syens, put in wilde and fauage Stock, 
8 Spirt vp fo fuddenly into ihe Clouds, 
And ouer-looke their Grafters ? 

Brit. Normans, but baftard Normans, Norman baftards : 
Mort du ma vie, if they march along 
I a Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome, 
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To buy a flobbiy and a durtie Farme 
In that nooke-fhotten He of Albion. 

Conft. Dieu de Baiiailes, where haue they this mettell ? 
Is not their Clymate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in defpight, the Sunne lookes pale. 
Killing their Fruit with frownes. Can fodden Water, 
A Drench for fur-reyn*d lades, their Barly broth, 
Deco€t their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 
And {hall our quick blood, fpirited with Wine, 
Seeme froftie ? O, for honor of our Land, 
Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles 
Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields : 

_ • 

Poore we call them, in their Natiue Lords. 

Dolphin. By Faith and Honor, 
Our Madames mock at vs, and plainely fay. 
Our Mettell is bred out, and they will giue 
Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifh Youth, 
To new-ftore France with Baflard Warriors. 

Brit, They bid vs to the £ngliih Dancing-Schooles, 
And teach Lauolias high, and fwift Carrantos, 
Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles, 
And that we are mofl loftie Run-awayes, 

King. Where is Montioy the Herald ? fpeed him hence. 
Let him greet England with our fharpe defiance. 
Vp Princes, and with fpirit of Honor edged. 
More fharper then your Swords, high to the field : 
Charles Delabreth, High Conflable of France, 
You Dukes of Orleance, Burbon, and of Berry, 
Alanfon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgonie, 
lacpies Chattillion, Rambures, Vdndemont, 
Beumont, Grand Pree, Roi{ffi, and Faulconbridge, 
Loys, Le fir ale, Bouclquall, and Charaloyes, 
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[III. s] High Duki-s, great Print-es, Barons, Lords, and Kings; 

For your great Seats, now quit you of great fliames : 
48 Barre Harry England, that iweepes through our LanJ 

With Pcnon.5 painted in the blood of Harflew : 

Ru(h on his Hoaft, as doth the melted Snow 

Vpon the Valleyes, whofe low Valiall Seat, 
ji The Alpes dolh Ipit, and void his rltewme vpon. 

Goe downe vjwn him, you haue Power enougii. 

And iu a Captiue Chariot, into Roan 

Bring him our Prifoner. 
56 Con.fl. This becomes the Great. 

Sorry am I his numbers are fo few, 

His Souldiere fick, and familht in their Mnrcii ; 

For I am fure, when lie ihall fee our Arcuy, 
60 Hee'le drop his heart into the fiiick of feare. 

And for archieuement, offer vs bis Ranfome. 

fTing. Therefore Lord Conftabic, hafl on MoHt'mif, 

And !et him fay to England, that we lend, 
64 To know what willing Ranfume he will giue. 

Prince Ditlphiii, you (hall Itay with vs in Koan. 
Dulpk. Not lb, I doe befeech your Maieftie. 
King. Be patient, for you Ihall remaine with vs. 
68 Now forth Lord Conllable, and Princes all. 

And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. E veiinl. 



[III. 6] Elder Capiaines, Engiyh and JVckh, Gowcr 

and Fluellen. 
Cnu-er. How now Cuptaine Fludlen, comi* 
the Bridge ? 

Flu. I alliire you, tliere is very excellent Sen 
4 milled at the Bridge. 

Gou'er. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimou 
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memnon, and a man that I loue and honour with my foule, [III. S\ 
and my hearty and my dutie, and my line, and my lining, 8 
and my vttermofl power. He is not, God be prayied and 
blefTed, any hurt in the World, but keepes the Bridge 
moil valiantly, with excellent difcipline. There is an aun- 
chient Lieutenant there at the Fridge, I thinke in my very 12 
confcience hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and 
hee is a man of no eflimation in the World, but I did fee 
him doe as gallant feruice. 

Gmver, What doe you call him ? 16 

Flu. Hee is calPd aunchient PiftolL 

Gower, I know him not. 

Enter Pi/loll. 

Flu. Here is the man. 

PiJL Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours : the 20 
Duke of £xeter doth loue thee well. 

Flu. I, I prayfe God, and I haue merited fome loue at 
his hands. 

Pist. Bardolph, a Souldier firme and found of heart, 24 
and of buxome valour, hath by cruell Fate, and giddie 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele, that Goddeffe blind, that 
Hands vpon the rolling reftlefle Stone. 

Flu. By your patience, aunchient Pi/hll : Fortune is 28 
painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fignifie 
to you, that Fortune is blinde; and (hee is painted alfo 
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, which is the Morall of 
it, that fhee is turning and inconfiant, and mutabilitie, 3^ 
and variation : and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a 
Sphericall Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles : 
in good truth, the Poet makes a mofl excellent defcripti- 
on of it : Fortime is an excellent Morall. 36 

P\ft. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him : 
for he hath fiolne a Pax, and hanged muft a be : a damned 
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[III. 6] death: let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free, 

40 and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe foffbcate : but EseUr 
hath giuen the doomo of death, for Pax of little price. 
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce; 
and let not Bardolplts vitall thred bee cut with edge of 

44 Penny-Cord, an^ vile reproach. Sjieake Capiaiiie for 
hia Lite, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Aunchient Pi/loll. I doe partly vnderftand your 
meaning. 

45 P'lfl. Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flu. Certainly Auuehieot, it is not a thing to reioyce 
at : for if, looke you, he were my Brother, I would defire 
the Duke to vfe his good pleafure, and put him to exeeu- 
ji lion ; for difcipline ought to be vfed. 

Fiji. Dye, and be dam'd, and Figo fur thy frieiidlhip. 
Flu. It is well. 

Pifi. The Figge of Spaine Etil. 

^6 Flu. Very good. 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rafcall, I 
remember him now ; a Bawd, a Cul-purfe. 

Flu. He alVore you, a vtt'red as praue word* at ihe 
60 Fridge, as you ffiali fee in a Summers day: but it is very 
«'ell : what he has fpoke to me, that is well I warrant you, 
when lime is ferue. 

Gottvr. Why 'tis a Gull, a Foole, a Rogue, that now and 
64 then goe* to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his relume 
into London, vniler the forme of a Souldier : and fuch 
fellowes are pcrlit in the Great Commanders Names, and 
they will learne you by rote where Seruices were done ; 
68 at fuch and fuch a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at fuch a Con- 
uoy ; who came off brauely, who was fliot, who dil- 
grac'd, what termes the Enemy Hood on .■ and this they 
coane perfitly in the phrale of W.irre; which lliey tricke 
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vp with new-tuned Oathes: and what a Beard of the Ge- [III. 6] 
neralls Cut, and a horride Sute of the Campe, will doe a- 
mong foming Bottles, and Ale-wafht Wits, is wonder- 
fuU to be thought on : but you mufl learne to know fuch 
flanders of the age, or elfe you may be maruelloufly mi- 76 
Utooke. 

Flu, I tell you what, Captaine Gower: I doe perceiue 
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make (hew to 
the World hee is : if I finde a hole in his Coat, I will tell 80 
him my minde: hearke you, the King is comming, and I 
mud fpeak^ with him from the Fridge. 

Drum and Colours. Enter the King and his 

poore Souldiers* 
Flu, Grod plefle your Maiedie. 

King. How now Fluellen, cam*ft thou from the Bridge \ 84 
Flu. I, fo pleafe your MaiefHe: The Duke of Exeter 
ha*8 very gallantly maintain*d the Fridge 5 the French is 
gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and niofl praue 
pailages: marry, th*athuerfarie was haue poileflion of 88 
the Fridge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of 
Exeter is Mader of the Fridge: I can tell your Maiefiie, 
the Duke is a praue man. 

King. What men haue you loft, Fluellen ? pa 

Flu. The perdition of th*athuerfarie hath beene very 
great, reafonnable great: marry for my part, I thinke the 
Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe- 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolph, if your Maie- 96 
ftie know the man : his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
nofe, and it b like a coale of fire, fometimes plew, and 
fomctimes red , but his nofe is executed, and *his fire's 100 
out. 
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[III. 6] King. Wee would haue all fuch offenders fo cut off: 
and we giue exprefle charge, that in our Marches through 

104 the Countrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 
lages; nothing taken, but pay'd for: none of the French 
vpbrayded or abufed in difdaineful Language; for when 
Leuitie and Crueltie play for a Kingdome, the gentler 

108 Gamefter is the fooneft winne 

Tucket, Enter Mountioy. 
Mountioy, You know me by my habit. 
King. Well then, I know thee: what fhall I know of 
thee? 

112 Mountioy. My Maflers mind. 
King, Vnfold it. 

Mountioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of £ngland. Though we feem*d dead, we did but fleepe: 

ii6Aduantage is a better Souldier then raflmefle. Tell him, 
wee could haue rebuk*d him at Harflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q. and our voyce is im- 

laoperiall.- England fliall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
neffe, and admire our fufterance. Bid him therefore con- 
fider of his ranfome, which muft proportion the lofles we 
haue borne, the fubieds we haue loft, the difgrace we 

124 haue digefted; which in weight to re-anfwer, his petti- 
nefle would bow vnder. For our lolles, his Exchequer is 
too poore j for th* effufion of our bloud, the Mufter of his 
Kingdome too faint a number; and for our difgrace, his 

ia8 owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth- 
ieife fatisfadtion. To this adde defiance: and tell him for 
conclufton, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con- 
demnation is pronounc*t: So ferre my King and Mafter; 

13 a fo much my Office. 

» 
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King, What is thy name ? I know thy qualitie. 


[III. 6\ 


Mount, Mountioy. 




King. Thou doo'ft thy Office fairely. Turne thee back. 




And tell thy King, I doe not leeke him now. 


136 


But could be willing to march on to Callice, 




Without impeachment : for to fay the footh, 




Though 'tis no wifdome to confelle fo much 




Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, 


140 


My people are with ficknelTe much enfeebled. 




My numbers leflen'd : and thofe few I haue. 




Almofl no better then fo many French ; 




Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 


144 


I thought, vpon one pay re of Euglifh Legges 




Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God, 




That I doe bragge thus j this your ayre of France 




Hath blowne that vice in me. I muft repent : 


148 


Goe therefore tell thy Mafter, heere I am ; 




My Ranfome, is this frayle and worthlefle Trunke; 




My Army, but a weake and (ickly Guard : 




Yet God before, tell him we will come on. 


i5> 


Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor 




Stand in our way. There's for thy labour Mountioy. 




Goe bid thy Mafter well aduife himfelfe. 




If we may pafle, we will : if we be hindred. 


i5<5 


We fhall your tawnie ground with your red blood 


• 


Difcolour : and fo Mountioy, fare you well. 




The fumme of ail our Anfwer is but xh'is : 


• 


We would not feeke a Battaile as we are. 


160 


Nor as we are, we fay we will not fliun it : 




So tell your Mafter. 




Mount, I fliall deliuer fo : Thankes to your High 


- 


nefle. 




Glouc, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 


164 
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[III. 6] King. We are in Gods ham!, Broiher, no 
March lo ihe Bridge, JI now drawes loward 
Beyond the Riuer wee'le encanipe our iVlm 
i68 And on to morrow bid ihem march away 



[III.;] 



Entfr Ihe Cnnjhlle of France, the Lord Ramlm 
Or/eance, Dolphin, with others. 



Cfinji. Tut, I liaue the bell Armour of the World ; 
would it were day. 

Or/eance. You haiie an excellent Armour; but li;t my 
4 Horfe haue his due. 

Conji. It is the beft Horl'e of Eur ip,>. 
Orteance. Will if neuer be Morning ! 

Dot ph. My Li>rd of Orleance, aud my Lord Con- 
8 ftable, you talke of Horfe and Armour ! 

Orleance. You are as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in ihe World. 

Dalph. What a long Night is tbi>? I will not change 
13 my Horfe with any th.it treades but on foure poftures : 
ch'ha ; he bounds from the Earth, as if his enirayles were 
hayres: le Cheiial vnlanle, the Pegalus. ches lei narines de 
feu. When I beftr)-de him, I foare, I am a Hawke: he trots 
irt the ayre : ihe Earth fings, when he touches it ; the bafeft 
home of his hoofe. is more Muficall then the Pipe of 



Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg, 
o Dolph. And of the heat of the Giiigi-r. Il is a Beaft 
for Perffus; hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appcare in him, but on- 
ly in patient ftillneUe while his Rider mounts him: hee 
s indeede a Horfe, and all other ladcs you may call 
icatia. 



Cm 
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Conjl. Indeed my Lord, it is a mofl abfolute and ex- [III. 7] 
eel lent Horfe. 

Dolph. It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 28 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage, 

Orleance. No more Coufin. 

Dolph, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot fi-om 32 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lam be, 
varie dcferued prayfe on my Palfray: it is a Theame as 
fluent as the Sea : Tume the Sands into eloquent tongues, 
and my Horfe is argument for them all : *tis a fubied ^6 
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraignes So- 
ueraigne to ride on : And for the World, familiar to vs^ 
and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Fundions, 
and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 40 
and began thus, JVonder of Nature. 

Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 
ftrefle. 

Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd 44 
to my Courfer, for my Horfe is my Miftrefle. 

Orleance. Your Miftrefle beares well. 

Dolph. Me well, which is the prefcript prayfe and per- 
fe^on of a good and particular Miftrefle. 48 

ConJl. Nay, for me thought yefterday your Miftrefle 
flirewdly fliooke your back. 

Dolph. So perhaps did yours. 

Conjl. Mine was not bridled. 52 

Dolph. O then belike flie waf old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hofe off^, and in 
your ftrait Stroflers. 

Conjl. You haue good iudgement in Horfeman- 56 

fliip. 

Dolph. Be wam'd by me then: they that ride fo, and 
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[III. 7] ride not warily, fall iiuo foule Boggs: I had railier iiaiie 
60 my Horfe to my Miflreire. 

Conjl. I had as liue have my MiftrelTe a lade. 

Dotph. I tell thee Couftable, ray Miftreffe wcares his 

64 Cunli. 1 could make as true a boaft as that, if I had a 
Sow to my Miftreire. 

Dolph. Le c/ikn e/1 relourne a Jon propre vem\{lvment fjl 
la leuye lauce au hurlU-r: thou niak'fl vie of any thing. 
68 Coiijl. Yet doe 1 not vfe my Horfe for my MiftreiTe, 
or aiiy fuch Prouerbe, fo hiilu kin to the purpofe. 

Rami'. My Lord Coiiftable, the Armour that I faw in 
your Tent to night, are thofe Slarres or Sunnes vpoii ii ? 
71 Cunji. Starres my Lord. 

Dolph. Some of them will fa!! to morrow, I hope. 
Conji. And yet my Sky lliall not want. 
Dulph. That may he, for you beare a many fuperflu- 
76 oufly, aud 'twere more honor forac were away. 

Cunfl. Eu'n as your Horfe bcares your prayfes, who 
would Irot as well, were fume of your bragges difmouu- 
led. 
80 Dnlph. Would I were able to loade him with his de- 
ffd. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
aud my way fliall be paued with EngliHi Faces. 

Conji. 1 will not fay fo, for feare I fliould be fac't out 
84 of my way : bul I would it were morning, for I would 
faine be about the eares of the Engliili, 

Itamb. Who will goe to Hazard with me for twenlie 



Prifor 



You mud firft goe your felfe to hazard, e 






Dolph. "Tis Mid-night, lie goe arme my felfe. 
Orleance. The Dolphin longs for moraing. 
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Rami, He longs to eate the Engliih. [III. 7] 

Conjl. I tbinke he will eate all he kills. 

Orleance. By the white Hand of my Lady, hee's a gal- 
lant Prince. 

Conjl. Sweaie by her Foot, that (he may tread out the 96 
Oath. 

Orleance. He is (imply the moft adtiae Gentleman of 
France. 

ConJl, Doing is adiuitie, and he will dill be doing. 100 

Orleance. He neuer did harme, that I heard of. 

Conji. Nor will doe none to morrow : bee will keepe 
that good name Hill. 

Orleance. I know him to be valiant. 104 

CoT{ft. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then yoii. 

Orleance. What's bee? 

ConJl. Marry bee told me fo himfelfe, and hee fayd bee 108 
car'd not who knew it. 

Orleance. Hee needes not, it is no hidden vertue in 
him. 

Const. By my faith Sir, but it is : neuer any body faw i la 
it, but his Lacquey : *tis a hooded valour, and when it 
apjxjares, it will bate. 

Orleance. Ill will neuer fayd well. 

Conjl. I will cap that Prouerbe with. There is flatterie 116 
in friendfhip. 

Orleance. And I will take vp that with, Giue the Deuill 
his due. 

Conjl. Well plac't: there (lands your friend for the 120 
Deuill: liaue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A 
Pox of the Deuill. 

Orleance. You are the better at Prouerbs, by how much 
a Fuules Bolt is foone (hot. 124 
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Would 



fill. 7] Const. You have fliot o 
OrUaine. 'I'is iioi ilie 1 



Enter a M-JTertg t. 

MkIT. My Lord high Conft.ible, ilie En; 
128 fifieeoe hundred paces of your Tents. 

Cnifl. Who hath mea ur'd liie ground ? 
Meff. The Lord Graiidpree. 

Cuii/l. A valiant a id moll expert Gentleman. 
13111 were day? Al.is poore Harrij of England: i 
uot for the Dawning, as wee doe. 

Orleance. What a wretched and peeuifli fellow U thi* 
King of England, to mope witli his &t-braiti'd follower! 
13^ fo farre out of his knowledge. 

Canjl. If the Englilh had any apprehenfion, lb?y 
would runne away. 

Orkance. That tliey lack: for if their heads had any in- 
140 lelJeftual Armour, ihey could neuer weare fuch heauie 

Ramb. Tliat Hand of England breedes very valij^it 
Creatures ; their Malliffes are of vnmatchablB coj- 

144 rage, 

OrUance. Foolifli Cnnvs, that runne winking 
the mouth of a Ruflian Beare, and haue their heads cruf 
like rotten Apples: you may as well lay, that's a raha 

145 Flea, that dare eate his breakefall on th<. Lippe of 
Lyon. 

Conjh lufl, iuft: and the men doe fympathize wi 

the Maftitfes , in robuliious and rouj 

i^a leauing their Wits with their Wiues : 

them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron 

vill eate like Wolues, and fight like Deuils. 
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Orleance, 1, but thefe Englifh are fhrowdly out of [III. 7] 
Beefe. 156 

Const. 'Phen fhall we finde to morrow^ they naue only 
flomackes to eate, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arme : come, ihall we about it ? 

Orleance. 4.1 is now two a Clock : but let me fee, by ten 160 
Wee (hall haue each a hundred £ngli{h men. Exeunt, 



Actus Tertius. [IV.] 



Chorus. 
Now entcrtaine coniedure of a time. 
When creeping Murmure and the poring Darke 
Fills the wide Vellell of the Vniuerfe. 

From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 4 

The Humme of eyther Army ftilly founds; 
That the fixt Centinels almost receiue 
The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch. 

Fire anfwers fire, and through their paly flames 8 

Each Battaile fees the others vmber'd face. 

Steed threatens Steed, in high and boaftfiill Neighs 

l^ercing the Nights dull Eare : and from the Tents, 

The Armourew accompUthing the Knights, la 

With bulie Hammers clofing Riuets vp, 

Giue dreadfull note of preparation. 

The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towk : 

And the third howre of drowfie Morning namM, lO 

Pn>wd of their Numl>ere. and fin. un* in Soule, 

The conddent and ouer-lulUe Frvnch, 
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[IV.] Doe the low-rated Englifli play at Dice ; 
10 And chide the cree pie-tardy -gated Night, 

Who like a fuule aud ougly Witch doth limpe 

So tedioully away. The poore condemned Eiiglilh, 

Like Sacrifices, by their watchfull Fires 
14 Sit patiently, aud iuly niminale 

The Mornings danger : and iheir geAure fad, 

Inuefting lauke-leane Checkes, and Warre-wome Coats, 

Preleuled tliem vnto the gazing Moone 
a8 So many horride Gholis. O now, who will bebdid 

The Royall Capiaioe of this ruin'd Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Teui to Tent ; 

Let him crj', Prayfe and Glory on his head : 
33 For forth he goes, and vilita all his Hoaft, 

Bids them good morrow with a model! Smyle, 

And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen. 

Vpon his Royall Face there is no note, 
3(5 How dread an Army haih enrounded bim ; 

Nor dolh he dedicate one lot of Colour 

Vnto the wearie aud all-watched Night : 

But freihly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint, 
40 With chearefull femblance, and fweei Maieftie : 

That euery Wretch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Lookes. 

A Largefle vniuerJall, hke the Sunne, 
44 His libcrall Eye doth giue to euery one. 

Thawing cold feare, iliat meane and gentle all 

Behold, as may vnworthineiTe define. 

A little touch of Harry in the Night, 
48 And fo our Scene muft to the Battaile flye : 

Where, O for pitty, we (liall much difgrace. 

With foure or fiue moft vile and ragged fuyles, 

(Right ill difpos"d, in brawle ridiculous) 
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The Name of Agincourt : Yet fit and fee, [I V.l 

Minding true things, by what their Mock'ries bee. 

Exit. 

Enter the King, Bedford, and Gloucefter, ny. j] 

ICing. Glojler, *tis true that we are in great danger. 
The gfreater therefore fhould our Courage be. 
God morrow Brother Bedford: God Almightie, 
There is fome foule of gooduefle in things euill, a 

Would men obferuingly diftill it out. 
For our bad Neighbour makes vs early flirrers. 
Which is both healthfully and good husbandry, 
fiefides, they are our outward Confciences, g 

And Preachers to vs all -, admonifhing. 
That we fhould drefie vs fairely for our end. 
Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 
And make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe. j^ 

Enter Erpingham, 
Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better then a churlifh turfe of France. 

Erping, Not fo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better, i6 
Since I may fay, now lye I like a King. 

King. *Tis good for men to loue their prefeat paines, 
Vpon example, fo the Spirit is eafed : 

And when the Mind is quickned, out of doubt ao 

The Organs, though defuud and dead before, 
fireake vp their drowfie Graue, and newly raoue 
With cafled flough, and frefh legeritie. 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas : Brothers both, 24 

Commend me to the Princes in our Campe j 
Doe my good morrow to them and anon 
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[IV. i] Defire ihem all to my Pauillion. 
28 Glqfter. We fhall, my Liege. 

Erping. Shall I attend your Grace ? 
King. No, my good Kuight : 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England : 
32 I and my Bofome mud debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erping, The I^rd in Heauen blefle thee , Noble 
Harry. Elxeunt. 

King. God a mercy old Heart, thou rDeak*ft cheare- 
fully. Enter PiftolL 

^6 P'ift. Che vous la ? 
King. A friend. 

Pifl. Difculle vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou 
bafe, common, and popular ? 

40 ^^f^S* ^ ^"^ ^ Gentleman of a Company. 
Pifl. Trayl'ft thou the puillant Pyke ? 
King. £uen fo : what are you ? 
P\ft. As good a Gentleman as the Emperor. 
44 King. ITien you are a better then the King. 

P\fi. The King's a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an I rape of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift 
moft valiant : I kifle his durtie fhooe, and from heart- 
4.8 firing I loue the louely Bully. What is thy Name ? 
King. Harry le Roy. 

Pift. Le Roy ? a Coniiih Name : art thou of Cornifh Crew ? 
King. No, I am a Welchman. 
^2 Pifl' Know'ft thou Fluellen ? 
King. Yes. 

Pifl. Tell him He knock his Leeke about his Pate vpon 
S. Dauies day. 
56 King. Doe not you weare your Dagger in your Cappe 
that day, leaft he knock that about yours. 

i 2 Pist. Art 
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Pift. Art thou his friend ? [IV. i] 

King, And his Kinfman too. 

Pift. The Figo for thee then. 60 

King, I thanke you : God be with you. 

Pifl. My name is PifloU called. Exit. 

King. It forts well with your fierceneiTe. 

Manet King, 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gower, Captaine Fluellen, 64 

Flu, *So, in the Name of lefu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is the greatefl admiration in the vniuerfall World, when 
the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to 68 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Grreat, you (hall finde, 
I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tadle nor pibble ba- 
ble in Pompeyes Campe: I warrant you, you fhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and ^^ 
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the ModefUe 
of it, to be otherwife. 

Gmuer, Why the Enemie is lowd, you heare him all 
Night. 76 

Flu, If the Enemie is an AflTe and a Foole, and a pra- 
ting Coxcombe; is it meet, thinke you, that wee (hould 
alfo, looke you, be an Ade and a Foole, and a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne confcieuce now ? 80 

Gow, I will fpeake lower. 

Flu, I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. Exit, 

King, Though it appeare a little out of fafhion. 
There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 84 

Enter three Souldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, 

and Michael imiiams. 
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[IV. i] Cniirt. Brother lokn Bales . is nol tlint ihi; Morning 
which breakes yonder ? 

Bates. I thinke it be : but wee liaue no great caul'e to 
88 defire rhe approach of day, 

if^tlliams. Wee iVe yonder tha beginning of the day, 
but I ihinke wee Ihall neuer fee the end of it. Wlio goes 
there? 
9^ King. A Friend. 

JFiU'tams. Voder what Captaine feme you ? 
King. Vnder Sir lokn Erping/iam. 

IfU/iams. A g.iod old Commander, and a mofl kinde 
9^ Gentleman r I pray you, what thinkes he of our eliale ? 

King. Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, iliac louke to 
be waflit otfthc next Tyde. 

Bales. He hath not told his thought to the King ! 

'°° King. No: nor it is not meet he ftiould : for though I 

fpeake it to you, I thinke the King Is but a man, as I am ; 

the Violet fmells lo him, as it doth to me; the Element 

Qiewes to him, as it doth to mc; all his Sences haue but 

'04 humane Conditions : bis Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 

kednelfe he appeares but a man ; and though his alFcdi- 

ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they ftoupe, 

they ftoupe with the like wing; therefore, when he fees 

108 reafon of feares, as we doe ; his feares, out ut doubt, be of 

the fame reHilli as ours arc: yet in realbn, no man ihould 

polfeiTe him with any appearance of feare ; leaft hce, by 

(hewing it, fliould dis-hearten his Army. 

1 13 Bales. He may ihew what outward courage he will : 

hat I beleeue, as cold a Night as 'tis, hee could with him- 

felfe in Thames vp to the Neck ; and Co I would he were, 

and 1 by him, at all aduentures, fo we were quit here. 

116 King. By my troth, 1 will fpeake my coiifcicnce of the 
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King: I thinke hee would not wifh bimfelfe any where,. [IV. i] 
but where hee b. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone ; fo fliould he be 
Aire to be ranfomed, and a many poore mens lines faued. '^^ 

King. I dare fay, you loue him not fo ill, to wiih him 
here alone: howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where (b con- 
tented, as in the Kings company; his Caufe being iull, aud-124 
his Quarrell honorable. 

Williams, That's more then we know. 

Bates, I, or more then wee Ihould feeke after ; for wee 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subiefts: 128 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the Cryme of it out of vs. 

Williams. But if the Caufe be not good, the King bim- 
felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when all thofe '3^ 
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Battaile, 
(hall ioyne together at the latter day, and cry all. Wee dy- 
ed at fuch a place, fome fwearing, fome crying for a Sur- 
gean ; fome vpon their Wiues, left poore behind them ; J 36 
fome vpon the Debts they owe, fome vpon their Children 
rawly left : I am afear*d, there are few dye well, that dye 
in a Battaile : for how can they charitably difpofe of any 
thing, when Blood is their argument ? Now, if thefe men 140 
doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for the King, 
that led them to it ; who to difobey, were againfl all pro- 
portion of fubiedion. 

King, So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fent about 144 
Merchandize, doe (in/ully mifcarry vpon the Sea; the im- 
putation of his wickedneife, by yom* rule, fhould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father that fent him : or if a Seruant, vn- 
der his Mailers command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo- 148 
ney, be aflayled by Robbers, and dye in many irreconcil'd 
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[IV. i] Ini<[iiilies: you may call ihe bufineire <if tli;? MalWr the 
author of the Seruanta d.imn:«iou : but tlii. i^i not fo : 

'.'>* The King 14 not bound lo anfwer the par.kuLar endings 
of hU Soulilien, tile Father of Wis Sonne, nor the Mailer 
of his Seruant ; for they purpofe not their death , when 
tliey purpofe their feruices. Bsfides, there is no King, be 

f,'/' his Caufe neuer fo fpotlelTe, if it tome to ihe arbiire- 
meni of Swords, can trye it out with all vnfpolled Suul- 
diers : fome (peraduentnre) haue on them the guilt 01 
premeditated and contriiied Murther ; fome, of begni- 

iCoting Virgins with the broken Seales of Periurie; fome, 
making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go- 
red the gentle Bufome ot Peace with Pillage and Robbe- 
rie. Now, if ihefe men h.iue defi-afed the Law, and oiit- 

lfj^ runiie Nadue punithment ; thongh they ciin out-ftrip 
men, they haue no wings to flye trom God, Warre is 
his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punilTit, for before breach of the Kings Lawes, in 

168 now the Kings Qiiarrell : where they feared the death, 
lliey haue borne life away 1 and where they would bee 
fafe, they perilh. Then if they dye vnproui^lfd, no more 
is the King guiltie of their damnation, then bee was be- 

i;2 fore guiliii; of thofe Impieties, for the which they are 
now vifited. Euery Subiefts Dulie is the Kings, but 
euery Subiefls Soule is his owue. Therefore flionld 
euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery fieke man in 

i;6 his Bed, walh euery Moth out of his Con fde nee : and 
dying fo. Death is to him adiianlage; or not dying, 
the lime was bleifedly loll, wherein fnch preparation was 
gayned : and in him that efeapes, it were not linne to 

iSo thinke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him oot- 
liue that day, lo fee his Grcatnelfe, and to teach others 
how they fliould prepare. 

mil. 'Tis 
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Will, *Tis certaine, eueiy man that dyes ill, the ill vpon [IV. i] 
hb ovirne head, the King is not to anfwer it. 184 

Bates. I doe not defire hee Ihould anfwer for roe, and 
jet I determine to fight luftily for him. 

King, I mj felfe heard the King fay he would not be 
ranibm'd. 188 

WUL I» hee laid fo, to make ts fight cbearefully: but 
when our throats are cut, hee may be raoBom*d, and wee 
iie*re the wtfo. 

Kmg. If I line to iee it, I will neuer truft his word af- 192 
ler. 

WUL YoQ psy him then: that's a perillous fhot out 
of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a priuate difpleafure 
can doe againil a Monarch: you may as well goe about 196 
to tume the Sonne to yce, with fiuining in his hfx with a 
IVacocks leather : You*le neuer trufl his word after; 
cu»ie» *ti» a Kx>liih laying. 

iCii^« Your reproofi^ b Ibroething too round, I (hould 200 
W angry with you» if the time were conuenient. 

WUL Let it hee a Quarrell between ts, if you 

Kin^^ 1 enihrace it. 204 

WUL How Ihall 1 know thee againe? 

Kk^x ii\\^ i^H> any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
III my |liMUK»t: 'Itien if euer thou dar*ft adinowledge it, 
1 will iiimKo ll my UuurrvlL 308 

MM/i UiHHX>'« my Gloue : Giue mee another of 

ll^Ui, ThU wlU 1 «lfo weare in my Cap: if euer thou 212 
H<mi* IM mo, tmd fay. atler to morrow. This is my Gloue, 
liy \\sU \\m\\\ I will tako thee a bi>x on theeare. 

t^iH^- 11 PUiM I liwo U> fi^ it, 1 will challenge it. 
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King. Well, I will doe it, though 1 take thee in the 

Kings companie. 

WUl. Keepe thy word : fare thee well. 
a20 Bates. Be friends you Englifh fooles, be friends, wee 

haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell how to rec- 
kon. Exit Souldiers. 

King. Indeede the French may lay twentie French 
aa4 Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them 

on their fhoulders : but it is no Englifh Treafon to cut 

French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will 

be a Clipper. 
228 Vpon the King, let vs our Liues, our Soules, 

Our Debts, our carefull Wiues, 

Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King : 

We muft beare all. 
232 O hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatnefle, 

Subied to the breath of euery foole, whofe fence 

No more can feele, but his owne wringing. 

What infinite hearts-eafe muft Kings negled, 
236 That priuace men enioy P 

And what haue Kings, that Priuates haue not too, 

Saue Ceremonie, faue generall Ceremonie ? 

And what art thou, thou Idoll Ceremonie ? 
240 What kind of God art thou ? that fufFer'ft more 

Of mortall griefes, then doe thy worfhippers. 

What are thy Rents ? what are thy Commings in ? 

O Ceremonie, fhew me but thy worth. 
244 What ? is thy Soule of Odoration ? 

Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme, 

Creating awe and feare in other men ? 

Wherein thou art lefle happy, being fear'd, 
2., 8 Then they in fearing. 
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nv. ij What watch the King keepes, to maiiitaine the peace; 
Whofe howres, the Pelaiit bed aduantages. 

Enter Erpingham, 
284 ' Erp, My Lord, your Nobles iealous of your abfence^ 
Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King. Good old Knight, colled them all together 
At my Tent : Hebe before thee. 
a88 Erp, I Ihall doo't, my Lord. Erit. 

King, O God of Battailes, (leele my Souldiers hearts, 
Poflefle them not with feare : Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of ih'oppofed numbers : 
29^ Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O I^rd, 

not to day, thinke not vpon the fault 

My Father made, in corapalTing the Crowne. 

1 Richards body haue interred new, 

^9^ And on it haue bellowed more contrite ter.res. 
Then from it iflued forced drops of blood. 
Fine hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay. 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp 
300 Toward Heauen, to pardon blood : 
And I haue built two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fing ftill 
For Richards Soule. More will I doe : 
Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth j 
304 Since that my Penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloucejier, 
Glouc, My Liege. 

King. My Brother Gloucejlers voyce ? I : 
308 I know thy errand, I will goe with thee ; 

The day, my friend, and all things (lay for me. 

Exeunt 
1 3 Enter 
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[IV. 2] Who in vnneceflarie addon fwarme 

28 About our Squares of Battaile, were enow 

To purge this field of fuch a hilding Foe 5 

Though we vpou this Mountaines Bafis by, 

Tooke (land for idle fpeculation : 
3a But that our Honours mull not. What's to fay ? 

A very little little let vs doe. 

And all is done : then let the Trumpets found 

The Tucket Sonuance, and the Note to mount : 
$6 For our approach (hall fo much dare the field. 

That England ihall couch downe in feare, and yeeld. 

Enter Graundpree. 
Grandpree. Why do you ftay fo long, my Lords of France ? 

Yond Hand Carrions, defperate of their bones, 
40 Ill-fauoredly become the Morning field : 

Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe. 

And our Ayre fhakes them pafiing fcomefully, 

Bigge Alars feemes banqu'rout in their begger*d Hoafl, 
44 And faintly through a ruftie Beuer peepes. 

The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefticks, 

With Torch-ftaues in their hand : and their poore lades 

Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips : 
48 The gum me downe roping fi-om their pale-dead eyes. 

And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt 

Lyes foule with chaw*d-grafle, ftill and motionlefTe. 

And their executors, the knauifh Crowes, 
52 Fly oVe them all, impatient for their howre. 

Defcription cannot fute it felfe in words. 

To demonflrate the Life of fuch a Battaile, 

In life fo liuelefle, as it Ihews it felfe. 
56 Conjl, They haue laid their prayers. 

And they flay for death. 

Dolph. Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and frefh Sutes, 
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,^ii«i ipue tiietr ^ilSog Hartts ProQeoder, [IV, i] 

jjB&i jtter tt^iit widi diem ? 60 

CTi^mih [ liav but tur hit Gmtni : oa 
Xa tiK tiifU. I wtll cbe BaniKr trum a Trumpet take, 

Jja«i vtie !t tiir my bade. Coimr, cuok avar, 

XWe Sunne is hii^» jnd wt* out--««ace the dajr. Exeunt. 64 



£iiftfr ii^Mimfcfr. BaifrnL £iHirr» Erpiagkam [IV. 3] 



Qe^l Ttle SJu)^ iiittUKiBe is rode to view their Bat- 

/y^\ Of ti^bbiu^ Qtmt tbev bane lull tbreefcore thou- 

toad. 

jj^ tlK:re'> iite t!u vittf> bi^ikks tbcT aD are firefli. 4 

^W\ V^kms^ .Vttw tbtke with rs. ^ds a leareiiiU oddes. 

V.^od ^y^ .>vKt l^ttox*^ 4tl ; Use tu Mr C!ur]ge : 

tf ^^ tH/ :tKH^ :tt«xi> ttii w«f ittiKC ill HeattfD ; 

t^Hft K^> (ViUv . my SfMni UMti vif B<dfucd» 8 

X|\ sk«tt<' Lvm4 i^Uoa!C<der> Jtid U15 $u«xi LAxd Exeter, 

^/; ^V«<^l ^«^^i >aiiN>jirt|^ ^ ^pgud Uick go with thee : 
V^kI v^ I >W tiKV >ifcr^Mi|^v tv ttttud tbe« of ijt» <^ 

)|\h itKMA MK tVcMU i viP tW QUTUie cnich of valoor. 

^«\ ^':u^v^l )tt^ loc^i: %bt£ ^lahandT to daj. 

^^/« Hv^ ui. .l^ tvti v^ Wiivur ;» sHf K.tfltdnede» 

i^^ti. \} it^u >fcv tK^>« l)y»l beee 

^K v'AW VvHk itKKktUKl v^ l^>iC UHTtt ttt Ell^blld» 
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'■ 3] fly Coufin Wejlmcrland. No, my faire Coufiii : 
If we are markt to dye, we are enow 

To doe our Counlrcy lolTe : and if lo line, 
34 The fewer men, ibe greaier ihare of honour. 

Gods will, I pray Uiee wilh not one man more. 

Ey lotte, I am uoi ouueious for Gold, 

Nor care I wlio dotli feed vpon my cofl : 
a8 II yemes me noi, if men my Garments weare; 

Such outward ihings dwell not in my dL-fires. 

But if it be a finue to couel Honor, 

I am the moll olVending Suule aliue. 
3a No I'aiih, my Couzp, wifti not a man from England : 

Gods peace, I would not loole fo great an Honor, 

As one man more reie thinkes would Ih.ire from me. 

For the beft hope I haue. O, doe not wilh one more : 
36 Rather proclaime it (Wejimerland) through my Hoaft, 

That he which hath no ftomack to this light. 

Let him depart, his Pafport (liall be made. 

And Crownea for Conuoy put into his Purle r 
40 We would not dye in that mans companle, 

That feares his fellowihip, to dye with va. 

This day is call'd the Feast of Crif(,ian : 

He that out-lines this day, and comes fafe home, 
44 Will Hand a tip-toe when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the Name of Crifpmn. 

He that ftialt fee this day, and liue old age. 

Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft his neighbours, 
48 And fay, to morrow is Saint Crifp'toa. 

Then will he ftrip his fleeue, and fiiew bis skarres : 
n forget ; yet all Ihall be forgot : 

But hee'le remember, with aduanlnges, 
2 What feats he did that day. Then (liall our Names, 

Familiar in his nioutli as houfehold words. 
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, [IV. 3] 

IFarwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloucejler, 
Be in their flowing Cups frelhly remembred. 56 

This flory fhall the good man teach his fomie : 
And Crifpine Crifpian Ihall neVe goe by. 
From this day to the ending of the World, 

But we in it fhall be remembred ; 60 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers : 
For he to day that iheds bis blood with me. 
Shall be my brother : be he ne*re fo vile. 

This day fhall gentle his Condition. 64 

And Gentlemen in England, now a bed. 
Shall thinke themfelues accurfl they were not here j 
And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles any fpeakes. 
That fought with vs vpon Saint Crifpines day. 68 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. My Soueraign Lord, beflow your felfe with fpeed 2 
The French are brauely in their battailes fet. 
And will with all expedience charge on vs. 

King. All things are ready, if our minds be fo. 72 

If^efl. Perifh the man, whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou do*fl not wifh more helpe from £ngland, 
Couze ? 

Ifyi. Gods will, my Liege, would you and I alone. 
Without more helpe, could fight this Royall battaile. 76 

King. Why now thou hafl vnwifht flue thoufand men : 
Which likes me better, then to wilh vs one. 
You know your places : God be with you all. 

Tucket. Enter Montioy. 
Mont. Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 80 

If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy mofl afTured Ouerthrow : 
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[IV. 3] For certainiy, ihou art fo neere the Gulfe, 

84 Thou needs murt be engluUed. Betides, in mercy 

The CoDftable defires thee, thou wih mind 

Thy followera of Repeniauce ; ihat their Soules 

May make a peaceful! and a fweet relyre 
88 From off thelB fields: where (wretches) their poore bodies 

Muft lye and fefter. 

King. Who halh fent thee now ? 
Monl. The ConftabJe of France. 
91 King. I pray ihee beare my former Anfwer back : 

Bid them aichieue me, and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why Ihould tliey mock poore fellowea llius ? 

The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
96 While the beaft liu'd, was kill'd with hnuting him. 

A many of our boUyes flull no doubt 

Find Natiue Graues : vpon the which, I truil 

Shall witneffe hue in Brafle of this dayes worke. 
100 And thofe that Ii.>aue their valiant bones in France, 

Dying hke men, though buryud in your Dunghills, 

TJie)' Ihall be fam'd : for there tlie Sun fliall greet them, 

And draw their honors reeking vp to Heaiien, 
104 Leaning their earthly parts to choake your Clyme, 

The fmelj whereof Ihall breed a Plague in France. 

Marke then abounding valour in our Euglifh : 

That being dead, like to the bullets crafitig, 
108 Breake out into a fecond courfe of mifchiefc. 

Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie. 

Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell (he Conftable. 

We are but Warriors for the working day ; 
I ti Our GajnelVe and our Gilt are alt befmyrcht 

With raynie Marching in the painefull field. 

There's not a piece of feather in our Hoall ; 

Good argument(I hope)we will not flye: 
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[IV. 4] pend my words O Signieur Dewe, and niarke : O Sigoi 
Dewe, thou dyeft on point of Fox , escept O Signi 
thou doe giue lo me egregious Ranlbme. 

French. O prennes mifiirccordie at/e pilez de moy. 
" Pifl. Moy Ihall not lenie, I will haue ibrtie Moyes ; ft 
I will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in dropji 
Crimfon blood. 

French. EJl U impnJfMe d'efclutpper le force de ton bras. 
16 Pifi. Bralli;, Cutre ? ihou damned aud luxurious Muun 
taine Goat, otFer'ft me Bralle? 
French. perdanne may. 

Pyi. Say'ft thou me fo? is that a Tonne of Moyes 
30 Come hither boy, aske me this flaue in Pieuch 



of 



bis 



Boy. E/caiile comment f/Jes voru app^lh P 

French. Mounjieur le Far. 
4 Boy. He fayes his Name is M./cr. 

Piji. M. Fcr: liefer bim, and firke him, 
dileuflt: tlie lame in French vnto bim. 

Boy. I doe not know the French for fer, 
8 firke. 

P'ifl. Bid bim prepare.for I will cut his thrc 

French. Que dit U Moiiti/ieur ? 

Boy. 



ind ferret, and 



gorge. 



•e Joldal icy es 
cuppele 



e a votis dire qae vain faile vans 
difpofee tout qfiure de coappes vnjire 




Pifl. Owy, cuppele gorge perraafoy pefant, vnlelTe 
ihou gine me Crownes, braue Crownes; or mangled (halt 
ihou be by this my Sword. 

French. le vous fuppUe pour f amour de Dieu : ma par- 
donner, hfuis le GentUhome de hn maifon, garde ma vie, tsf le 
vous donneray deux cent efcus. 

PiJl What are his words ? 

Bov. He 
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[IV. 5] Con. O DiabU. 

Orl, Ofgueur le tour et perdia, toute et perdie, 
DoL Mor Dieu ma vie, all is confounded all^ 
4 Reproach, and euerlading ihame 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. AJhort Alarum. 

O mefchante Fortune, do not runne away. 
Con. Why all our rankes are broke. 
8 Dol, O perdurable fhame, let*s flab our felues : 
Be thefe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 
Orl. Is this the King we fent too, for his ranfome ? 
Bur. Shame, and eternall ihame, nothing but fhame, 
I a Let vs dye in once more backe againe. 
And he that will not follow Burhon now, 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber doore, 
16 Whilft a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge. 
His faired daughter is contaminated. 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyl'd vs, friend vs now. 
Let vs on heapes go offer vp our hues, 
ao Orl. We are enow yet liuing in the Field, 
To fmother vp the Englifh in our throngs. 
If any ord.T might be thought vpon. 

Bur. The diuell take Order now. He to the throng} 
24 Let life be fhort, elfe fhame will be loo long. Exit. 

[IV. 6] Alarum, Enter the King and his trayne, 

with Prifoners 

King.WeW haue we done, thrice-valiant Countrimen, 
But all's not done, yet keepe the French the field. 

Exe. The D. of York commends him to your Maiefly 
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/jTii/t^.Liues he good Vnckle: thrice within this houre [iV. 6] 

I faw him downe j thrice vp againe^ and fighting. 
From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (braue Soldier) doth he lye. 
Larding the plaine : and by his bloody fide, 8 

(Yoake-fellow to his honour-owing-wounds) 
The Noble £arle of Sutfoike alfo lyes. 
Sutfolke firfl dyed, and Yorke all hagled ouer 
Coroes to him, where in gore he lay infieeped, 12 

And takes him by the Beard, killes the gaihes 
That bloodily did yawue vpon his face. 
He cryes aloud ; Tarry my Cofin SulTolke, 
My foule ihall thine keepe company to heaaen : 16 

Tarry (fweet foule) for mine, then flye a-breH : 
As in this glorious and well-fbughten field 
We kept together in our Chiualne. 

Vpon thefe words I came, and cheer*d him vp, 20 

He fmird me in the fiice, raught me his hand. 
And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lord, 
Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne, 

Ro did he turne, and ouer SufFolkes necke 24 

Ha threw his wounded arme, and kift his lippes. 
And To rfpoua'd to death, with blood he feal*d 
A IVdument of Noble-ending-loue : 

'lh» pn»lllo and fweet manner of it forc'd a3 

Thofy watdrs from me, which I would haue ftop*d, 
HmI I bud not fo much of man in mee, 
Al)4 all my mother came into mine eyes, 
Ani gmo me vp to teares. 32 

King, I blame you not« 
IfiH htmrUifi^ tbisi I mud perforce compound 
Wilb MM »t full eyes, or they will ilfue to. Alarum 

Um b«arfc£^ what new alarum is this fame ? 36 
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fIV, 6] The French haue re-eiiforcd their fcaller 
Then euery fouldioiir kill liia Prilbneis, 
Giue the word through. 



[IV. 7] 



Aclua Quarliis. 



EiihT FliifUcn and Gowt-r. 

Flu. Kill the poyes and Ihe luf^age, 'Tis exprelfi'ly 
agaiaft the Law of Amies, tia aa arrant a peece of knatte- 

ry marke you now, as can bee offi-rl in your Coiifciencc 



Gow. Tis certaiue, there's not a boy left aliue, and ihe 
Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne trom the baitaile ha' Aims 
this flaughter ; befides they haiie burned awA tarrit-d a- 
8 way all that was in the Kings Tent, wherefore the King 
mofl worthily bath caus'd euery foldioiir to cut his pri- 
foners thruii. O 'tis a gallant King, 

Flu. I, hee was pome at Munmaulh Captains Gouvr: 
ti What call you the Townes name where Alexaiidrr the 
pig was borne ? 

Gnw. Alexander ihe Great. 

F/u. Why I pray you, is not pig , great ? The |irg, or 
irt the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, faue the phrafe is a liile va- 
riations. 

Gou-er. I thinke Alexander ihe Great w.is borne in 
ao Macedan, his Father was called PhUlip of Alacfdan, as 1 
take it. 

F/u. I thinke it is in Macedoii where Alexander is 

n 
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[IV. 7j King. I wa? not angry (ince I came to France, 
VnriU this inftani. Take a Trumpet Herald. 
Ride thou vnto the Horfemen on yond hill : 
56 If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe. 
Or voyde the field : they do ofFend our fight. 
If they'l do neither, we will come to thera. 
And make them sker away, as fwift rs flooes 
60 Enforced fi-om the old AlTyriau flings: 

Befides, wee'l cut the throats of thofe we haue. 
And noi a man of them that we ihall lake. 
Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 
Enter Montiiiy. 
64 Ere. Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 
Glou. His eyes are humbler then they vs'd to be. 
Kiag. How now. what meancs this Herald ? Kr 



thoi 






That I haue fin'd thefe bones of n- 

68 Com'ft thou agnine for ranlbme } 
Her. No great King.- 
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 
That we may wander ore this bloody field, 

Ji To booke our dead, and then lo bury them. 
To fort our Nobles from our common men. 
For many of our Princes f'woe the while) 
Lye drown'd and foak'd in mercenary blood : 

76 So do our vulgar drench their jieafant limbes 
la blood of Princes, and with wounded fteeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead mafters 

80 Killing them twice. O giiie vs leaue great King, 
To view the field iu fafety, and difpofe 
Of iheir dead bodies. 
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Kin, I tell thee truly Herald, [IV. 7J 

I know not if the day be ours or no, 84 

For yet a many of your horfemen peere. 
And gallop ore the Held. 

Her. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed be God, and not our ftrength for it : 88 

What is this Caflle call'd that (lands hard by. 

Her. They call it Agincourt. 

King. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Crifpin Crifpianus. 92 

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory (an't pleafe 
your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of Wales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moft praue pattle here in France. 96 

Kin. They did Fluellen. 

Flu. Your Maiefty fayes very true : If your Maiefties 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feniice in a 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 100 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the feniice : And I do belceue 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to weare the Leeke vppon 
S. Tauies day. 104 

King. I weare it for a memorable honor : 
For I am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
fties Welfh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that : 1 08 
God plefle it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his 
Grace, and his Maiefty too. 

Kin. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By lefhu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 112 
care not who know it : I will confefTe it to all the Orld, I 
need not to be afhamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God 
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man. 

82 
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[IV. 7] King. Good keepe me fa. 

Enler miHams. 
Our HeraJda go with him. 
Bring me iiift notice of the oumbei^ dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
120 Exe. Souldier, you tntift come to the King. 

Kin, Souldier, why wear'll thou that Gloue in thy 

Iftll. And't pleafe your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
134 that I fliould fight withall.if he be aliue. 
Kin. An Euglilhman ? 

Wil. And't pleafe your Maiefty, a Rafcall that fwag- 
ger'd with me lalt night : who if aliue, and euer dare to 
118 challenge this Gloue, I haue fwome to take him a boxe 
a'th ere: or if I can lee my Glous in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if nliuejl wil 
ftrike it out foundly. 
131 Kin. What thiiike you Captaine Fluellen , is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

Flu. Hee is a Crauen and a Villains elfe, and't pleafe 
your Maiefty in my coufcience. 
136 Ai'ng. It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
fort (juile from the anlwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfeife, it is neceilary (looke 
140 your Grace) tliat he keepe his vow and his oaiii: It" hee 
bee periur'd (fee you now) his reputation is as arraat a 
liljaine and a lackc fawce, as euer his blacke Ihoo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confcience law 
144 King. Then keepe thy vow lirrah, when thou meet'ft 
the fellow. 

mi. So, I wil my Liege, as 1 liue. 
King. Who feru'ft thou vnder ? 

Ifil. 
83 
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IVilL Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege. [IV. 7] 

Flu, Gower is a good Captaine^ and is good know- . 
ledge and literatured in the Warres. 

King. Call him hither to me^ Souldier. 

miL I will my Liege. Exit. i j2 

King. Here Fluellen, weare thou this fauour for me, and 
fticke it in thy Cappe : when Alan/on and my felfe were 
downe together, I pluckt this Gloue from his Helme : If 
any man challenge this, hee is a friend to Alan/on, and an 156 
enemy to our Perfon ', if thou encounter any fuch, appre- 
hend him,and thou do*fl me loue. 

Flu. Your Grace doo*s me as great Honors as can be 
deiir*d in the hearts of his Subie^: I would faine fee 160 
the man, that ha*s but two legges, that fhall find himfelfe 
agreefd at this Gloue; that b all: but I would faine fee 
it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee. 

King. Know' ft thou Gower} 164 

Flu. He is my deare friend, and pleafe you. 

King. Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my 
Tent. 

Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 168 

King. My Lord of Warwick^nd my Brother Glqfter, 
Follow Fluellen clofely at the heeles. 
The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fsLnowr, 
May haply purchafe him a box a'th'eare. 173 

It is the Souldiers : I by bargaine fhould 
Weare it my felfe. Follow good Coufin Warwick : 
If that the Souldier ftrike him, as I iudge 

By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word 5 176 

Some fodaine mifchiefe may arife of it : 
For I doe know Fluellen valiant. 
And toucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 
And quickly will retume an iniurie. 1 80 

a 
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i betwcene I hem. 



[IV, ;] Follow,and fee there be no harme b 
Goe you with me, Vnckle of EKetei 



Exeunt. 



[rV. 8] EntiT GowtT and JfWiams. 

Ifi/l. I warrant il is to Knight you, Captaine. 

Enier Fliwllen. 
Flu. Gods will, and his pleafore, Cnptaine, I befci^ch 
you now, come apace to the King: there is more good 
4 toward you peraduenture, then b in your knowledge to 
dreame of. 

WiU. Sir, know you this Gloue? 
Flu. Know the Gloue 9 I know [he Gloue is a Gloue. 
8 fftll. I know this , and thus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. 
Fla. 'Sblud, an arrant Traytor as anyes in the Viiiucr- 
fall World, or in France, or in England. 
Gower. How now Sir ? you Villaine. 
'a Will. Doe you tbinke lie be forfwome ? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower, I will gine Treafim 
his payment into plowes, I warrant you. 
ini/. 1 am no Traytor. 
i6 Fill. Thai's a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
Maielties Name apprehend him, he's a friend of [lie Duke 
Alanfons. 

Enter Ifaruiici and Glaucejler. 
JFarw. How now, how now, wliat's the matter? 
ao Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God 
for it, a molt contagious Treafou come to light , looks 
you, as you ftiall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his 
Maieftie. Enter King and Exeter. 

34 King. How now, what's the matter ? 

Fla. My Liege, heere is a Villaine, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha's ftrooke the Gloue which 
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your Maieftie is take out of the Helmet of Alan- [IV. 8] 
fon, 28 

Wm, My Liege, this was my Gloue, here is tlie fellow 
of it: and he that I gaue it to in change, promised to weare 
it in his Cappe : I promis'd to flrike him, if he did : I met 
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe, and I haue been as 32 
good as ray word. 

Flu. Your Maieftie heare now, fauing your Maiefties 
Manhood , what an arrant rafcally , beggerly , lowfie 
Knaue it is : I hope your Maieftie is peare me teftimonie 36 
and witneffe, and will auouchment, that this is the Gloue 
of Alan/on, that your Maieftie is giue me, in your Con- 
fcience now. 

King. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier -, 40 

Looke, heere is the fellow of it : 
'Twas I indeed thou proraifed'ft to ftrike. 
And thou haft giuen me moft bitter termes. 

Flu. And pleafe your Maieftie, let his Neck anfwere 44 
for it, if there is any Marftiall Law in the World. 

King. How canft thou make me fatisfa6tion ? 

Will. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart: ne- 
uer came any from mine , that might offend your Ma- 48 
ieftie. 

King. It was our felfe thou didft abufe. 

Will. Your Maieftie came not like your felfe: you 
appear d to me but as a common man 5 witnefte the 52 
Night , your Garments , your Lowlinefle : and what 
your Highnefle fufferd vnder that ftiape, I befeech you 
take it for your owne fault, and not mine: for had you 
beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence; therefore I j6 
befeech your Highnefle pardon me. 

King . Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, 
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[IV. 8] And weare it for an Honor in ihy Cappe. 

Till I doe challenge iL Giue him ihe Crownes: 
And Captaiae, yuu mull needs be friends with him. 

Fta. By tLis Day and lliis Light, the fellow La's mel- 

64 tell enongh in his belly : Hold, there is twelue-pence for 

you, aud I pray you to ferue God, and koepe you out ot 

prawlcs aud prabbles, aud quarrels and dilfen lions, aud I 

warrant you it is the better for you. 

68 tvm. I will none of yi.ur Money. 

Fta. It is with a good will ; I cau tell you it will ferue 
you to mend your ftiooest come, wherefore ihould yon 
be fo paflifull, yi>ur (liooes is not fo good ; 'tis a good 
ya filling 1 warrant you, or I will change it. 
Enler Hcrauhi 
firing. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred? 
Herald. Heere is the number of the (btightVed 
French. 
/'^ K'mg. What Prifuiiers of good fort aa' taken, 
Vnckle i 

Ere. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 
loAtt Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bouchiqiiald : 
80 Of other Lords and Barons, Knights aud Squires, 
Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 

King. This Noie doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye flaine : of Princes in this number, 
84 And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenlie fix: added to thefe. 
Of KniglUs, Efquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight tlioofand and foure hundred: of the which, 
88 Fiue huudred were but yefterday dnbb'd Knigbts, 
So tbat in thefe ten thoufand they haue loft. 
There are bul fiiteene hundred Mercenaries : 
The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 
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« 

And Gentlemen of bloud and qualiiie. [IV. 8] 

The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead : 

Charles Delabreth, High Conflable of France, 

laques of Chatilion, Admirall of France, 

The Matter of the CrofTe-bowes, Lord Rambures, 96 

Great Matter of France, the braue Sir Guichard Dolphin, 

John Duke of Alanfon, Anthonie Duke of Brabant, 

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 

And Edward Duke of Barr : of luttie Earles, 100 

Grandpree and Rouffie, Fauconbridge and Foyes, 

Beaumont and Marie, Vdndemont and Lejhale. 

Here was a Royall fellow ttiip of death. 

Where is the number of our Englitti dead ? 104 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke, 

Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquire^ 

None elfe of name : and of all other men. 

But ttue and tweutie. 108 

O Grod, thy Arme was heere : 
And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 
Afcribe we all : when, without ttratagem. 

But in plaine ttiock,and euen play of Battaile, iia 

Was euer knowne fo great and little lotte ? 
On one part and on th*other, take it Grod, 
For it is none but thine. 

Exet, 'Tis wonderfiill. 1 16 

King, Come, goe me in procettion to the Village : 
And be it death proclaymcd through our Hoatt, 
To boaft of this, or take that prayfe from God, 
Which is his onely. 120 

Flu, Is it not lawfuU and pleafe your Maiettie, to tell 
bow many is kill'd ? 

King, Yes Captaine : but with this acknowledgement. 
That God fought for vs. 124 
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[IV. 8] Flu, Yes, my conl'cience, he did vs great good. 
King. Doe we all holy Rights : 
Lei there be lung Non nol'u, atid Te Deum, 
laS The dead wiih charitie enclos'd in Clay : 
And then to Caliice, and to England then. 
Where ne're from France arriu'd more happy men 



[V.] 



j4ctus Quinlus. 



Enter Chorus. 
Vouchfafe to thoCe that haue not read the Story, 
That I may prompt thetn : and of luch as haue, 
I humbly pray them to admit ihescufe 
4 Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 
Be here prefeiited. "Now we beare ilie King 
Toward Callice : Graunt him there ; there leene, 
8 Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the Sea ; Behold the Englifli beach* 
Pales in the flood ; with Men, Wiues, and Boyes, 
Whofe Ihouts S claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd S 

la Which like a mightie WliifBer 'fore the King, 
Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land. 
And folemnly fee him fet on to London. 
So fwift a pace hath Thought, that euen now 

i6 You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath . 
Where, that his Lords defire him, to haue borne 
His bruifed Helmet, and his beaded Sword 
Before him, through tbe Citie: he forbids it. 
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[V. i] in all things : 1 will tell you alTe my friend, Captaine 
Gower; the rafcally, feauld, beggerly, lowfie, praggiiig 
Knaue Pijhll, which you and your lelt-, and all the World, 
now, of no 
pread aud 
my Leeke : 



V to be no petter then ; 



I my Cap 



Turky- 
Turky. 



1 fellow, looke )■ 
8 merits ; hee is come to me, and prings r 
fault yefterday, looke you, and bid me ea 
it was in a place where I could not breed 
with him; but I will be fo bold as to weare it h 
12 (ill I fee him once againe, and then I will tell hi 
piece of my defires. 

Enter Piftoll. 
Gower, Why heere hee tomea, fweliiiig like 
cock. 
16 Flu. 'Tis no matter for his fwellings, nor hi 

cocks. God piffle you auiichient PistolL-yoa fcuruie low 
lie Knaup, God plelUe you. 

Pyi. Ha, art thou bedlam > doeft thou ihirft, bafe 
10 Troian, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web! Hence j 
1 am (jualmifh at the fmell of Leeke. 

Flu. I peft'ecli you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 

my delireg, and my requefta, and my petitions, to eate, 

24 looke you, tbis Leeke [ becaufe, looke you, you doe not 

loue it, nor your affeftioiis, and your appetites and your 

difgeltions doo's not agree with it, I would defiie you 

j8 Pi/i. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him. 

Will you be fo good, feauld Knaue,as eate il ? 
Pijl. Bafe Troian, thou flialt dye. 
32 Flu. You fay very true, feauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to liue in the meane time, and 
eate your Vifluals : come, there is fawce for it. You 
yeAerday Mounlaioe-Squier , but I will make 



call'd 
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you to day a fquire of low degree. I pray you fall too , if [V. i] 
you can mocke a Leeke, you can eate a Leeke. 

Gour. Enough Captaine, you haue adonifht him. 

Flu.I fay, I will make him eate fome part of my leeke, 
or I will peate his pate foure dayes : bite I pray you, it is 40 
good for your greene wound^ and your ploodie Coxe- 
combe. 

Pijl. Muft I bite. 

Flu, Yes certainly, and out of doubt and out of que- 44 
(lion too^ and ambiguities. 

Pi/L By this Leeke, I will moft horribly reuenge I 
eate and eate I fweare. 

Ftu. Eate I pray you, will you haue fome more (huce 48 
to your Leeke : there is not enough Leeke to fweare by. 

PyL Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doft fee I eate. 

Flu. Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your ji 
broken Coxcombe ; when you take occafions to fee 
Leekes heereafler, I pray you mocke at *em, that is all. 

Pift. Good. 

Flu. I, Leekes is good : hold you, there is a groat to 56 
heale your pate. 

Pyi. Me a gro at ? 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you fhall take it, or I haue 
another Leeke in my pocket, which you fhall eate. 60 

pyi, I take thy groat in eamefl of reuenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in Cud- 
gels, you fhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels •* God bu*y you, and keepe you, & heale 64 
your pate. Exit 

Pyi, All hell fhall ftirre for this. 

Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 
will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 68 



pa 



COL, 1.] 



The Life of Henry the Fiji. 



[V. i] honourable refpea, and wonie as a memoraUe Trophee 
ol predeceafed valor, and dare not auouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I haue feene you gleeking & galling 

71 ai this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becaufe 
he could not fpeake Engliih in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Engliih Cudgell; you finde it o- 
therwife, and henceforth let a Wellh corredion, leach 

;6 you a good Engliih condition, ftre ye well. Eiil 

Pijl. Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
Newes haue I that my DoU is dead i'th Spittle of a mala- 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quiie cut off: 

80 Old I do wase, and from my wearie limbes honour is 
Cudgeld. Well, Baud He turne, and fomething lenne to 
Cul-purle of quicke hand : To England will I flealc, and 
there He fteale: 

84 And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres. 

And fwore I got them in the GaUia warres. Erk. 



[V. 3] Enter at one doare. King Henry, Exeter, Beil/orJ, IFarwkie, 
and other Lords. At another. Queens Ifal'e/ , 
the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and 
other French. 
King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we arc met } 
Vnlo our brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and faire time of day : loy and good wilhes 
+ To our moft faire and Princely Cofme Katkerine : 
And as a branch and member of this Royally, 
By whom this great alfembly is contriu'd, 
We do falute you Duke of Burgogne, 
8 And Princes French and Peeres health to you all. 
Era. Right ioyous are we 10 behold your face, 
MoA worthy brother England, fairely met. 
So are you Princes (Engliih) euery one. 
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Quee. So happy be the Iffue brother Ireland [V. 2] 

Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes. 
Your eyes which hitherto haue borne 

In them againft the French that met them in their bent, 16 

The fatall Balls of murthering Baiiliskes : 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope 
Haue lofl their qualitie, and that this day 
Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue. 20 

Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare. 

Quee. You £uglilh Princes all, I doe falute you. 

Burg, My dutie to you both, on equall loue. 
Great Kings of France and England : that I haue laboured 24 
With all my wits, my paines, and (Irong endeuors. 
To bring your mod Imperiall Maieflies 
Vnto this Barre, and Royall enterview j 

Your Mightineife on both parts bed can witnefie. 28 

Since then my Office bath fo farre preuayVd, 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 
You haue congreeted : let it not diigrace me. 
If I demand before this Royall view, 33 

What Rub, or what Impediment there is. 
Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 
Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and ioyfull Births, 
Should not in thb bed Garden of the World, 36 

Our fertile France, put vp her louely Vifage ? 
Alas, fhee hath from France too long been chas*d. 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes. 
Corrupting in it owne fertilitie. ^.o 

Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Vnpnined, dyes : her Hedges euen pleached. 
Like Prifoners wildly ouer-growne with hayre. 
Put forth diforder'd Twigs : her fsMow Leas, 44 
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Defeftiu 

j6 Eucn (o 
Haue loft, I 
The Scienc 



L 2] The Darnell, Hemlock, and ranke Femelary, 
Doth root vpon j while ihat the Culler mils. 
Thai fliould deracinate fuch Sauagcry: 
48 The euen Meade, that erft brought I'weetly forlh 
The freckled Cowflip, Burner, and greene Clouer, 
Wauling the Sythe, wirhall viicorrefted, ranke ^ 
Conceiues by idlenelfe, and nothing teenies, 
51 But halefull Docks, rough Thirties, Kekfyes, Burres, 
Loofmg both beautie and viilitie; 
And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges 
n iheir natures, grow lo wildneire. 
ir Houles, and our felues, and Children, 
r doc not learne, for want of lime, 
■s that ftiould become our Counirey ; 
But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers will, 
60 Thai nothing doe, but mediiate on Blood, 

To Swearing, and fterne Lookes, defus'd Atlyre, 
And euery ihing tliat feemes vnnatiirall, 
Which to reduce into our former fauour, 
64 You are aftembled : and my fpeech entreats. 
That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 
Should not expeli thefu Inconueniences, 
And blefle vs with her former qualities. 
68 Eng. If Duke of Burgonie.you would the Peace, 
Whofe want giues growth to th' imperfections 
Which you haue cited; you mull buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our iiUl demands, 
7» Whofe Tenures and particular elfeas 

You haue enfchedul'd briefely in your hands. 

Burg. The King hath heard them: lo the which, as yet 
There is no Anfwer made. 
76 Eng. Well then -. the Peace which you before fo vrg'd. 
Lyes in bis Ani'wer ; 

France, I 
95 
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France. I haue but with a curfelarie eye [V. 2] 

O're-glanc't the Articles : Pleafeth your Grace 
To appoint fome of your Councell prefently 80 

To fit with vs ouce more, with better heed 
To re-furuey them; we will fuddenly 
Paffe our accept and peremptorie Anfwer. 

England. Brother we fhall. Goe Vnckle Exeter, 84 

And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucejler, 
Warwick, and Huntington, goe with the King, 
And take with you free power, to ratifie. 

Augment, or alter, as your Wifdomes bed 88 

Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignitie, 
Any thing in or out of our Demands, 
And wee*le configne thereto. Will you,faire Sifler, 
Goe with the Princes, or (lay here with vs ? gj 

Quee. Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them : 
Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good. 
When Articles too nicely vrg'd,be flood on. 

England. Yet leaue our Coufin Katherine here with vs, p6 

She is our capitall Demand,compris*d 
Within the fore-ranke of our Articles. 

Quee, She hath good leaue. Exeunt otnnes. 

Manet King and Katherine. 

King. Faire Katherine,2ind mod £aire, 100 

Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes. 
Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare. 
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart. 

Kath. Your Maieilie fhall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 104 
your England. 

King. O faire Katherine, if you will loue me foundly 
with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con- 
fefle it brokenly with your Englifh Tongue. Doe you 108 
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\ Kale: 






blulli 



K<il/t. Pardimne iiioy, I caiuio 

King. All Angel! is like joi 
1 Angel 1. 

Kalh. Que dil il que hfuhfvmllabU a ks Angcs \ 

Lady. Ouy verai/menl (J'aiif vnjlre Grace) aiirfi dil il. 

King. I faid fo, deare Katherine, and I muil i 
6 to alfirme it. 

Kalh. O l-on D}.-u, h-s lansues des hommes Jml pUln de 

King. What layes llie, fiiire one ? liiat the longues of 
o men are full of dt-ceiis ? 

Lady. Ouy,d3( de tongeua of de mans is be full of de- 
ceits : dat is de Princeire. 

King. The Priiiccll'e \a the better Eogliih-woman : 

4yfailb Kale, my wooing is fit for ibj vnderftallding, I am 

glad tliou cauft fpeake no bL'tter Englifli , for if ihou 

cuuld'lt, tbou wuuld'ft finde uie fticli a plaiue Kio^, tliat 

thou would ft tbinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 

8 Crowne. I know no wayea to mince it in lone, but di- 

reflly to fay, I lone you ; then if you vrge me farther, 

then to fay. Doe you in fairh? I weare out my fuite: Giue 

me your aiilwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar- 

a gaine : haw lay you. Lady ? 

Kntk. SaiiJ vujhe hoaeur, me vndcrftand well. 

King. Marry, if you would put me to Verfes, or to 

Dance for your fake, A'o((',why you vndid me; for ibe one 

6 I haue neither words nor mcafure j and for the other , I 

haiie no ftrengih in meafure, yet a reafoaable meafure in 

ftrength. If I could wiime a Lady at Leape-frogge, or by 

vawting into my Saddle, witli my Armour ou my backe ; 

o vnder the corredion of bragging be it fpoken, I lliould 

(juickly leape into a Wife : Or if I might bufiet for my 
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Lone, or bound my Horfe for her fauours, I could lay on [V. 2] 
like a Butcher, and fit like a lack an Apes, neuer off. But 
before God Kate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpe out 144 
my eloquence , nor I haue no cunning in proteftation : 
onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuer vfe till vrg'd, 
nor neuer breake for vrging. If thou canfl loue a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whofe face is not worth Sunne-bur- 148 
ningP that neuer lookes in his Glafle, for loue of any 
thing he fees there ? let thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier : If thou canft loue roe for this, 
take me ? if not ? to fay to thee that I (hall dye, is true 5 but 152 
for thy louQ, by the L. No : yet I loue thee too. And 
while thou liu*il, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and 
vncoyned Conftancie, for he perforce mud do thee right, 
becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places : for i j6 
thefe fellowes of infinit tongue, that can ryme themfelues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafon themfelues 
out againe. What P a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a ilrait Backe will 160 
ftoope, a blacke Beard will turne white, a curl'd Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone ; for it 164 
fhines bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me; take a Souldier: take a Souldier; take a King. 
And what fay*fl thou then to my Loue ? fpeake my faire, j 68 
and fairely, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it poffible dat I fould loue de enneroie of 
Fraunce ? 

King, No, it is not poflible you (hould loue the Ene- 17* 
mie of France, Kate; but in louing me, you (hould loue 
the Friend of France: for I loue France fo well, that I 
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ill Dot part with 3 Village of it: I will bane it all mini; : 
i-,6 and Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours; then jour* 
is France, and you are mine. 
Kath. I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King. No, Kate? I will teU thee in Freuch, which I am 

I Bo Aire will hang vpon my tougue, like a uew-married. Wife 

about her Ilmbatidji Necke, hardly to be fhooke olf; le 

qitand fur le pi^Jclfton ile Fraunce, isS quand vous aues le finf- 

fejion lie moy. (Let roee fee, what then? Saint De/inis bee 

184 my fpeede) Done vojlre ejl Fraunee, i!f vuus ejlcs mienne. 

It h as ealie for me. Kale, 10 cou^ner the Kiugdome, as to 

fpeake fo much more French : I flull neuer moue thee in 

French, vnleire it be to laugh at me. 

1S8 Kath. Saiif voftre honeur, le Francms ques vous parlcis, U 

ijf nidleus que L' Anglais le quel h parte. 

King. No faith is't not. Kale: but thy fpcaking of 

my Tongue, and 1 ihine, moft truely faUi-ly, inuft 

lya needes be graunled to be niucli at one. But Kate, doo'ft 

thou vnderllaud Ihus much Englilh ? Canft thou loue 



Kalk. I cannot tell. 

196 King. Can any of your Nrighboura tell. Kale} He 
aske them. Come, I know thou loueft me: and at uiijiii, 
when you come into your Clofet, you'le qoeftion tliis 
Gentlewoman about nie; and I know, A'a(e, you will lo 

aoo her difprayfe ihofe parts iu me, that you loue with your 
heart : but good Kate, raocke me niereifully, tbe ratlier 
gentle Princelfe, becaufc I loue ihee cnifUy. If euer thuu 
beclt mine, Kate, as 1 haue a fauing Faith within me tclLs 

204 me thou Ihalt ; I get ihee with skambling, and thuu 

niuft therefore needes prone a good Soul dier- breeder : 

Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Sjint 

George, compound a Boy, halfe French balfe Englilh, 

k thai 
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that (hall goe to Conftantinople, and take the Tiirke by [V. 2] 
the Beard. Shail wee not ? what lay'ft thou, ray faire 
Flo wer-de- Luce. 

Kate, I doe nor know dat. 

King. No: 'tis hereafter to know, but now to promife : aia 
doe but now promife Kate, yoxx will endeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy j and for my Englifli moytie, 
take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer 
you, La plus belle Katherine du monde mon trefcher tsf deuin 216 
deeffe. 

Kath. Your Maieftee aue faufe Frenche enough to 
deceiue de mod fage Daraoifeil dat is en Fraunce. 

King, Now fye vpon my falfe French : by mine Honor 220 
in true Englifh, I loue thee Kate -, by which Honor, I dare 
not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat- 
ter me, that thou doo*(l ) notwithflanding the poore and 
vn tempering eflfed of my Vifage. Now beflirew my 224 
Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres 
when hee got me, therefore was I created with a ftub- 
borne out-fide, with an afpe6t of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes, I fright them : but in faith Kate, the el- 228 
der I wax, the better I (hall appeare. My comfort is, that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at 
the worft j and thou flialt weare me, if thou weare me, 23a 
better and better: and therefore tell me, moft faire Ka- 
therine, will you haue me? Put off your Maiden Blufties, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of 
an Emprefle, take me by the hand, and fay, Harry of 236 
England, I am thine : which Word thou ftialt no fooner 
blefte mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
Plantaginet is thine 3 who, though I fpeake it before his 240 
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Ffilnw with the beft King, ihou (h^lt 



[V. i] Face, if lie be r 

finde the beft King of Gnnd-fellowes. 



Malick, aiK 

244 I hy Eiiglilh bruken : Therefore Queene of aU, Katherinv 



Muiiek i for thy Voyce i 



brnken Eii'lilh ; 



148 King. Nay, it will ple;i 



s it (hall pleal'e de Rny n 



Kalh. Den it fall aho conlent me. 

King. Vpoil that I kille your H.ui^, :in.i I eall yoi 






zQiK 



Kalk. Lafffe man Seigneur , laUJi- , laiMr , mny fni/ : fe 1,,^ 
vens point que vous al'taiffe vnjire grarideus , en l-a\fant le 
main d'ane nnslre SAgneiir indlgnie J'eruitear excufe mor/, le 
156 voasfnpplie mon Iref-fiuiffant Seigneur. 

King. Then I will kiileyoiir Uppes, Kale. 
Katk. Les Dames i^ Damoifels pour ejire taijee dcuanl 
leuT nnprije il net pas le cojlume de Fraunce. 
iGo King. Madame, my Interpreter, what fayes (hee ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de faftion pour le Ladies of 
Fraunce ; I cannot tell wat is buifle en AngliHi. 
King. To kiire. 
164 Lmli/. Ynur Maieliee entendre hettre que mm/. 

King. It ia not a faftjion for the Maids in Fraunre to 
kilTe before they are marryed, would (lie fay ? 
Ladif. Ony vt-rnyment. 
368 King. O Kate, nice CuAomes curfie to great Kings, 
Deare Kate , you aud I cannot bee contin'd williin the 
weake Lyft of a Coiintreyes fafhion ; wee are the ma- 
kers of Manners, Kate ; and llie libenie that follower 
a 7a our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all fi nde -faults , as I 
will doe yours, for vpholding the nice falhion of your 
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CouDtrey, in denying me a KifTe : therefore patiently, [V. .2] 
and yeelding. You haue Witch-craft in your Lippes, 
Kate : there is more eloquence in a Sugar touch of 276 
them^ then in the Tongues of the French Councell; and 
they ihould fooner perfwade Harry of England, then a 
generall Petition of Monarchs. Heere comes youi 
Father. 280 

Enter the French Power, and the Engli/k 

Lords, 

* 

Burg. God faue your Maieilie, my Royall Coufin, 
teach you our Princefle Englifh ? 

King. I would haue her learne, my faire Coufin, how 
perfe^ly I loue her, and that is good Englifh. 284 

Burg, Is (hee not apt ? 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Conditi- 
on is not fmooth: fo that hauing neyther the Voyce nor 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot (b coniure vp 288 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hee will appeare in his true 
likenefle. 

Burg. Pardon the franknede of my mirth, if I anfwer 
you for that. If you would coniure in her, you muft *9* 
make a Circle : if coniure vp Loue in her in his true 
likenefle, hee mud appeare naked, and bUnde. Can you 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros*d ouer with the 
Virgin Crimfon of Modeflie, if (hee deny the apparance ^9^ 
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing felfe ? It were 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to configne 
to. 

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loue is blind 300 
and enforces. 

Burg, They are then excused, my Lord, when they fee 
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1101 what ihcj' diie. 

King. Tilt II good my Lord, leacli 
confi-nt winking. 



I 



ill willke ( 



ft-ill I 



iinieur, my Lord, if yon 
ling : for Maides well 
like Flye; at Bariholo- 
eyes, and then 
[juld not abide 



ich her to know my 
308 Sommer'd, and warme kepi, 

mew-tyde, biindo, ihnngh they haue ihe 

tliey will endure handling, which before 

looking on. 
311 King. This Mnrall tyra me ouer lo Time, and a hoi 

Summer; and fo I Qiall calch the Flye, your Coiiftii, in 

ihe latter end, and fhee muft be blindi- lo. 
Hurg. As Lime is my Lord, before it loiies. 
316 King. It is lo : and you may. Ibme of you, ihanke 

Loue for my blindnelle , who cannot lee many a faire 

French Citie fur one faire French Maid that Hands in my 

310 French King. Yes my Lord, you fee them perfpec- 
liuely : the Cities tum'd into a Maid j for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre haib en- 
tred. 
334 England. Shall A"o/e be my Wife ! 
Frnnre. So pleafe yon. 

fo the Maiden Cities you 

; fo the Maid that Hood in 

. Ihall Ihew me the way to my 



England. I 
talfce of, may v 
318 the way for my Wilh , 
WilL 

France. Wee 



1 fen ted to all tearmes of rea- 






331 England. Is't fo, my Lords of England r 

Jf^ef}. The King hath gratinted euery Article ; 
His Daughter lirft ; and in iequele, all, 
According to their tirme propofed nalures. 

t«3 
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Exei. Onely he hath not yet fubfcribed this : [V. 2] 

Where your Maieftie demands. That the King of France 
hailing any occaiion to write for matter of Graunt, ihall 
name your HighnefTe in this forme, and with this additi- 
on, in French : NoJIre trefcher Jilx Henry Roy tT Angleterre 340 
Hereiere de Frounce: and thus in Latinej Prteclartjfimus 
FUius nqfter Henricus Rex Anglwe ^ Heres Francue. 

Prance. Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny*d. 
But your requeft fhall make me let it palfe. 344 

England, I pray you then, in loue and deare allyance, 
Let that one Article ranke with the reft. 
And thereupon glue me your Daughter. 

Prance. Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayfe vp 348 
liTue to me, that the contending Kingdomes 
Of France and England, whofe very fhoares looke pale. 
With enuy of each others happineffe. 

May ceafe their hatred ^ and this deare Coniun^on 352 

Plant Neighbour-hood and Chriflian-like accord 
In their fweet Bofomes : that neuer Warre aduance 
His bleeding Sword *twixt England and faire France. 

Lords. Amen. ^^6 

King. Now welcome Kate : and beare me witneffe all. 
That here I kiffe her as my Soueraigne Queene» 

Flour\/h. 

Quee. God, the bed maker of all Marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 360 

As Man and Wife being two,are one in loue. 
So be there *twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoufall, 
That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoulie. 

Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage, [col. 2] 

Thnift in betweene the Pation of thefe Kingdomes, 
To make diuorce of their incorporate League : 
That Engliih may as French , French Engliihmen, 
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[V. 2] Receiue each other. God fpeake this Amen. 
Ail. Amen. 

King, Prepare we for our Marriage : on which day. 
My Lord of Burgundy wee'le take your Oath 
372 And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues, 
Then fhall I fweare to Kate, and you to me. 
And may our Oathes well kept and profp'rous be. 

Senet. Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus farre with rough , and all-vnable Pen, 

Our bending Author hath purfu'd the Story, 

In little roome confining mightie men, 
4 Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory. 

Small time : but in that fmall, mod greatly lined 

This Starre of £ngland. Fortune made his Sword 5 

By which, the Worlds beft Garden he atchieued : 
8 And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord. 

Henry the Sixt^ in Infant Bauds crown'd King 

Of France and £ngland, did this King fucceed : 

Whofe State fo many had the managing, 
1 2 That they lod France, and made his £ngland bleed : 

Which oft our Stage hath fhowne j and for their fake. 

In your faire minds let this acceptance take. 



FINIS. 

[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever 
sufficient space is left.] 

k2 
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The following pages were sel up from Booth's reprint of 1863, 
read with the Staunton Photo-lithograph fac -simile of 1866, and 
wherever doubt arose, compared with three out of the four originals 
in the British Museum,— 644. m. 1. — C. 9. d. King's — Grenville, 
1 1631. 

In form they follow the folio line byline. The first three pages 
contain the first page or p. 6g, where the prologue, like the rest of 
the text, is given in double columns. After these, every four pages 
represents one double-columned folio page,— each opening of two 
pa.ges, one column, — and each page, half a column. The folio pagin- 
ation is repeated in its usual place, and opposite it is COL. 1 or a 
within brackets. At the sides are the divisions into Acts and 
Scenes, as now universally adopted, and the numbering of the lines 
in each scene. In the lower margin are the catchwords and 
signatures of the original wherever these occur, and the signatures 
and pagination of the reprint. 

The slight and infrequent curvatures and irregularities of the 
lines occurring chiefly at the top or bottom of the pages, the in- 
stances, between three and half-a-doien, where one or more letters 
of a word have dropped slightly below the level, about the same 
number of imperfect letters, and the varied shapes of some of the 
italic capitals, have not been imitated- Of a frequent irregularity 
in the spacing, or not spacing of the punctuation points — some- 
times due to the length of the line, but far more commonly a mere 
irregularity— specimens only have been given, and a good e.templi- 
iication of the commonest, the non-spacing after a comma, will 
be found on page 30. All other irregularities and errors have been 
followed, and from the care of the printer, it Is believed, thai 
the above exceptions and form of type excepted, and the greater 
spacing out of the prose required by the greater width of the 
reprint-page, this reprint will be found a faithful, and — for all 
working purposes— an exact reproduction of the original. 

B. Nicholson. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



In submitting this work to the members of the New Shakspere Society, it is 
desirable that I should state how I came to be engaged on it, and for what share in it 
I am responsible. It was commenced by Dr Brinsley Nicholson, under whose super- 
vision the reprints of the ist Q? and ist F? editions of the play were issued to the 
Society in 1875. ^^^ present work was tlien taken in hand, the texts arranged, and 
elaborate collations of the several quarto and folio editions made. Proofs of the first 
few pages were actually prepared by the printer in January 1876, when illness compelled 
Dr Nicholson to suspend his labours. 

In the mean time it will be understood that the tj'pe which had been set up for the 
simple reprints of the texts had still to remain in its forms awaiting re-arrangement for 
this edition, and was therefore unavailable for the general work of the printing-office. 

In November last it became a question, in which both the economy of tlie Society 
and the convenience of the printer were concerned, whether the work on which so 
much loving care and labour had been expended was to be abandoned, or whether it 
could be carried to completion by another hand. In this emergency, and encouraged 
thereto by our Director, Mr Fumivall, 1 volunteered my services. 

The whole body of the work and the marginal notings are distinctly the work of 
Dr Nicholson -, but I must add that for any short-comings in them, the responsibility 
must fall on my shoulders. In his hands the marginal notes would have been very 
much more minute than they now are. 

Unfortunately, although he had accumulated materials, he had not completed their 
arrangement 3 and not feeling my ability to carry out his intentions to their full 
extent, I found myself compelled to sacrifice much that was already prepared. I 
believe, however, that everything essential to the study of the texts will be found in its 
place ; but should it hereafter appear desirable to give additional fulness to the work, 
it is to be hoped that Dr Nicholson may himself supplement my deficiencies. 



In this edition the text of the folio is printed, line for line, as in the original. Each 
page presents half a column of the folio — ^the number of the page and column being 
noted within brackets on the left hand of the text, at top. The Acts, Scenes, and lines 
are also numbered on the left hand. 

In the Q? page the Acts, Scenes, and lines are numbered on the right hand of the 
text. It must be borne in mind that the scenes of the Q? are numbered to correspond 
with those of the F? : thus the Q? not having any scene corresponding with Sc. i. of 
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F? its first scene is numbered II. to agree with the F^ ; and in one place — Act IV. Sc. 
iv. & V. — for thfe same reason, the order of the two scenes in the Q° has been reversed. 

The lines of the Q° text are in the sequence of the original ; but the text itself is neces- 
sarily much broken up in order to bring its several parts as nearly as possible in apposition 
with the corresponding passages of the F? text. The end of each page of the Q? is 
indicated by the printing within brackets of the signatures of the original edition : thus 
at page 14, [20. A 2.] signifies that line 20 of the text ends page A 2. of the Q? ; and 
80 throughout. 

In some places the latter half of a line of the Q? text has been dropped in order to 
make it correspond with the F° : thus on page 14, line 6 has been printed, — 



-^^sr. 



Shure we thank you. 

And good my Lord proceed. 



to correspond with lines 10 & 11 of F? text. 

Again, and for the same reason, two lines of the Q? are printed as one, the division 
being thus marked ||, as in page 18, lines 67-8, — 

Noble Lord stand for your owne, || Vnwinde your bloody flagge. 

In the 3rd Q? , i6o8, many of the lines of Q? i were re-arranged by its editor or 
printer J the Q?3 arrangement is marked in our text by the usual divisional sign /. 
Thus, page 24, line 108 becomes two lines in Q°3 ending egs, cat., and hne 118 two 
lines, ending heauen, functions. Sometimes in Q? 3 two lines of Q? i are printed as one, 
and in a few places some words were added to the text : these cases will be found 
noted in the margin. 

Cross references to corresponding passages which it was not possible to place in 
apposition, are printed within the texts in brackets. Thus, page ^6 [lines 83-4 foL] 
refers the reader to those lines of the same scene in the folio text, page 41, which 
correspond with lines 16-17 °^ ^^^ ^*^ • 

I regret to say that these cross references are not so complete as it was evidently the 
intention of Dr Nicholson to make them. Finding, in hb MS., references of this kind 
throughout the work, I rashly concluded that all had been noted, and it was not till the 
whole body of the work had passed through the press, and I was enabled to take a 
more leisurely and comprehensive view of it for the purpose of this introduction, that 
I discovered the deficiencies. They are not many, however ; and the additional inter- 
references that might have been given are nearly all within the corresponding scenes of 
Q? and F? , and frequently within the two opposite pages of our texts. The student will 
have no difficulty in discovering for himself the separated passages 3 and for the casual 
reader who requires to be knowledge-crammed, I confess I have but small sympathy. 

With regard to the marginal notings : when there can be no doubt as to the word 
or words of the text to which the marginal variation refers, the text is not quoted in the 
margin. Thus, page 22, line 81, gainst of Q°3 clearly refers to the against of the text. 
When, however, there is a radical difference in the variation, the text is quoted behind 
the bracket j thus in line 82 of the same page, ybr] against 2. signifies that Q?2 in 
place of for of the text has against. The number of that edition only in which the 
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3 the marginal notings of tlie Qfi test applies also 



of Q? I is of course given in full, page a of our tent The only 

'n the title-pages of the two subsequent quartos are in the imprint, 

Q-2 has, — ' I London | Printed by Thomas Creede, for Thomas | I'auier, and are to 

be sold at his shop in Cornliill, | at the ^ign of the Cat and Parrels neare | the 

Exchange, 1602. | ' 

Q?3 has oJy,— ' | Printed for T. P. 1608. | ' 

The author's name is not given on any of these title-pages. 

The ind and 3rd Q" were both printed from the istj their variatious from that 
edition, as Dr Nicholson has remarked in his notice to the reprint of Q? i, neither aid 
in determining its character nor in the correction of the folio text. 

The Q.° text has 1623 lines, printed throughout as verse, but with little regard to 
the proper division of the verse lines, and of course none at all as regards the prose. 

For the F' text I take the lines as metrically numbered in the Globe edition; for 
the play itself 3156 Hoes, add for Choruses 323 lines =; total 3479 lines. Very nearly 
one-third of ihe dialogue, or 1060 lines, is placed in the mouth of King Henry. 

The- two principal points which this parallel-texts edition may assist in determining 

1. The value of the Q? as regards the revision of the teit. Three linesfrom it (ii. i. 
79. iv. 3. 43, & iv. 5. 16) have been received into maity modem editions. It enables 
us also to correct, with something like certainty, a few words in the folio text which had 
been blundered by the printer ; and here and there it affords some support to what, at 
the best, CHii only be considered as conjectural emendations of that text, This, I think, 
is ihe utmost that can be said for it. It does not, as is the case with other ' imperfect " 
quartos, enable us to restore any passage of iniportance which there is reason to think 
may have been accidentally omitted in the folio. In what it does give of the liilkr text, 
its variations are generally for the worse. 

2. The question whether the Q° is to be accepted as the author's first sketch of the 
play; or lo be rejected as a mere imperfect and corrupted version of the play as it 
appears in the folio edition. 

l~his question is of great interest to many studems, for its determination in the 
affirmative would, they believe, afford some reasonable starting-point from which to 
trace tlie development of Shakespeare's method of composition from its first conception 
to ila perfect growth. 

Some enquiry as to the date of production of the play is here necessary. 

In the Chorus at the beginuing of Act V. ihe following passage occurs ; — 

■Were now the general of our gracious impress. 
As in good time he may, ftuni Ireland coming. 
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Bringing rebellion broached on his sword, 
How many would the peaceful city quit, 
To welcome him ! ' 

This is universally received as an allusion to the expedition of the Earl of Essex, and 
if so, must have been written between the date of his departure for Ireland, i jjth April, 

1599, and his return to London, 28th Sept. in the same year. This being granted, it is 
scarcely possible to imagine that any portion of the play could have been written after 
that date. Nor can we suppose that any portion of it was written long before that 
date. It was certainly written after the second part of Henry IF,, as the promise of it 
in the epilogue of that play sufficiently proves : — 

* If you be not too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continue the story, with Sir John 
in it, and make you meny with fair Katherine of France : where, for anything I know, Fabtaff shall oie of 
a sweat, unless already a be killed with your hard opinions,' etc. 

The earliest date assigned to this second part of Henry IV, is 1596; but the latest, 
1598, is more probably the right one^. Meres, who in his ' Wits Treasury, 1598, 
mentions ' Henry the 4,* is silent as regards Henry V,; and it is by no means certain that 
in his mention of Henry IV. he included both parts of that play. 

On the whole, then, we may reasonably conclude that 1599 is the date to be assigned 
to Henry V,, and that when in 1600 the ist Quarto edition was published, the whole 
play, as we now have it in the Foho, was in existence, and had been produced on the 
stage. 

It does not, however, necessarily follow that because the Q® was not printed till 

1600, it therefore could not be an earlier version than that of 1J99; though in any 
case its previous existence must have been very brief: few plays got to the press until 
some time after their presentation on the stage ; and it might be fairly argued that the 
appearance of the 1599 play was the cause of the disinterment and hasty printing of the 
' first sketch * j that being the only version the unscrupulous stationer could lay his hands 
on. The internal evidence therefore that the Q? itself affords is all that we have to 
rely on in forming our judgment as to its character. 

Nearly all editors have expressed a more or less definite opinion as to the relation of 
the two versions of the play to each other 3 but few have deemed it necessary to adduce 
other than general arguments in support of their decision : special proof either for or 
against the ' first sketch * theory seems yet a thing to be desired. 

Pope, who in one note instances the Essex allusion as a proof that the play was writ 
in 1599, in another asserts that in the folio the speeches are generally enlarged and raised, 
and that several whole scenes and all the choruses were added, since the edition of 
1608 [Q3.]. 

Capell says of the quartos that they ' are all equally defective in a most high degree, 
and vicious in what they do give us : notwithstanding which, great use was to be made 
of them, and has been, in mending and compleating the folio, the basis of the text of 
this play. The whole play as it lyes in that folio, must have been written in the year '99, 
and in the spring of that year. The reverse of the Earl of Essex's fortunes, upon whom 

' See Malone. Chronological Order of the flays, p. 357, Vol. II., Variorum Shakspeare, ed. 1821. 
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so handsome a compliment is made in the fifth Churns, follow'd its cumposition so 
quickly, a presentation became improper; and tlie suppresaion of this Chorus, it is pro- 
bable drew on that of the others : From this lame representation, in which ihe play 
might be otherwise mangl'd by the persons presenting it, the quarto of 1600 was cer- 
tainly pirated, by some scribe of profound ignorance, set to work by the printer.' 

Johnson apparently believed the Q° tu be a firii sketch ; in a note on Act II. sc. ii., 
he remarks, 'I'his whole scene was much enlarged and improved after ihe first edition;' 
and in a note on Act IV. sc. vii., he speaks uf the play [the folio version] as a 'second 
draught." 

Steevens thought that the difference between the two copies might be accounted for 
by the elder ( the Q.°) having been taken down during the representation, or collected 
from the repetitions of actors ; the second and more ample edition ( the F" ) being that 
which regularly belonged to the play-house. 

Mai one says, — "The fair Inference to be drawn from the imperfect and mutilated 
copies of this play, published in ifioo, t6ai, and 1608, is, nut that the whole play, as 
we now have it, did not then e»List, but that those copies were surreptitious; and that 
the editor in 1600, not being able to publish the whole, published what he could.* 
(Chronological order, etc.) Elsewhere, in a note on Act IV. sc. vii., he says, 'The 
quarto copy of this play is manifestly an imperfect transcript procured by some fraud, 
and not a first draught or hasty sketch uf Shakspeare's.' 

Bijswell considers ihat ' the earliest editions are evidently corrupted and imperfect, 
and bear no marks of being the author's dnt coiiceptiotis.' 

Other editors speak vaguely of 'additions' iu the folio, thereby leaving it to be 
inferred that In their opinion the Q° represents an earlier and independeut version of 
the play. 

Knight holds the Q° edition, though surreptitiously obtaiued, and not printed till 
after the appearance of the fuller folio version, to be a genuine copy of an earlier and 
shorter play, written perhaps hastily for a temporary purpose. He considers thiit the 
fuller version is manifestly and beyond tjuesiion, from beginning to end, the result of 
the author's elaboration of this finl sketch ; and, in proof of this, in his Introductory 
Notice, and in his notes to the play, he specially directs attention to the following 
passages : — 

Act I. ac. ii. Q?!!. 4-10— F? 11. 8-J4. 1 Instances of careful 

Q? U. ijo-57 — F? II. 113-35. J elaboration in folio. 

Act II. sc. i. The whole scene exhibits the greatest care in remodelling the text 

of the quarto. 

Actll-Bcii. P? II. 105-141.. ' Treason ... fall of man.' Exhibits the hand 
of the master elaborating his original sketch. 

Act III. sc. ii. The whole scene greatly changed and enlarged. Completely 
remodelled. 

Act III. sc. vii. Greatly extended in the folio — greatly improved by the e' 

Act IV. sc. V. A curious example of the mode iu which the text of the folio 
expanded and amended. 

Act V. sc. i. The whole scene remodelled. 
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Mr Collier's theory differs somewhat from all others: he supposes Shakespeare to have 
written a first play with the Choruses as we now hare them : that the Q? , omitting 
these Choruses, gives but a very imperfect representation of that play : and that the 
enlarged drama as found in the folio was not put into the complete shape in which it 
has there come down to us, until shortly before 1605, the date when it was played at 
Court. 

Note that this date, 1605, is founded on Mr P. Cunningham's 'Extracts from the 
Accounts of the Revels*, page 204 — 

* On the 7 January was played the play of Henry the fifl.' 

I fear, however, that the Shakespeare entries in Mr Cunningham's ' Extracts,* etc, — 
which have been declared by Sir T. DufiFus Hardy, and the best judges in £ngland, to 
be forgeries — can hardly now be considered a sufficiently solid foundation for any theory. 

As a specimen of the abridgment and corruption of the Q? Mr Collier cites lines 
150-157, Act I. sc. ii. of Q?, — lines specially relied on by Knight in support of his theory 
of elaboration — and as an instance of the way in which lines were misheard and mis- 
reported, he refers to lines 84-5 Q? — 142-4 F^ of the same scene : England in the Q? 
being misreported for in-land of F? text. 

H alii well regards the quartos as mutilated copies only of Shakespeare's drama, and he 
considers it in the highest degree improbable that they represent an author's imperfect 
sketch. He thinks it most likely that they were compiled firom short-hand notes taken 
at the theatre. 

The Cambridge Editors incline ' to agree with Mr Collier and others in the sup- 
position that the Quarto text was " hastily made up firom notes taken at the theatre 
during the performance, subsequently patched together." ' 

Mr Grant White says of the Q? , ' it b manifest that that edition was published in great 
haste, from manuscript obtained in the most surreptitious and inefficient manner.' Of 
its text he remarks that it is ' so mutilated, as well as so incomplete, that it is quite 
impossible to decide by internal evidence whether the manascript from which it was 
printed represents, even imperfectly, an early form of the play, or still more imperfectly 
the completed work as it appears in the folio.' 

Without the aid afforded us by comparison with the folio edition, it would, I admits 
be a matter of extreme difficulty to determine the position of the Q® j with it, however, 
a reasonably certain decision may, I think, be arrived at. 

The opinion I have formed from a careful examination, line for line, of both texts 
is, that the play of 1599 (the F?) was shortened for stage representation 3 the abridge- 
ment done with little care, and printed in the Q? edition with less : probably firom an 
imperfect manuscript surreptitiously obtained and vamped up from notes taken during 
the performance, as we know was frequently done. Indeed it is quite possible that the 
whole of the quarto edition was obtained in this manner 3 and the fact that it is printed 
from beginning to end as verse, would seem to lend some support to this conjecture. 
I'he fact, also, that the publishers of the Q**? were Millington and Busbie, and their 
successor Pavier, may of itself be taken as evidence that these editions are of doubtful 
authenticity. [See Mr Fleay's Table of Q? editions, pages 44-5, Trans. N, Sh, Soc. 
1874, Part I.] 
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Wiih regard lo the more stalely scenes of the play, the chief difference between the 
P^ and Q° veraiuns is, that long passages are not tbund in the latter ) these passages 
are, in my opinion, in nearly all cases precisely such as would have been cut out for the 
purpose of a shurteneil stage representation. The variations between those parts which 
are common to both editions are, after making allowance for error and corruption in 
both, but trifling. 

The scenes in which the French king and his lords appear, seem, if my theory is 
correct, especially to have suffered in the abridgment. 

The comic scenes are perhaps those on which it is most difficult to form a decided 
opinion. In so far as they are common to both versions, there are very few speeches in 
the F? that have not their counterpart in the Q°i but they are strangely disordered and 
incoherent in that edition. In some places quite perfect, in others they break down into 
what, on comparison with the F?, would seem to be a mere jumble of disintegrated 
fragments. Tliere, if anywhere, believers in the ' first sketch ' theory might find some 
ground for their faith i but to me, bearing in mind the general condition of the* Q."- text, 
however difficult it may be to prove the point, the most reasonable verdict must be — 
imperfect representation on the part of Q"; not, after elaboration in F°. 

It would be an endless, and I venture lo think a needless labour, now that (he texts 
themselves are here in evidence, (o attempt lo weigh the pros and cons on every point 
liable to discussion throughout (he play, and I shall therefore only adduce two instances 
in support of my opinion. These being, I think, indisputable, will ako, I presume, be 
considered sufficient ; for if in a single case it can be clearly proved, not that the Q° is 
merely deficient in, but that it actually amils any portion of the F? version, judgment 
may be allowed to pass on other places where the evidence is not of so convincing a 
character. 

And here I mtist be allowed to observe that ihe mere fact of the Q? being so much 
■ shorter than the F?, is by no means a point in Its favour ; for we know that from the 
earliest limes down to the present day the constant practice of the stage has been, and is, 
the shortening of the author's original work. 

I must now ask the reader to tiun to Act I. sc. ii. and compare lines 47 — 55 of Q? 
with lines 67— 91 of FV. 

' Hugh Capet also,' — says the Q°. Why n/jo ? There is nothing in the Q' I o account 
for this adverb. We turn to the F? and find that it is the case of King Pepin to which 
the Q? refers, but which it omiis. But this is nol all ; in the F^ after the case of Hugh 
Ca]jet, there is next cited ihe case of King Lewes, who justified his possession of the 
crown as being descended from 

■ The daughter to Charles, Ibe/ir/sau/ Duke of Loraine.' 

The Q° , which also has this line, makes no previous mention of this 'foresaid Duke of 
Loraine.' Again here is proof of omm'um. But still this is not all ; the Q° further by 
its injndiciotis omissions actually makes Hugh Capet, who deposed and murdered 
Charles of Loraine, fortify his title lo the throne with ihe plea that he was descended 
from the daughter of this very Charles, confounding at ihe same lime this daughter of 
Charles of Loraine with the daughter of Charlemaine ; and theu, rejoining the ciurent 
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fA th^ V^ , y^vYi h^ it tnim^ ay all the: thr^ caie^ cf king^ vfao cbcn>ed m ' rigbt azid 
titjfe /yf tiyr i«Truiie/ of t vo ^/t whkb h bak no prerioca mttxuoa, I hare not orerk^Aed 
the fart tliat, in thi» wstunm-^ up, the Ci^ utmi King Ltwet into Kimg Char La, bat 
tliJ% I 1/X/k upon m a riMrre hlouUrf, of no wgnificaiyje either f^x- cc agaiiKt mr argn- 
fff#;m ^ it tni^ht be fv>(j<^ 2i» an tn^ance of cormptson on the part of the Qt- , bm ha» 
UfMmi^ Uj d/> wi«h the <^t3i:M^*m of '/mi^t'u/n « ith nhich I am pnodpallr concerned. 

Tb^r ^/ifi^tr iri«iaiK4r of otuv^m o:j the part of the (Jt , «'h:ch I ^hall notice, is that 
r/f ari «»tire ^jn^tm, A/4 IV. w:. ii, in the Frendi Camp, commenciiig — *The Sonne doth 
gild otir AniMXir * — and ending — 

• Owke, come away 
Tbe Saxme t» kj|g;}ii» and we out-wcare the day/ 

If will be oUerred that the Gt Mde of our book is here an absolnte blank from the 
hef^trmiof to the end of the «cene. At fint ftigfat this absolute blank might seem to hare 
iitMftfytJ all i:tidiitu:e ', btit if we turn back to the night scene in the French Camp, 
AtX II L %c, %ii., we i^hall £nd that scene in the Q^ Utgged, most ina p propriatelj, with 
the am\A*fi f^tuAi^ abo^e, 

litrrc Mjrd)r i«'a cra^ from which we may infer that, at its best, Q? i merely re- 
present* a version of the play shortened for the stage. The two scenes in the French 
Camp were Vj be cut d^jwn f o one ; and the person who did the job, without perceiving 
the blunder he was committing, wanting a Ug to finish off with, brougfaf in the sun at 
inidnigbt ! 

Vn^A iji fmu$ifm is perhaps all that is needed for determining the position of the 
Q^'f \mi tliere U tmc tjihisr consideration which, I think, may have some weight in 
<U:dtUuf^ the ifrtU:r (4 nreceden^je of the Q? or F? . 

I'lie play, as is well known, b founded, Uir its historical part at least, on the Chronicles; 
pofiably e)u;luNvel)r tm Holinshed's compilation. Now in the F? version are certain 
bist/^ical t^rtfrn tuH found in the Q,^ edition. We mtist therefore either believe that 
ilMrne trrrtjr* witt: ihc result of the elaboration of the ' first sketch ' (the Q? ), or we must 
c^>ri/:lude tl»at tliey were a^rrected in the 'shortened play' (the Q*). The latter 
hy|^Hb^i« seefns to nie tlie onlv tenable one. 

Ill is point — a new one J txrlieve ', at any rate I am not aware that it has been advanced 
M'tfftt^ — suggc-sted itself Uf tna when making out a table showing the distribution of 
parts in tlu? two versions. I'he table will be found at the end of this Introduction : 
froin it it ap|Mfars that, in m far as they have any share in the dialogue of the play, Ely, 
Westnt/;rc|;irul, Wedfr^d, fkitany, Kambures, Erpingbam, Grandpr^, Macmorris, Jaroy, 
M<;sseng4'r ii. 4, Ik iv« 3, and tlie French Queen, disappear fi-om the Q? version; their 
part«, iff wliat is given of their parts in the text, being distributed among other actors, 
mui tlM-ntM'lvi'S, when their j>resence is ^'quired on the stage, represented by mute 
su|>erntjnMrr;iri<'ii, 

Ottti H\n*i'(U hy K\y iV'f \, 2. 168—174), which the Chronicles assign to Westmore- 
lafid, U givt'ii in xUt*. U'/ lo hrrd. I believe it was intended in the shortened play to 
lump it with Kxeti'r'n lollowing Hpeech ; Westmoreland's part being cut out. 

Westrruircland is not mentioned in the Chronicles as present at Agincourt — ^he had 
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charge to defend England against the inroads of the Scotch, — and he disappears from the 
Q? . What remaias of his part is divided between Warwick and Exeter ; and in one place 
where in the folio he is mentioned in the dialogue (iv. 3. 21), in the Q° Warwick s 
name is substituted. 

Bedford also was not present at the battle, and though he is once mentioned in the 
text of the Q° (iv. 3. 32), — an oversight of the corrector, I suppose, — what remains of his 
part is taken by Gloucester, with the exception of one speech (iv. 3. 7 — 9 Q° ), which is 
given to Clarence. 

Clarence is not mentioned in the F° till Act V. sc. ii., after the King's return to 
France j but according to the Chronicles he was present at the battle, and he appears in 
the Q?. I am aware that the Chronicles say he had leave to return to England from 
Harfieur, but they nevertheless make him present at the battle. 

For Britany, Act III. sc. v. P' , the Q° has Bourbon, and I believe all editors from 
Theobald downwards (including Mr Knight) have accepted this change of personages 
as a correction. 

The most remarkable correction — such I supjiose it to be — in the Q^, is the sub- 
stitution of Bourbon for the Dauphin in Act III. sc. vii., and Act IV. sc. v. The Dauphin 
was certainly not present at the battle, and even in the P, Act III. sc. v., we find that 
he was to stay with his father at Rouen. On this point Mr Johnes has the following 
note to his translation of Monstrelet*s Chronicle, Cap. cxlvii. 'The name of Sir 
Guichard Dauphin [See his name in the list of slain, Act IV. sc. viii. 1. 97] appears to 
have betrayed Shakspeare into the error of making the Dauphin of France present at 
the battle of Agincourt, which he was not, — unless we suppose the error to lie with the 
editors, in confounding two persons meant by Shakspeare to be distinct. In the camp 
scene before the battle, his Dauphin does not hold such a rank in the debate and con- 
versation as is suitable to the heir of the French Monarchy, but precisely that which the 
master of the household might hold with propriety. In one scene, he is thus mentioned, 
" Enter Rambures, Chatillon, Dauphin, and others." * 

I have given this note in full because it does not appear to have attracted the atten- 
tion of any of Shakespeare's editors. Johnes, I presume, quoted the ' Entrance ' with 
which he concludes his note from memory, and is of course wrong ; there is none such 
in either Q? or P , though it is true that ' Dolphin ' is not placed in his due rank in the 
' Entrances' to sc. vi. Act III., and sc. v. Act IV. In the entry to sc. ii. Act IV. — 
omitted in Q? — he ranks first as 'the Dolphin j ' and in these scenes in the F^, though 
he certainly is addressed with great faniiliariiy, he is yet spoken of as the Dolphin, and 
a prince. 

There is one other peculiarity in the Q" which I should here mention — though 
whether it tells either for or against my notion that this re-distribution of parts in the 
Q" indicates correction of F? errors, I am unable to determine. In these French Camp 
scenes (iii. 6, & iv. 5), a personage named Gelon is introduced. In the first he has a 
speech which tlie F? assigns to Orleans, and in the second an oath which the F? gives 
to Constable. I cannot find in the Chronicles, in the list of the French Lords present 
at the battle, any name bearing any resemblance to Gebon ; possibly it may have been 
the name of the actor who* played one of the personages of these scenes, though 
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I do not find any name of that kind in the lists of actors of the Shakespearian 
period. 

To sum up all, it may then be with confidence asserted — 

I. That the Q® was certainly not printed from an authentic manuscript, 
a. That when it was printed, the fuller version had already been in existence some 
time. 

3. That in itself it contains evidence of omission of passages found in the fuller 
version. 

4. That this circumstance, and the absence from it of certain historical errors found 
in the fuller version, are strong presumptive evidence of its later date j and, therefore, 
that instead of regarding it as the author's first sketch, we can only look on it as an 
imperfect copy of his work. 



The following table is made out, not from the ' Entrances ' with which each scene 
is headed, and which are exceedingly inaccurate and defective in both Q? and P , but 
from the prefixes to the speeches. 

The order in which the personages are arranged is that of the first scene, either of 
Q? or F? , in which they have a speech. 

The long dash in the dotted line shows the scenes in which they speak in the F? j 
the short dash below the dotted line, the scenes in the Q? . 
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ERRATA IN THE REPRINT OF THE QUARTO 1600. 



I. ii. Enter, etc., Bijhops should be Bi/hops, 
I. iL line 160, Uau should be leaue 
II. ii. .. 104, cUathy should be (deaths 



ft 



IV. vii. line 61, no should be not 
IV. viii. „ 85, MaUftU. should be Maie/He, 
V. iL «. 29, any should be any. 
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ERRATA IN THE REPRINT OF THE FOLIO 1623. 



Page I, 
5, 

16, 

23, 

29, 
30» 
33, 
36, 
36, 
41. 
49, 
51, 
51, 

53, 
55, 
55, 
56, 

58, 



Prol., line 33, lih:, should be ///&•, 
line 97, / should be Is 

10, Coronets, should be Coronets^ 
37, f^fi' should hQfafe, 
85, /leerf, should be /uerc^ 
24, us should be vs 
70, present should be prefent 
17, follaiv should ht follow : 
23, Honour should be Honor 
30, means should be meanes 
42, /w/t7>'^ should be auoydf 
108, winne should be winner, 
168, aiuay should be aivay, 
7, Lord Con- should be Lord 
High Con- 
61, /ia7'e should be haue 
125, have should be haue 
140, tellcctual should be tellectuall 

6, almost should be almoft 
26, them should be them^ 



,, 



»» 



,, 



», 



,, 



,, 



,» 



,, 



}} 



i» 



,, 



>, 



», 



», 



,, 



,, 



,, 



Page 60, 

61. 
64, 
66, 

67, 

68, 
69, 
69, 
81. 
90, 
93, 
93, 
95, 
98, 

99, 
100, 

105, 
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line 62, Piftoll should be Piftol 
85, Bates, should be Bates^ 
202, between should be betweene 
278, Days should be Dayes 
the numbers of lines 304 and 308 to 1)c 

raised one line, 
line 13, tears should be teares 
52, Fly should be Flye 
55, /hews should ht/hezoes 
79, mafters should be majlers^ 
41, again should be againe 
73, native should be ftatiue 
9, face, should he face, 
54, Hedges should be Hedges, 
i^^f protefiation : should be pro- 

teftation ; 
175, of it: should htofit; 
236, hand should be Hand 
„ 372, Leagues f should be Leagues, 
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V 5 


[l,,fii.] 








The Life of Henry the Fift. 


ri/.ki.^. 




Enter Prologue. 


[col. i] 


r\Fara Mufi of f Z™. that '.k-oM afitnd 








A Kint;JemeJor a ft. ,■, .. r ' ■ ■ H, 




4 


And Monarch! to hthold lli€ 

Thin PouU the Wm-ide 1! , kke himfilfe. 






Affume 1 lie Port ':J y.r. . ..... /lecla 


6. hi,\ is 4. 




(Lta//it in. Hie }iou,uhj ,:...... 1 ^;.;,.;., j.i... ,/, ««./ Bre 




8 


Crouch far tmphymeai. Eul parJon, GeWLi all: 


8.1 -(//. 4. 




The Rat ■viiraffrd Sfirlti, that hath Jar'd, 


9.] Spirit, 4. 




On Ihh 'vn^irth Scaffold, to hrmg forth 
So great an Object. Co, ihit Cocf-Fil hold 








12 


Ihl niaflicJuHs of Fraaci ? Ormayivt crammt 
Wtlhin till Wocddta 0, the wry Caikes 


«,]/(« 




13.] Cste/ 3, 4. 




That did uffiigit the di -r «r Ai:iacourl f 






O pardon Jnce a croohd fii;urt may 




i6 


Atlefi it, link place a Million, 

Jiidlet 111, Cjfhen to this great Accompt, 




[qoi.. 2] 


Onyour imogiiuirie Forces ivorie. 
Sttfpofe tvithin the GirdU of theft Wall, 










Are nirw confia'd two mgMie Mmarehiei, 


30.] Monarches a. -cti 3, 4. 




Whoft high, 'vp-reared, and abutting Froati, 
The periJhus narrow Ocean partj afunder. 


31.] Bf-rejrJ 3, 4. 








Peeei oat our imferfeaioni tuit/lyour theughl, , 




^4 


Into a thoufand farts diuidr one Man, 






And make imagmarie Puijance. 


as.] Puissance 3. 




TMllItt -when lue taike of Horfes, that you fee them. 






Prinling their fnnvd Heofes itk' receming E arth .- 




38 


For 'lis your thoughts that niyw mufi dt(k ear Kiitgi, 
Carry tliem hire and there : lumping ire Times ; 
Tursiiig iH accompiijhmeitt ofmanyjefts 
im en H<rwri-glaff, .- for the -wiieh fupplit. 








3'-^ 


Admit me Chonu to Ihts Hitlorie^ 

WJiB Prologue-like. your humble patience prey, 

Genlly to heart, kindly to iudge our Play. Exit. 







ACT I. sc. I.] The Life of Ilem-y the Fift. Folio 1623. 7 


[p. 69] 








The life of Henry the Fift. 


« 




Actus Primus. Sccena Prima. 




[c:)L. I 






Enter the two Bi/hops of Canterbury and Ely, 


two] om. 3, 4. 




B'i/h. Cant. 






■5^^ 


X Lord, lie tell you, that lelte Bill is vrg rl. 






I^MfilfiA^ 


Which in th'eleueth yere of ^ laft Kings reign 




^tiLMtMiiL^ 




ISL«aB 


Was like, and had indeed againft vs pad. 




4 


But that 


the fcambling and vnquiet time 




Did pufli it out of farther queflion. 






Bi/Ii. EJy, But how my Lord fhall we refift it now ? 






B[/h, Cant, It muft be thought on : if it pafle againfl vs. 




8 


We loole the better halfe of our Pofleflion : 


8.] lose 




For all the Teraporall Lands^ which men deuout 


Aal/e] pari 




By Teftament haue giuen to the Church, 






Would they ftrip from vs ; being valu'd thus. 




12 


As much as would maintaine, to the Kings honor. 
Full fifteene Earles, and fifteene huudred Knights, 
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires : 





8 



The Chronicle Hiftorie of Henry thejifl. Quarto 1600. 



L 






ACT I. sc. I.] TA^ L//<? of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 9 


[p. 691 

[col. i] 


And to reliefe of Lazars, and weake age 




16 


Of indigent faint Soules, paft corporall toyle, 
A hundred Almes-houfes, right well fupply'd : 
And to the Coffers of the King befide. 




20 


A thoufand pounds by th'yeere. Thus runs the Bill. 
Bi/h, Ely, This would drinkc deepe. 
Bi/fi, Cant, *Twould drinke the Cup and all. 


ig.] founds, 4' 


[col 2] 


Byh, Ely. But what preuention ? 

Bi/h. Cant. The King is full of grace, and faire re- 
gard. 

Bi/k. Ely. And a true louer of the holy Church. 

B'l/It Cant. The courfes of his youth promis'd it not. 
The breath no fooncr left his Fathers body. 
But that his wildnellc, mortify d in him. 




28 


Seem*d to dye too : yea, at that very moment, 

Conlideration like an Angell came. 

And whipt th'offending yldam out of him; 




3^ 


Leauing his body as a Paradife, 
T'inuelop and containe Celefliall Spirits. 
Neuer was fuch a fodaine Scholler made : 
Neuer came Reformation in a Flood, 






With fuch a heady currance fcowring faults : 


35.] currant 2, 3. -ent 4. 


3^ 


Nor neuer Hi^/ra-headed Wilful nefle 






So foone did loofe his Seat ; and all at once j 


37.] tose 




As in this King. 




40 


Bi/h. Ely. We are blefTed in the Change. 

Bi/h. Cant. Heare him but reafon in Diuinilie 5 
And all-admiring, with an inward wifh 
You would defire the King were made a Prelate : 
Heare him debate of Common-wealth Affaires 5 




44 


You would fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy : 
Lifl his difcourfe of Warre -, and you fhall heare 
A fearefull Battaile rendred you in Muiique. 

h Turne 





[ 





ACT I. sc. I.] The Life of Hennj the Fift. Folio 1623. 11 


[p- 70] 

COL. l] 


Turne him to any Caufe of Poll icy. 




48 


The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe. 
Familiar as his Garter : that when he fjxjakes. 
The Ayre, a Charter'd Libertine, is ftill. 
And the mute Wonder lurketh in mens eares. 




5* 


To fleale his fweet and honyed Sentences : 
So that the Art and Prattique part of Life, 






Muft be the Millrelfe to this Theorique 


54. M/V] A/s 3, 4. 




Which is a wonder how his Grace Ihould gleane it. 




56 


Since his addi6tion was to Courfos vaine. 
His Companies vnletter'd, rude, and Ihallow, 
His Houres fiU'd vp with Ryots, Banquets, Sports 5 
And neuer noted in him any fludie. 




60 


Any retyrement, any fequeftration. 
From open Haunts and Popularitie. 

B, Ely, The Strawberry growes vnderneath the Nettle, 
And holefome Berry es thriue and ripen beft. 




64 


Neighbour'd by Fruit of baler qualitie : 
And fo the Prince obfcur'd his Contemplation 
Vnder the Veyle of Wildnefle, which (no doubt) 
Grew like the Summer Gralfe, fafteft by Night, 


• 


68 


Vnfeene, yet crefliue in his facultie. 

B. Cant. It muft be fo 3 for Miracles are ceaft : 
And therefore we muft needes admit the meanes. 
How things are perfeded. 


68. 1 crtscive 4. 


72 


B. Ely. But my good Lord : 
How now for mittigation of this Bill, 
Vrg'd by the Commons? doth his MaiefHe 
Incline to it, or no ? 




7<5 


B. Cant, He feemes indifferent : 
Or rather fwaying more vpon our part. 






Then cherifliing th'exhibiters againfl vs : 


78.1 Than 4 [and so 
tnroughout.J 




For I haue made an offer to his Maieflie, 



12 Tlie Chronicle Hi/lorie of Henri/ thejift. Quarto 1600. [act i. sc. 2. 



1.] Th- 



The Chronicle Hiflorie 

of Henry the fift : with his battel fought 

at Agin Court in France, Togithcr with 

Auncicnt PistolL 



Enter King Henry, Exeter, 2. B'l/hops, Clarence, and other 
Attendants. 



Exeter. 

SHall I call in Thambaffadors my Liege ? 
King, Not yet my Coufin, til we be refolude 
Of fome ferious matters touching vs and France, 



[1.2] 



[col. 1 



84 



88 



92 



96 



100 



[I. 2] 



ACT 1. sc. 2.] 7%e Life of Henry the Fif't. Folio 1623. 



13 



Vpon our Spirituall Conuocation, 
And in regard of Caufes now in hand. 
Which I haue open'd to his Grace at large. 
As touching France, to giue a greater Summe, 
Then euer at one time the Clergie yet 
Did to his Predecelfors part withall. 

B, EJy. How did this offer feeme receiu'd, my Lord ? 

B. Cant, With good acceptance of his Maieftie : 
Saue that there was not time enough to heare. 
As I perceiu*d his Grace would faine haue done. 
The feueralls and vnhidden pafTages 
Of his true Titles to fome certaine Dukedoraes, 
And generally, to the Crowne and Seat of France, 
Deriu'd from Edward, his great Grandfather. 

B. Ely. What was th'impediment that broke this off? 

B, Cant. The French EmbafTador vpon that inflant 
Crau*d audience 5 and the howre I thinke is come, 
To giue him hearing : Is it foure a Clock? 

B. Ely. It is. 

B. Cant. Then goe we in, to know his Embaflie : 
Which I could with a ready guefle declare. 
Before the Frenchman fpeake a word of it. 

B. Ely. He wait vpon you, and I long to heare it. 

Exeunt. 
Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence, 
JVarwick, JVestmerland, and Exeter. 

King. Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury 9 

Exeter. Not here in prefence. 

King. Send for him, good Vnckle. 

JVefm, Shall we call in th* Ambaflador, my Liege ? 

King. Not yet, my Coulin : we would be refolu*d. 
Before we heare him, of fome things of weight. 
That taske our thoughts, concerning vs and France. 



loi.] sfeakes 2. -ks 3, 4. 



4.] the 4. 



14 
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6.] Sure 3. 



8,] in vs 3. 



21.] liish. Catcli-word in 
ijbut oin. before si)eech. 
Inserted 2, 3. 



Bi, God and his Angels guard your facrcd throne, 
And make you long become it. 
King, Shiire we thank you. 

And good my Lord proceed 

Why the Lawe Salicke which they haue in France, 
Or ihould or ihould not, Hop vs in our clayme : 
And God forbid mv wife and learned Lord, 
That you fhould fafhion, frame, or wreft the fame. 



For God doth know how many now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in approbation. 
Of what your reuerence {hall incite vs too. 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our pcrfon. 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre : 
We charge you in the name of God take heed. 



8 



12 



16 



After this coniuration, fpeake my liOrd : 

And we will iudge, note, and beleeue in heart. 

That what you fpeake, is wailit as pure 

As lin in baptifme. [20. A 2] [B'l^,] 

Then heare me gracious foueraigne, and you peeres. 

Which owe your Hues, your faitli and feruices 

To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France 



20 



^4 



ACT I. sc. 2.] The Life of Henry the Fift, Folio 1623. 



15 



[P- 70] 

[col. 2] 
8 



12 



16 



20 



24 



28 



32 



3^ 



^w/er two B'lfliops, 

B, Cant, God and his Angels guard vour facred Throne, 
And make you long become it. 

King. Sure we thanke you. 
My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed. 
And iuftly and religioufly vnfold. 
Why the Law Salike, tliat they haue in France, 
Or ihould or fhould not barre vs in our Clayme : 
And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord, 
That you fhould fafhion, wrefl, or bow your reading. 
Or nicely charge your vnderflanding Soule, 
With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right 
Sutes not in natiue colours with the truth : 
For God doth know, how many now in health. 
Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reuerence Ihall incite vs to. 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon, 
How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warrej 
We charge you in the Name of God take heed : 
For neucr two fuch Kingdomes did contend. 
Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlefle drops 
Are euery one, a Woe, a fore Complaint, 
'Gainft him, whofe wrongs giues edge vnto the Swords, 
That makes fuch wafte in briefe mortal itie. 
Vnder this Coniuration, fpeake my Lord : 
For we will heare, note, and beleeae in heart. 
That what you fpeake, is in your Coufcience waflit. 
As pure as finne with Baptifme. 

B, Can. Then heare me gracious Soueraign, & you Peers, 
That owe your felues, your liues, and feruices. 
To this Imperiall Throne. There is no barre 
To make agaiuft your Highnefle Clayme to France, 



8. your] you 2. 



27.] guitUsse 2 



29.] wrong 
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But one, which they produce froiu Faramount, 




>^ 




No female fhall fucceed in ialicke land. 




Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 




To be the realme of France : 




And Faramont the founder of this law and female barre : 




Yet their owne writers faithfully affirme 




That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 




Betweene the flouds of Saheck and of E/me, 




Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons 




There left behind, and fetled certaine French, 




Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women. 




For fome difhoneft maners of their Hues, 




Eftablifht there this lawe. To wit. 




No female fhall fucceed in falicke land : 


39.] [as /haue said be/ore)^. 


Which falicke land as I faid before. 


40.] call' d 2* 


Is at this time in Germany called Mefene: 




Thus doth it well appeare the falicke lawe 




Was not deuifed for the realme of France, 




Nor did the French poflefTe the falicke land. 




Vntill 400. one and twentie yeares 


• 


After the function of king Faramont, 


46 ] suppcsd 3. 


Godly fuppofed the founder of this lawe/ 




Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne. 



28 



ja 



36 



40 



44 



[p- 701 

[col. 2] 

40 



44 



48 



ja 



56 



60 



64 



68 



ACT I. sc. 2.] The Life of Hen nj the Fift. Folio 1623. 



^7 



But this which they produce from Pharamond, 

In terram Salicam Mulieres ncfuccedaul, 

No Woman fhall fucceed in Salike Land : 

Which Salike Land^ the French vniuftly gloze 

To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this Law, and Female Barre. 

Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirme. 

That the Land Salike is in Germanic, 

Betweene the Flouds of Sala and of Elue : 

Where Charles the Great hauing fubdu*d the Saxons, 

There left behind and fettled certaine French : 

Who holding in difdaine the German Women, 

For fome difhonefl manners of their life, 

Eflablifht then this Law ; to wit. No Female 

Should be Inheritrix in Salike Land : 

Which Salike (as I faid) 'twixt Elue and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germanic, call'd Meifen, 

Then doth it well appeare, the Salike Law 

Was not deuifed for the Realme of France : 

Nor did the French poflefle the Salike Land, 

Vntill foure hundred one and t wen tie yeeres 

After defundion of King Pharamond, 

Idly fuppos'd the founder of this Law, 

Who died within the yeere of our Redemption, 

Foure hundred twentie fix : and Charles the Great 

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did feat the French 

Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yeere 

Eight hundred fiue. Befides, their Writers fay. 

King Pepin, which depofed Childerike, 

Did as Heire G^ncrall, being defcended 

Of Blithild, which was Daughter to King Cloihair, 

Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of France. 

Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne 



40.] succedant. 



Of 



47 *^ 54-1 ^^^f 3. 4- 



t8 
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49.] nought ; 3. 
50.1 Couai'd a. 



60.] embrace 3. 



64.] it is 3. 



To fine his title with fome fliowe of truth. 
When in pure tnith it was corrupt and naught 
Conuaid himfclte as heire to the Lady fnger, 



48 



Daughter to Charles, the forefaid Duke of Lorain, 



So that as clearc as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capet< claime. 

King Charles his fatisfa^tion all appeare. 

To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the I^rds of France vntil this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this falick lawe [j;;. A 2. v.] 

To bar your highnelfe claiming from the female. 

And rather choofe to hide them in a net, 

Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime ? 

A'. May we with right & confcience make this 

Bi. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 
For in the booke of Numbers is it writ. 
When the fonne dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 
Noble Lord (land for your owne, || Vnwinde your bloody flagge. 



5^ 



<6 



60 



64 



67-8 



ACT I, sc. a.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 



19 



[col. i' 



76 



80 



84 



88 



9a 



96 



TOO 



104 



Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heire male 

Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great : 

To find his Title with fome fhewes of truth. 

Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught, 

Conuey'd himfelfe as th' Heire to th* Lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemaine, who was the Sonne 

To Lewes the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne 

Of Charles the Great : alfo King Lewes the Tenth, 

Who was fole Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 

Could not keepe quiet in his confcience. 

Wearing the Crowne of France, *till fatisfied. 

That faire Queene Ifabel, his Grandmother, 

Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine : 

By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 

Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France. 

So, that as clearc as is the Sum mors Sunne, 

King Pepins Title, and Hugh Capets Clayme, 

King Lewes his fatisfa6tion, all appeare 

To hold in Right and Title of the Female : 

So doe the Kings of France vnto this day. 

Howbeit, they would hold vp this Salique Law, 

To barre your Highnefle clayming from the Female, 

And rather chufe to hide them in a Net, 

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 

Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors. 

King, May I with right and confcience make this claim ? 

Byh. Cant. The finne vpon my head, dread Soueraigne : 
For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 
When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 
Defcend vnio the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 
Stand for your owne, vnwind your bloody Flagge, 
Looke back into your mightie Anccflors : 



84.] Ermengare 
85.] faresaid a. 



92. v/i/if\ upon 



96.] imbar 3, 4. 

and ' barre ' is ' bar ' 
throughout. 



100.] ii is 3, 4. 



ao 
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69.] grandsires 3. 



74.] Whilst 2- 



76.] the blood 3. 



(to my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graue. 

From whom you clay me : 

And your great Vncle Edward the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy 

Making defeat on the full power of France, 

Whileft his mod mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fmiling to behold his Lyons whelpc. 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

O Noble Englilh that could entertaine 

With halfe their Forces the fiill power of Frame ; 

And let an other halfe ftand laughing by. 

All out of worke, and cold for a6tion. 



72 



76 



80 



[col. I 



1 08 



112 



116 



120 



124 



128 



132 



136 
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21 



Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tomb;*, 
From whom you clayrae -, inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 
And your Great Vnckles, Edward the Black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedie, 
Making defeat on the full Power ot France : 
Whiles his mofl mightie Father on a Hill 
Stood fmiling, to behold his Lyons Whelpe 
Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie. 
O Noble Englilh, that could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France, 
And let another halfe ftand laughing by. 
All out of worke, and cold for adtion. 

Byh. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead. 
And with your puiflant Arme renew their Feats ; 
You are their Heire, you fit vpon. their Throne : 
The Blood and Courage that renowned them. 
Runs in your Veines : and my ihrice-puilfant Liege 
Is in I he very May-Morne of his Youth, 
Ripe for Exploits and mightie Enterprifes. 

Exe, Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 
Doe all exped, that you fhould rowfe your felfe. 
As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might j 

If^ejl, They know your Grace hath caufe, and means, and 
So hath your Highnelle : neuer King of England 
Had Nobles richer, and more loyall Subiedts, 
Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes here in England, 
And lye pauillion'd in the fields of France. 

Byh. Can, O let their bodyes follow my deare Liege 
With Bloods, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right : 
In ayde whereof, we of the Spiritualtie 
Will rayfe your HighnefTe fuch a mightie Summe, 
As neuer did the Clergie at one time 
Bring in to any of your Anceflors. 



107.] VncU, 3, 4. 



116. AWl And 2* 4. 
117.] Bish Ely 3, 4. 



ly.-] field 

133] ^l'>f>^ S 4 

134- ] SpiritutlUy ^, 4. 



8i.] gainst 3. 

82. for] against 2. 



King, We muft not onely arme vs againfl the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 
Who will make rode vpon vs 

with all aduantages. 
Bi, The Marches gracious foueraigne, 

ihalbe fufficient 
To guardyour England from the pilfering borderers. 

King, We do not meane the couriing fneakers onely. 
But feare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 



84 



For you (hall read, neuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France, 
But that the Scot on his vnfurnilht Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tide into a breach. 



88 



94] /Mr'd 



That England being empty of defences, 92 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

Bi, She hath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord : 
For heare her but examplified by her felfe, [94. A 3] 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France 96 

And fhe a mourning widow of her Nobles, 
She hath her felfe not only well defended. 
But taken and impounded as a flray, the king of Scots, 
Whom like a caytifFe flie did leade to France, 100 



Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 
As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 
With funken wrack and fhipleffe treafurie. 

Lord, There is a faying very old and true. 
If you will France win, || Then with Scotland firfl begin : 
For once the Eagle, England being in pray. 



104 
105.6 
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[col. 2 


King, We mull not onely arnic tMnuade the Frencli, 


f — 


140 


But lay downe our proportious, to defend 
Againft the Scot, who will make roade vpon vs. 
With all aduantages. 

Bi/h. Can. They of thofe Marches, gracious Soueraign, 
Shall be a Wall lufficient to defend 




144 


Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 

King, We do not meane the courfing fnaichers onely. 
But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been ftiil a giddy neighbour to vs.- 




148 


For you fhall reade, that my great Grandfatlier 

Neuer went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot, on his vnfurnifht Kingdome, 




15a 


Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach. 
With ample and brim fulnelfe of his force. 


151. th€\ a 3, 4. 


'56 


Galling the gleaned Land with hot Aflayes, 
Girding with grieuous fiege, Caftles and Townes : 
That England being eiuptie of defence. 
Hath fliooke and trembled at th'ill neighbourhood. 

B. Can, She hath bin the more fear'd the harm'd, my Liege: 
For heare her but exampl'd by her felfe. 
When all her Cheualrie hath been in France, 




160 


And fhee a mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 
Shee hath her felfe not onely well defended. 
But taken and impoimded as a Stray, 
The King of Scots : whom fliee did fend to France, 




164 


To fill King Edwards fame with prifoner Kings, 
And make their Chronicle as rich with prayfe. 
As is the Owfe and bottome ol the Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fum-lelfe Treafuries. 




168 


Bi/h. Ely. But there's a faying very old and true. 
If thai you will France win, then with Scotland first begia. 
For once the Eagle (England) being in prey. 


169.] begin 
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Z08.] vnfumisht 



zx6. into\ in 3. 



127.] merry 2. 
128.] tent-royal 3 



To his vnfumifh neft the weazel Scot ic8 

Would fuck her egs, / 

playing the moufe in abfence of the 
To fpoyle and hauock more then flie can eat. (cat : / 

Exe. It folio wes then, the cat mufl (lay at home. 
Yet that is but a curfl neceflitie, 112 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues : 
Whilfle that the armed hand doth fight abroad 
The aduifed head controlles at home : 
For gouemment though high or lowe, 

being put into parts, 116 

Congrueth with a mutuall confent 

like muficke. 
Bi. True : therefore doth heauen / diuide the fate of man 
in diuers fund:ions. / 

Whereto is added as an ayme or but, obedience : 
For fo liue the honey Bees, 

creatures that by awe 1 20 

Ordaine an a6t of order to a peopeld Kingdome : 
They haue a King and officers of fort. 
Where fome like Magiftrates corre6t at home : 

Others like Marchants venture trade abroad : 1 24 

Others like fouldiers armed in their (lings. 
Make boote vpon the fommers veluet bud : 
Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royall of their Emperour, 128 

Who bufied in his maiedie, behold 

The finging mafons building roofes of gold : [130 A. 3 v] 

The ciuell citizens lading vp the honey. 
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25 



[P- 7^ 

[col. 2 
172 



176 



180 



184 



188 



192 



196 



200 



To her vnguarded Nefl, the Weazell (Scot) 
Comes fneaking, and fo fucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Cat, 
To tame and hauocke more then fhe can eate. 

Exet. It followes then, the Cat mufl flay at home. 
Yet that 'is but a crufh*d necefsity. 
Since we haue lockes to fafegard neceflaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty theeues. 
While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th'aduifed head defends it felfe at home : 
For Gouernment, though high, and low, and lower. 
Put into parts, doth keepe in one confent, 
Congreeing in a fiill and natural clofe. 
Like Muficke. 

Cant. Therefore doth heauen diuide 
The (late of man in diuers fun6Hons, 
Setting endeuour in continual motion : 
To which is fixed as an ayme or butt. 
Obedience : for fo worke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 
The A6t of Order to a peopled Kingdome. 
They haue a King, and Officers of forts. 
Where fome like Magiflrates corred at home : 
Others, like Merchants venter Trade abroad : 
Others, like Souldiers armed in their (lings. 
Make boote vpon the Summers Veluet buddes : 
Which pillage, they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-royal of their Emperor : 
Who bufied in his Maiedies furueyes 
The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold, 
The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony 5 
The poore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in 
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate : 

h 2 



174. can'] tan 2. 

175. th€u\ then 



183.] cloze 3. 



X94.] venture 



X97.] fnartch 2, 3. 



The 



30O.] Mason 
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2. 


132.] sad-eyd 3. 


The fad eyde lulHce with his furly humme, 
Deliuering vp to executors pale, 

the lazy caning Drone. 
This I infer, that 20. adions once a foote. 
May all end in one moment. 

As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, flye to one marke .• 
As many feuerall wayes meete in one towne : 




X38.] selft'sea 3. 


As many frefh flreames run in one felfe fea : 

As many lines clofe in the dyall center : 

So may a thoufand anions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well borne without defe^. 

Therefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure. 

Of which take you one quarter into France, 

And you withall, (hall make all Gallia fhake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge, 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 

'I'he name of poUicy and hardineffe. 

Ki. Call in the meffenger fent fro the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble (inewes of our land, 
France being ours, weele bring it to our awe. 
Or breake it all in peeces : 

Eyther our Chronicles fhal with full mouth fpeak 




155-6.] One line in 3. 


Freely of our a6b. 

Or elfe like toongleffe mutes 

Not worfhipt with a paper Epitaph : 




TK a. th€ 3. 


Enter Tkamhajfadors from France, 





13a 



136 



140 



144 



J 48 



i5» 



i5<5 
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[P- 7^1 
[col. i] 


The fad-ey*d luflice with his lurly humme^ 

Deliuering ore to Executors pale 

The lazie yawning Drone : I this inferre. 




208 


That many things hauing full reference 

To one confent, may worke contrarioufly. 

As many Arrowes loofed feuerall wayes 

Come to one markc : as many wayes meet in one towne. 

As many frefh ftreames meet in one fait fea^ 




212 


As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center : 
So may a thoufand adions once a foote. 
And in one purpofe, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 




216 


Diuide your happy England into foure. 
Whereof, take you one quarter into France, 
And you withall fliall make all Gallia fhake. 
If we with thrice fuch powers left at home. 




220 


Cannot defend our owne doores from the dogge. 
Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe 
The name of hardinefle and policie. 




224 


King, Call in the MelTengers fent from the Dolphin. 
Now are we well refolu'd, and by Gods helpe 
And yours, the noble finewes of our power, 
France being ours, wee'l bend it to our Awe, 
Or breake it all to peeces. Or there wee*l fit. 


324. Will] a/is, 4* 


228 


(Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 
Ore France, and all her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes) 
Or lay thefe bones in an vn worthy Vrne, 
Tomblelle, with no remembrance ouer them : 




232 


Either our Hiftory Ihall with flill mouth 
Speake freely of our Ads, or elfe our graue 
Like Turkifh mute, fhall haue a tonguelefle mouth. 
Not worfhipt with a waxen Epitaph. 

Enter Ambqffadors of Prance. 





28 
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158.] prepard 3. 



iZ^^^play him such 3. 



Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleafure. 
For we heare your comming is from him. 



Amhajfa, Pleafeth vour Maieftie to giue vs leaoe 
Freely to render what we haue in charge : 
Or (hall I fparingly fhew a farre oiF, 
The Dolphins pleafure and our Embailage ? 

Kin^. We are no tyrant, but a Chriitian King, 
To whom our fpirit is as fubie^. 
As are our wretches fettered in our prifons. 
Therefore freely and with vncurbed boldneile 
Tell rs the Dolphins minde. 

Amlaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith. 



160 



164 



[166. A 4] 



168 



Whereas you cla}Tne certaine Townes in France, 
From your predeceflbr king Edward the third. 
This he retumes. 

He faith, theres nought in France / 

that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne : / you cannot reuel into Dukedomes there : / 
Therefore he fendeth meeter for your fhidy. 
This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 
Defires to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
Heare no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 

King, What treafure Vncle ? 

Ere. Tennis balles my Liege. 

King. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 
Your mefl&ge and his prefent we accept : 
When we haue matched our rackets to thefe balles. 
We will by Gods grace play fuch a fat. 
Shall ftrike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 
Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 



172 



176 



180 



184 





• 
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COL. l] 


Now are we well prepared to know the pleafure 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : for we heare. 




240 


Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 

Afnb. May*t pleafe your Maieflie to giue vs leaue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge : 
Or fhall we fparingly fhew you farre off 




244 


The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafsie. 

King, We are no Tyrant, but a Chriftian King, 
Vnto whofe grace our pafsion is as fubie6t 
As is our wretches fettred in our prifons. 
Therefore with franke and with vncurbed plainneile. 
Tell vs the Dolphins miude. 


243.] meaning 


248 


Amb, Thus than in few : 
Your Highnefle lately fending into France, 
Did claime fome certaine Dukedomes, in the right 




252 


Of your great Predeceflbr, King Edward the third. 
In anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Mafler 
Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth. 
And bids you be aduis'd : There's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne : 




256 


You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there. 
He therefore fends you raeeter for your fpirit 
This Tun of Treafurej and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the dukedomes that you claime 




260 


Heare no more of you. 'I'his the Dolphin fpeakes. 
King. What Treafure Vncle ? 




264 


Exe. Tennis balles, my Liege. 

Kin, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 
His Prefent, and your paines we thanke you for : 
When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles, 
We will in France (by Gods grace) play a fet. 
Shall fhike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 




268 


Tell him, he hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler, 


1 
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190.] valetud'3^. 



Z95.] in the throne 3. 

Z96.] we haue 3 

Z97. //^] like 

Z98. Tcr/Mj oni. 2. 
therewith 3. 



211. rightful l'\ right ^. 



That all the Courts of France fhall be difturbd with chafes. 

And we vnderfland him well, how he comes ore vs 188 

With our wilder dayes, / not meafuring what vfe we made 

of them. / 
We neuer valued this poore feate of England. 
And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence : 
As tis common feene / that men are merrieft when they are 192 

from home. / 
But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our (late. 
Be like a King, mightie and commaund. 
When we do rowfe vs in throne of France : 

For this haue we laid by our Maieftie ip^ 

And plodded lide a man for working dayes. 
But we will rife there with fo full of glory. 
That we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

I ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, / (ftones, / 200 

And tell him this, / his mock hath tumd his banes to gun 

[201. A 4. v.] 
And his foule (hall ^{ fore charged for the waflfuU / 

(vengeance 
That fhall flye from them. / For this his mocke / 
Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands. 204 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes^ mocke CafUes downe, 
I fome are yet vngotten and vnbome. 
That fhall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 
But this lyes all within the will of God, / to whom we doo 208 

(appeale. 
And in whofe name / tel you the Dolphin we are coming on / 
To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a rightfull caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His lefl will fauour but of (hallow wit, 2 1 2 

When thoufands weepe, more then did laugh at it. 
Conuey them with fafe conduft : fee them hence. 



[p- 1\ 

[col. i' 



272 



276 



280 



284 



288 



292 



296 



300 



ACT I. sc. a.] 



The Life of Henry the Fift^ Folio 1623. 



3^ 



That all the Courts of France will be difhirb'd 

With Chaces. And we \Tiderfland him well. 

How he comes o*re vs with our wilder dayes. 

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them. 

We neuer valew'd this poore feate of England, 

And therefore lining hence, did giue our felfe 

To barbarous licenfe : As *tis euer common. 

That men are merrieft, when they are from home. 

But tell the Dolphin, I will keepe my State, 

Be like a King, and fhew my fayle of Greatnefle, 

When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France. 

For that I haue layd by my Maiellie, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes : 

But I will rife there with fo full a glorie, 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs. 

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his 

Hath turn*d his balles to Gun-flones, and his foule 

Shall Hand fore charged, for the waftefull vengeance 

That fhal! flye with them : for many a thoufand widows 

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbands; 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes,mock Caftles downe : 

And fome are yet vngotten and vnbome. 

That fhal haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 

But this Ives all within the wil of God, 

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name 

Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on. 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful 1 hand in a wel-hallow'd caufe. 

So get you hence in peace : And tell the Dolphin, 

His left will fauour but of iliallow wit, 

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at it. 

Conuey them with fafe condu6t. Fare you well. 

Exeunt Amhqffadors, 



275. As\ And 3, 4. 
euer] om. 3, 4. 



291. yet] it 2, 3. 



301. you] ye 3,4, 



3^ 
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Exe, TTiis was a meny meflage. 

King, We hope to make the fender blufh at it : 



Therfore let our colle^o for the wars be foone prouided : 



For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his fathers / 

(doore. 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, / 
That this faire adion may on foote be brought. 

Exeunt omnes. 



216 



220 



ACT I. sc. 2.] The Life of Hniry the luft. Folio 1623. 



33 



[p- 72] 

[col. 2] 



.304 



308 



312 



[II.] 



8 



12 



i6 



Eve, This was a merry Melfage. 

King, We hope to make the Sender bliifh at it : 
I'heretbre, my Lords, omit no happy howre, 
That may giue furth'rance to our Expedition: 
For we haue now no thought in vs but France, 
Saue thole to God, that runne before our bulinelle. 
Tlieretbre let our proportions for thefe Warres 
Be foone collected, and all things thought vpon. 
That may with reafonable fwiftnelfe adde 
More Feathers to our Wings : for God before, 
Wee'Ie chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore. 
Therefore let euery man now taskc his thought. 
That this faire A6tion may on foot be brought. 

Flour'ifli, Enter Chorus, 
Now all the Youth of England are on fire. 
And filken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes : 
Now thriue the Armorers, and Honors thought 
Reignes folely in the bread of euery man. 
They fell the Pafture now, to buy the Horfe; 
Following the Mirror of all Chriflian Kings, 
With winged heeles, as Englifli Mercuries. 
For now fits Expe6tation in the Ay re. 
And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Point, 
With Crownes Imperiall, Crownes and Coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 
The French aduis'd by good intelligence 
Of this mofl dread fill 1 preparation. 
Shake in their feare, and with pale Pollicy 
Seeke to diuert the Englifh purpofes. 
O England : Modell to thy inward Greatnefle, 
Like little Body with a mightie Heart: 



Exeunt, 



3.] Ho/tour* s 3, 4. 



What 



34 



Tlie Chronicle Hi/lorie of Ilcnn/ theJijL Quarto 1600. [act ii. sc. I. 



1.] God morrow 2, Good 

morrow 3. 
2. J Good morrow 3. 



Enter Nim and Bardolfe. 
Bar, Godmorrow Corporal I Nim. 
Nim, Godmorrow Lieftenant Bardolfe, 
Bar, Wliat is anticnt Pistoll and thee friends yet ? 

Nim, I cannot tell, things muft be as they may : 
I dare not fight, but I will winke and hold out mine Iron 



[ir. 1] 



[p- 73] 

[c:oL. ij 
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[If. 1] 
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What mightft thou do, that honour would thee do. 

Were all thy children kinde and naturall : 

But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out, 

A nefl of hollow bofomes, which he lilies 

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men: 

One, Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond 

Henry Lord Scroope of Alqpiam, and the third 

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

Haue for the Gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 

Confirm'd Confpiracy with fearcfull France, 

And by their hands, this grace of Kings mud dye. 

If Hell and Treafon hold their promifcs. 

Ere he take fhip for France -, and in Southampton. 

Linger your patience on, and wee'l digeft 

Th*abufe of diftance 3 force a play : 

The fumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed. 

The King is fet from Ix)ndon, and the Scene 

Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton, 

There is the Play-houfe now, there mufl you fit. 

And thence to France iliall we conuey you fafe. 

And bring you backe : Charming the narrow feas 

To giue you gentle Palfe : for if we may, 

Wee'l not offend one ftomacke with our Play. 

But till the King come forth, and not till then, 

Vnto Southampton do we (hi ft our Scene. Exit, 

Enter Corporal! Nym, and Lieutenant Bardolfe, 

Bar, Well met Corporal 1 Nym, 

Nym, Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe, 

Bar, What, are Ancient Pijhll and you friends yet ? 

Nym. For my part, I care not : I fay little : but when 
time {liall feme, there iliall be fmiles, but that fhall be as 
it may. I dare not fight, but I will winke and holde out 



25] Gray 3, 4. 



28.] dye, 

30.] 'ion, 4. 
31.] W///3, 4. 



34. from] for 3, 4. 



43.] Souihcmton 3. 
«v </a 3, 4. 

Nyni] Nim [and so 
throughout] 3, 4. 
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6.1 *Tis VW//3. 



9.] Quickly 

xo.] troth-plight 2" 



14.] there's 3. 



so. mji] the 2. 



21.] C7a7</ morrow 3. 



28. A<7;y^Lr/] om. 3. 



31.] Nim, 

[Fol. 11. 41-2 p. 39] 



It is a iimple one, but what tho ; it will ferae to tofte cheefe. 
And it will endure cold as an other mans I'word will, 
And theres the humor of it. 

Bar, Yfaith miftrelfe quickly did thee great wrong. 
For thou weart troth plight to her. [10. B.] 

Nim, I mull do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mare. 
Yet fheel plod, and fome fay khiues haue edges. 
And men may ileepe and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar, Come yfaith. He bellow a breakfaft to make Pijioll 
And thee friendes. What a plague fhould we carrie kniues 
To cut our owne throates. [11. 83-4 fol.] 

Nim, Yfeith He liue as long as I may, thats the certaine of it. 
And when I cannot liue any longer. He do as I may. 
And theres my reft, and the randeuous of it. 



Enter Piftoll and Hojles Quickly, his wife. 

Bar, Godmorrow ancient Pistoll, 
Here comes ancient Pistoll, I prithee Nim be quiet. 

Nim. How do you my Hofte ? 

Pist, Bafe ilaue, calleft thou me hofte ? 
Now by gads lugges I fweare, I fcome the title. 
Nor ftiall my Nell keepe lodging. 

Hojl. No by my troath not I, 
For we canot bed nor boord half a fcore honeft getlewome 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle. 
But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe. 
O Lord heeres Corporall Nims, now ftiall 
We haue wilful adultry and murther committed : 
Good Corporall Nim fliew the valour of a man. 
And put vp your fword. || Nim. Pufli. 
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[P- 73] 
[col. i] 
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3^> 



mine jron : it is a iimple one, but what though ? It will 
tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans 
fword will : and there's an end. 

Bar, I will beftow a breakfaft to make you friendes, 
and wee*l bee all three fworne brothers to France : Let*t 
be fo good Corporal 1 Ni/m. 

iS^wi. Faith, I will Hue fo long as I may, that's the cer- 
taine of it : and when 1 cannot line any longer, I will doe 
as I may : That is my reft, that is the rendeuoas of it. 

Bar. It is certaine Corporall, that he is marryed to 
Nell Quickly, and certainly fhe did you wrong, for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Nym, I cannot tell. Things muft be as they may : men 
may fleepe, and they may haue their throats about them 
at that time, and fome lay, kniues haue edges : It muft 
be as it may, though patience be a tyred name, yet (hee 
will plodde, there muft be Conclufions, well, I cannot 
tell. 

Enter Pifloll, & Quickly. 

Bar. Heere comes Ancient Piftoll and his wife: good 
Corporall be patient heere. How now mine Hoafte Pi- 
Jioin 

Pift. Bafe Tyke, cal'ft thou mee Hofte, now by this 
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme : nor ftiall my Nel keep 
Lodgers. 

Hojl. No by my troth, not long : For we cannot lodge 
and board a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that Hue 
honcftly by the pricke of their Needles, but it will bee 
thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliday 
Lady, if he be not hewne now, we ftiall fee wilful adulte- 
ry and murther committed. 

Bar. Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nothing 
heere. Nym. Pilh. 



7.] is but a 3, 4. 



ir.] Let's ^. 



15."! rendetuous \. 
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43.] Earbasom 2. 



60. J lazarkiU 3. 



Pijl, What doft thou pulh, thou prickcard cur 



of Ifeland ? 



3<5 



Nim. Will you fhog off? I would haue you folus. 

Pist, Solus egregious dog, 

that folus in thy throte, 
And in thy lungs, and which is worfe, within 
Thy melliill mouth, I do retort that folus / in thy 
Bowels, and in thy law, perdie : for I can talke, / 
And Pistolls flafhing firy cock is vp. 

Nim, I am not Barbafom, you cannot coniure me : 
I haue an humour Pistoll to knock you indifferently well, 
And you fall foule with me Pistoll, / He fcoure you with my 
Rapier in faire termes. / If you will walke off a little, / U5 "• ^ 'J 
He prick your guts a litle in good termes. 
And theres the humour of it. 

Pift. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
/ The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, / therefore exall. / 

They drawe. 

Bar, Heare me, he that ftrikes the firft blow. 
He kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pist. An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate. 

Nim. He cut your throat at one time or an other / in faire 
And theres the humor of it. / (termes, 

Pist, Couple gorge is the word, I thee defie agen : 
A damned hound, think ft thou my fpoufe to get ? 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy. 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 
Doll Tear-flieete, (he by name, and her efpowfe 
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Tlie Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 



39 



[p- 73 

[col. 2 
40 



T I 



44 



48 



52 



5^ 



60 



^4 



CH 



42. your] Ihy 3, 4. 



45.] marvellous 3, 4. 



P'ljl, Pilh for thee, Ifland dogge : thou prickeard cur 
of Ifland. 

//o/?. Good Corporall Nym Ihew thy valor, and put 
vp your fword. \Q^ 11. 33-4 p. ^6?^ 

Nym, Will you fhogge off? I would haue you folus. 

Pift, Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile ; . The folus 
in thy mod meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs, yea in thy Maw 
perdyj and which is worfe, within thy nallie mouth. I 
do retort the folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi- 
Jiols cocke is vp, and flafhing fire will follow. 

Nym, I am not Barhafon, you cannot coniure mee : I 
haue an humor to knocke you indifferently well : If you 
grow fowle with me Piftoll, I will fcoure you with my 
Rapier, as I may, in fayre tearmes. If you would walke 
off, I would pricke your guts a little in good tearmes, as 
I may, and that's the humor of it. 

PiJL O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 
The Graue doth gape, and doting death is neere. 
Therefore exhale. 

Bar, Heare me, heare me what I fay : Hce that flrikes 
the firft ftroake. He run him vp to the hilts, as I am a fol- 
dier. 

Pift, An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate. 
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-foote to me giue : Thy fpirites 
are moft tall. 

Nym, I will cut thy throate one ^time or other in faire 
termes, that is the humor of it. 

PiJiolL Couple a gorge, that is the word. I defie thee a- 
gaine. O hound of Greet, think'ft thou my fpoufe to get? 
No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudring tub of in- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Crejfids kinde, Do/l 
Teare-Jheete, ilie by name, and her efpoufe. I haue, and I 



63. /Ist] first 3. 



70.] Later Kit 4. 
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I haue, and I will hold, the quandoin quickly, 




For the oneJy fhe and Paco, there it is inough. 




Enter the Boy, 




Boy, Hoftes you muft come ftraiy;ht to my maifter. 




And you Hoft PistolL / Good Bardn/Je 


66.] warning ^. 


Put thy nofe betweene the (liectes, / and d(; the office of a 




(warming pan. / 




Host. By my troath hecle yeeld tl*e crow a pudding one 




(of thele dayes. 




He go to him, husband youle come ? 




Bar. Come Pis toll be friends. 




Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not / be 




£nemies with me too. / 


72.] betting 3. 


Ni. I fhal haue my eight fhil lings I woon of you 




at beating? 




P{ft. Bafe is the flaue that payes. 




Nim. That now I will haue, and thcres the humor of it. 




Pifl. As manhood fhall compound. Ihey draw. 




Bar. He that llrikes the firll blow. 




He kill him by this fword. 




Pl/l. Sword is an oath, and oathes mufl haue their courfe. 




[78. B 2] 


79.] bet tins 3. 


Nim. I fhall haue my eight iliilUngs I wonne of you at 




beating ? 




Pift. A noble ilialt thou liaue, and readie pay. 




And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 


82. nnd^ out 3. [Probably 


And friendlhip ftiall conihind and brotherhood : 


press error lor our.] 


He line by Nim as N^ini Ihall Hue by me .• 


84.] DutUr^, 


Is not this iuft ? for I iliall Sutler be 




Vnto the Campe, and profit will occrue. 
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80 



84 



88 



92 



96 



100 



will hold the Quondam Quickely for the onely (hee : and 
Pauca, there's enough to go to. 

Enter the Boy, 

Boy, Mine Hoaft Piftoll, you muft come to my May- 
fter, and your Hoftefle: He is very iicke, & would to bed. 
Good Bardolfe, put thy face betweene his ilieets, and do 
the Office of a Warming-pan : Faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away you Rogue. 

Hojl. By my troth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
of thefe dayes : the King has kild his heart. Good Huf- 
band come home prefently. Exit 

Bar. Come, fhall I make you two friends. Wee muft 
to France together : why the diuel fhould we keep kniues 
to cut one anothers throats? [11. 16-17 Quarto.] 

Pifl. Let Hoods ore-fwell, and tlends for food howle 
on. 

Nym. You'l pay me the eight fhillings I won of you 
at Betting? 

Pift. Bafe is the Slaue that payes. 

Nym. That now I wil haue : that's the humor of it. 

Piji. As manhood ilial compound : pufh home. Draw 

Bard. By this fword, hee that makes the first thruft. 
He kill him : By this fword, I wil. 

Pi. Sword is an Oath, & Oaths muft haue their courfe 

Bar. Coporall Nym, & thou wilt be friends be frends, 
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to : pre- 
thee put vp. 

Pi/}. A Noble fhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 
Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendfhippe 
fhall combyne, and brotherhood. He liue by Nymme, & 
Nymme fhall liue by me, is not this iuft ? For I fhal Sut- 
ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will accrue. Giue mee 
thy hand. 

h 3 Nym. 



y6. Ats] /^ 3, 4. 

77.] IVarmitfg-man 3, 4 



8r. home] oni. 3, 4. 



96. to] too 



loo-i.] Nimme 2. 
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2. 




Nlm, I fhall haue my noble ? 




■ 


Pist. In cafh mod truly paid. 

Mm, Why theres the humour of it. 

Enter Hojies. 

Hojles, As euer you came of men come in. 
Sir lohn poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning tafhan contigian feucr, tis wonderfiill. 




• 


Pist, Let vs condoU the knight : for lamkins we will Hue. 

Kreunt omnes. 
Enter Exeter and Gloster. 
Gloft, Before God my Lord, his Grace is too bold to truft 

thefe traytors. 
Exe, They Ihalbe apprehended by and by. 




• 


Glost, I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 
That he fhould for a forraine purfe, to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery. 

Exe, the Lord of Mafsham, 

Enter the King and three Lords, 




8. 1 winde is 3. 
1 


King, Now iirs the windes faire, and we wil aboord j 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of Mafsham, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts. 
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112 



116 



[II. 2] 



8 



12 



Nym, I Ihall haue my Noble? 

Pi/i, In cafh, mod iuflly payd. 

Nt/m, Well, then that the humor oft. 

Enter Hojleffe, 

Ho/i, As euer you come of women, come in quickly 
to fir John : A poore heart, hee is fo ftiak'd of a burning 
quotidian Tertian, that it is mod lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym. The King hath run bad humors on the Knight, 
that's the euen of it. 

PiJI. Nym, thou haft fpoke the right, his heart is fra- 
med and corroborate. 

Nym, The King is a good King, but it muft bee as it 
may : he pafles fome humors, and carreeres. 

Pifl. Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekins) we 
will line. 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, ^ JVeJlmerland, 

Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to trurt thefe traitors 

Exe, They ftiall be apprehended by and by. 

Ji^eJ}, How fmooth and euen they do bear tl\emfelues. 
As if allegeance in their bofomes fate 
Crowned with faith, and conftant loyalty. 

Bed, The King hath note of all that they intend. 
By interception, which they dreame not of. 

Exe, Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious fauours j 
That he fhould for a forraigne purfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery. 

Sound Trumpets, 
Enter the Ring, Scroope^ Cambridge, and Gray, 

King, Now fits the winde faire, and we will aboord. 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Mq/ham, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts: 



106.] Mafs 



107.] Ct7me of 



4-J if all allegiance 3, 4. 
S.] royalty. 4. 

7.] interception 4. 

9.] luird 3, 4. 
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19.] omitted 3. 



Do you not thinke the power we beare with vs. 
Will make vs conquerors in the field of France ? 



12 



Majha. No doubt my Liege, if each man do his heft. 

[13. B 2 v] 



Cam, Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is your maieftie. 



Gray, Euenthofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue lleeped their galles in honey for your fake. 

King, We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnefle. 
And fhall forget the office of our hands : 
Sooner then reward and merit, 
According to their caufe and worthinefle. 

Mciftia, So feruice fhall with Heeled finewes fhine. 
And Jabour fhall refrefh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceflant feruice. 

King, Vncle of Exeter, 

enlarge ihe man 
Committed yeflerday, that rayled againfl our perfon. 
We conlider it was the heate of wine that fet him on. 
And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Mqfha, That is mercie, but too much fecuritie : 
Let him bee punifht Soueraigne, / leafl the example of 
Breed more of fuch a kinde. / (him. 

King, O let vs yet be mercifulL 
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Thinke you not that the powres we beare with vs 




16 


Will cut their paflfage through the force of France ? 

Doing the execution, and the a6te. 

For which we haue in head aflembled them. 

Scro, No doubt my Liege, if each man do his beft. 




20 


King. I doubt not that, lince we are well perfwaded 
We carry not a heart with vs from hence. 
That growes not in a faire confent with ours: 
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wilh 




M 


Succefle and Conqueft to attend on vs. 






Cain. Neuer was Monarch better fear*d and lou'd. 


25.] was a 3. 4. 




• 
Then is your Maiefty 5 there's not I thinke a fubied 






That fits in heart-greefe and vneafinefle 




28 


Vnder the fweet fhade of your gouernment. 






Ajii. True : thofe that were your Fathers enemies. 


29. Kni.J Gray. 4. 




Haue fteep*d their gauls in hony, and do ferue you 


30. J i/o observe 3, 4. 




With hearts create of duty, and of zeale. 




3^ 


King. We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnes. 






And fhall forget the office of our hand 


• 




Sooner then quittance of defert and merit. 






According to the weight and worthinefle. 




36 


Scro. So feruice fhall with fteeled finewes toyle. 
And labour fhall refrefh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace incelTant feruices. 

King. We ludge no lelTe. Vnkle of Exeter,- 




40 


Inlarge the man committed yefterday. 
That rayl'd againft our perfon: We confider 
It was excefle of Wine that fet him on. 
And on his more aduice. We pardon him. 




44 


Scro. That's mercy, but too mueh fecurity : 
Let him be punifli d Soueraigne, leaft example 
Breed (by his fufferance) more of fuch a kind. 

Kiug. let vs yet be mercifull. 





I-- 



36.] a^aiNst ^. 



38.] capitolli. 

39.] di^fsied 2- 

39 ] <iPP^iif'cd . . . us f 2. 
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Cam. So may your highnclTe, and punifh too. 

Gray, You fliew great mercie if you giue him life. 
After the tafte of his correction. 

King. Alas your too much care and loue of me 
Are heauy orifons gainll the poore wretch, 
If Htle faults proceeding on dillemper / fliould not bee 

(winked at, / 
How fliould we (Irctch our eye, when capitall crimes. 
Chewed, fwallowed and difgcfted, appeare before vs.- 
Well yet enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loues, and tender prefcruation of our ftate. 
Would haue him punilht. || Now to our French caufes. 
Who are the late Commiflioners ? 

/ Cam. Me one my Lord, / your highneflfe bad me aske for 
it to day. / [45. B. 3] 

McJJi. So did you mc my Soueraigne. 

Gray. And me my Lord. 

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge there is yours. 
There is yours my Lord of Alq/ham. 

And fir Thomas Gray knight of Northumberland, / this fame is 
Read them, and know we know your worthinefTe. ()'ours : / 
Vnckle Exeter 1 will aboord to night. 
Why how now Gentlemen, why change you colour ? 
What fee you in thofe papers 



50.1 Grey 3 (and so on- 
Wiird) 



60. 1 for est aid 3. 



That hath fo chafed your blood 

out of apparance ? 

Cam. I do confefTe my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highneflfe mercie. 

Mqfli, To which we all appeale. 

King. The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 
By your owne reafons is foreftald and done; 
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FCOL. 2] 


Cam. So may your HighneflTe, and yet punifh too. 




■• 




Grey. Sir, you fhew great mercy if you giue him life. 








• 

After the tafte of much correftion. 








King. Alas, your too much loue and care of me. 






52 


Are heauy Orifons 'gainft this poore wretch: 

If little faults proceeding on diftemper. 

Shall not be wink'd at, how Ihall we ftretch our eye 








When capitall crimes, chew'd, fwallow'd, and digefted. 


55.] dhscsted. 




S6 


Appeare before vs ? Wee'l yet inlarge that man. 
Though Cambridge, Scroope, and Gray, in their deere care 
And tender preferuation of our perfon 
Wold haue him punifli'd. And now to our French caufes. 


56.] Appears 3. 




60 


Who are the late Commiflioners ? 

Cam, I one my Lord, 
Your Highnelfe bad me aske for it to day. 

Scro. So did you me my Liege. 






C4 


Gray, And I my Royall Soueraigne. 

Ki7ig, Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, there is yours* 








There yours Lord Scroope of Mcjham, and Sir Knight : 


Ob^ Lords 2. 3. 

E^^^ * ..1. A 






Gray of Northumberland, this fame is yours : 


Knight, 4. 




<58 


Reade them, and know I know your worthinefle. 

My Lord of JVeflmerland, and Vnkle Exeter, 

We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen ? 








What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe 


71.] lose 




7» 


So nmch complexion ? Looke ye how they change : 
Their cheekes are paper. Why, what reade you there. 


• 






That haue fo cowardcd and chac'd your blood 


74. haue] hath 4. 






Out of apparance. 


75.] appearance 3, 4. 




7^5 


Cam, I do confefTe my fault. 
And do fubmit me to your Highnefle mercy. 
Gray, Scro, To which we all appeale. 
King, The mercy that was quicke in vs but late. 






80 


By your owne counfaile is fuppreft and kill'd : 





I 
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69.] vi/c 2. 
70.] conspird 3. 



73. haafi\ hath 



78.] mightst have 3. 

79.] IVoitldst thou hax'i 
practisdt . . . vse f 3. 



Vou mull not dare for Ihame to aske for mercy. 
For your o\\ ne conlcionce tunie vpon your bofomes^ 
As doi;s vju»u thoir mailtens wi»rr}ing them. 
Siv vou mv IVi litres, and mv noble Peeres, 
Thole Kn^liih moiillers : 
My \a>t\\ ot' Cijm/^riJ^e here. 
You know how apt we were to grace him. 
In all things Ix^longing to his honour: 
And this vilde man hath lor a fewe light crownes, 
Lighily oonlpiri^d anil fworne vnto the prac^ifes of France : 
I To kill vs hon* in Hampton. To the which. 
This knight no lelfe in bountie bound to vs 
Then Cambridiit* is, haah likewife fworne. 
But oh what ihall I fay to thee falfe man. 
Thou cmell ingratefull and inhumane creature. 
Thou that didrt beare the key of all my counfell. 
That knew ft the ver}' lecrets of my heart. 
That almoil mighteft a coyned me into gold, 
Wouldeft thou a pradifde on me tor thy vfe : 
Can it be pollible that out of thee 
Should proceed one fparke that might annoy my finger ? 

[81.B3V] 
Tis fo ftrange, that tho the truth doth (liowe as grofe 
As black from white, mine eye wil fcarcely lee it. 



<54 
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* 


[col. 2] 


You muft not dare (for ftiame) to talke of mercy. 
For your owne reafons turue into your bofonies, 
As dogs vpon their maifters, worrying you : 




84 


See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres, 

Thefe Englilh monfters : My Lord of Cambridge hecre, 

You know how apt our loue was, to accord 






To furnifh with all appertinents 


87.] furnish him 3, 4. 


88 


Belonging to his Honour 5 and this man, 
Hatli for a few light Crownes, lightly confpir*d 






And Iworne vnto the pradifes of France 


. 




To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which. 




92 


This Knight no leflfe for bounty bound to Vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewife fworne. But O, 


92.] us 




What Ihall I fay to thee Lord Scroope, thou cruel 1, 






Ingratefull, fauage, and inhumane Creature ? 




96 


Thou that didfl beare the key of all my counfailes, 
That knew' ft the very bottome of my foule. 
That (almoft^ might'ft haue coyn'd me into Golde, 
Would' ft thou haue pra6tis'd on me, for thy vfe ? 




100 


May it be polsible, that forraigne hyer 
Could out of thee extract one fparke of euill 
That might annoy my finger ? 'Tis fo ftrange. 






That though the truth of it ftands off as grolfe 


103.] stand 


104 


As blacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee it. 

Treafon, and rtiurther, euer kept together. 

As two yoake diuels fworne to eythers purpofe. 






Working fo groflely in an naturall caufe^ 


107. air] a 


108 


That admiration did not hoope at them. 
But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in 






Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther : 


no. andon\ and no 




And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was 




112 


That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroully. 
Hath got the voyce in bell for excellence : 

And 
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/ I'luii laulii an- o|vii. ' am-ll tlnun to the aiifwer ot the lawe, / 
Aiul liiul ai\|uil tlu'in ol ihrir praOlilW. 

hlii'. 1 ai It'll iIkv ot liii^h iri'allui, 
\\y iho lUMU' ol A'/\ //./;,/. KarU-i>t'(awW<y^e. 
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And other diuels that fugged by treafons. 
Do botch and bungle vp damnation. 




ii6 


With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 
From gliftVing femblances of piety : 
But he that tempered thee, bad thee (land vp, 
Gaue thee no inflance why thou ihouldft do treafon. 




120 


Vnlefle to dub thee with the name of Traitor. 
If that fame D^mon that hath gull*d thee thus. 




• 


Should with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world. 






He might returne to vaflie Tartar backe. 


X23. ms^Ai\ may 4 


124 


And tell the Legions, I can neuer win 
A foule fo eaiie as that Engliflimans. 
Oh, how haft thou with iealouiie infeded 
The fweetnefte of affiance? Shew men dutifull. 




Z28 


Why fo didft thou : feeme they graue and learned ? 
Why fo didft thou. Come they of Noble Family ? 
Why fo didft thou.Seeme they religious ? 
Why fo didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet. 




13a 


Free from grofTe pafsion, or of mirth, or anger, 
Conftant in fpirit, not fweruing with the blood, 
Gamifti d and deck d in modeft complement, 
Not working with the eye, without the eare. 




136 


And but in purged iudgement trufting neither, 
Such and fo finely boulted didft thou feeme : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kinde of blot. 
To make thee full firaught man, and beft indued 


136.] iudgtmit^. 


140 


With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee. 
For this reuolt of thine, me thiukes is like 
Another fall of Maa Their faults are open, 
Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law, 


X4a] and / 4. 


144 


And God acquit them of their pradifes. 

Exe. I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of 
Richard Earle of Cambridge . 
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96.] mercUa. wurcyy, 
97.] ctmspif'd^, 
98.] froclaimd ^ 



104.] Gtiyou hinte, 3. 



I arvll thee of high trealbn. 

By the name of Henry, Lord of Mq/kam, 

I arell thee of high treafon, 

/ By the name of Thomas Gray, / knight of Northumberland, / 

Mq/h. Our purpofos God iulHy hath dira)uered. 
And I repent my fault more then my death. 
Which I befeech your maiellie forgiue, 
Altho my body pay the price of it. 



88 



92 



King, God quit you in his mercy. / Heare your fentence. / 
You haue confpired againll our royall perfon, 
loyned with an enemy proclaimed and lixed. 
iVnd fro his coffers receiued the golden earned of our death 



96 



Touching our perfon we feeke no redrefle. 

But we our king domes fafetie mufl fo tender 

Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliuer you. (death. 

Get ye therefore hence : poore miferable creatures to your 

/ The tafle whereof, God in his mercy giue you 



100 



104 



[P- 75] 
[col. i] 

148 



»5* 



156 



160 



164 



168 



172 



176 
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I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 
Lord Scroope of Marjham. 

I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland, 

Scro. Our purpofes, God iuftly hath difcouer*d. 
And I repent my fauh more then my death. 
Which I befeech your HighnefTe to forgiue. 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the Gold of France did not feduce. 
Although I did admit it as a motiue. 
The fooner to effe6t what I intended : 
But God be thanked for preuention, 
Which in fufferance heartily will reioyce, 
Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee. 

Gray. Neuer did faithful! fubieft more reioyce 
At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 
Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe, 
Preuented from a damned enterprize -, 
My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne. 

King. God quit you in his mercy: Hear your fentence 
You haue confpir'd againft Our Royall perfon, 
loyn'd with an enemy proclaimed, and from his Coffers, 
Receyu'd the Golden Earneft of Our death : 
Wherein you would haue fold your King to flaughter. 
His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude. 
His Subie6ts to opprefsion, and contempt. 
And his whole Kingdome into defolation : 
Touching our perfon, feeke we no reuenge. 
But we our Kingdomes fafety unift fo tender, 
Whofe mine you fought, that to her Lawes 
We do deliuer you. Get you therefore hence, 
(Poore miferable wretches) to your death: 
The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue 



159.] Which I in 
160. and you] om. 3, 4. 



171. id] of%. 



176.] y&u thru sought. 
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Hotter 3. 



z.] Staines 2. 



5.] chriscmhda. 



(amifle : / 
Patience / to endure, and true repentance of all your deeds 
Beare tbem hence. ExU three Lords. 

Now Lords to France. The enterprife whereof. 
Shall be to you as vs, fucceffiuely. 



Since God cut off 



this dangerous treafon lurking in our way 



Cheerly to lea, the fignes of war aduance : 
No King of England, if not King of France. Exit omnes. 

[1x2. B 3] 
^ Enter Nim, Pifloll, Bardo/Je, Ifq/tes and a Boy. 
Hojl. I prethy fweete heart, / let me bring thee fo farre as 

(Stones. I 
Pyi. No fiir, no fur. 

J5ar. Well fir lohn is gone. God be with him. 



HoJl. I, he is in Arthors bofora, if euer any were : 
He went away as if it were a cryfombd childe, 
Betweene twelue and one, 
luft at turning of the tide: 
His nofe was as Iharpe as a pen: 
For when I faw him fumble with the (heetes. 
And talk of floures, and fmile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 
How now fir lohn quoth I ? 
And he ctyed three times, God, God, God, 



112 



8 



12 
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[P- 75] 
[col. a] 



184 



188 



192 



8 



12 



16 



You patience to indure, and true Repentance 
Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. Exit. 

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof 
Shall be to you as vs^likc glorious. 
We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre, 
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now. 
But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way. 
Then forth, deare Countreymen : Let vs deliuer 
Our Puiflance into the hand of God, 
Putting it fbaight in expedition. 
Chearely to Sea,the (ignes of Warre aduance. 
No King of England,if not King of France. Fiouri/h. 

Enter Pi/loll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hojl^e, 

Hofteffe, Try thee honey fweet Husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

Pifioll. No : for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 
be blythe : Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Veines : Boy, brifsle 
thy Courage vp : for Fcdjlqffe hee is dead, and wee mull 
erne therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is, 
eyther in Heauen, or in Hell. 

Hojlejfe. Nay fure, hee*s not in Hell : hee*s in Arthurs 
Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome : a made a 
finer end, and went away and it had beene any Chriilome 
Child : a parted eu'n iuft betweene Twelue and One, eu'n 
at the turning o'th'Tyde: for after I faw him fumble with 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin- 
gers end, I knew there was but one way : for his Nofe was 
as fharpe as a Pen, and a Table of greene fields. How now 
Sir lohn (quoth I ?) what man ? be a good cheare : fo a 
cryed out, Grod, God, God, three or foure times : now I, 



181.^ Exeunt 



186.] way. a. toay 3, 4. 
187.] beginning. 
188. on"] in 4. 



193. Flourish] Exeunt 



I.] homy, 3. 4. 



3, 6.] yeme 3, 4. 



7.] whereto^ ert ^ 



zo. mad€ a\ made 3, 4. 

iz.] Christom 4. 

1^ eu'n iust] just 3, 4. 



i6.1 green fields 3. grun 
Fields 4. 
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ftf. tf/J p« 3* 



tg. 0*/] om. 3. 
90.] tiyid a. 



24. hi sed] $ed 3. i>rr«i/- 
ffi/r3. 



31. firi\ om. 3. 



38.] none, the world 2. 



40.] hold fast %, 



Now I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 

1 ho|H? there was no luch need. 

Hien lie bad me put more cloathes at his feete : 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ilone . 

And to his kntvs, and they were as cold as any (lone. 

And fo vpward, and vpward, and all was as cold as any (lone. 

2^\m. Thev \x\' he cride out on Sack. 

//»//. 1 that he did. 

Boxf. And of women. 

//»//. No that he did not. 

Bo\j. Yes that he did .• and he fed they were diiiels incamat. 



16 



20 



^4 



I Hoj}. Indivd carnation was a colour he neuer loued. 
Kim. Well he did crv out on women. 

Hoft, Indeed he did in fome fort handle women. 
But then he was nimaticke, / and talkt of the whore of 

(Babxflon. / 

Boy, Holies do you remember he faw a Flea iland 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofe, and fed it was a black foule 
Burning in hell fire ? [3 ^ B 3 v] 

Bar. Well, God be with him. 
That was all the wealth I got in his feruice. 

Nlm. Shall we fhog off? 
The king wil be gone from Southampton. 

Pljl. Cleare vp thy crillalles, 
Looke to my chattels and my moueables. 
Trufl none : the word is pitch and pay : 
Mens words are wafer cakes. 
And holdfaft is the only dog my deare. 
Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor. 



28 



3a 



36 



40 
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[p- 75] 
[col. 2] 

so 



^4 



28 



3a 



36 



40 



44 



48 



to comfort him, bid him a fhould not thinke of God 5 I 
hop*d there was no neede to trouble himfelfe with any 
fuch thoughts yet : fo a bad me lay more Clothes on his 
feet : I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any ftone : then I felt to his knees, and fo 
vp-peer'd, and vpward, and all was as cold as any flone. 

Nim. They fay he cryed out of Sack. 

Hojieffe, I, that a did. 

Bard. And of Women. 

Hofteffe. Nay, that a did not. 

Boy, Yes that a did, and faid they were Deules incar- 
nate. 

JFoman. A could neuer abide Carnation, 'twas a Co. 
lour he neuer lik'd. 

Boy. A faid once, the Deule would haue him about 
Women. 

Hojieffe. A did in fome fort (indeed) handle Women : 
but then hee was rumatique, and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea fticke vpon 
Bardolphs Nofe, and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
in Hell. 

Bard. Well, the fuell is gone that maintain*d that fire : 
that's all the Riches I got in his feruice. 

Nim, Shall wee fliogg? the King will be gone from 
Southampton. 

Pijl. Come, let's away. My Loue, giue me thy Lippes : 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moueables : Let Sences 
rule : The world is. Pitch and pay : truft none : for Oathes 
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-fafl 
is the onely Dogge: My Ducke, therefore Caueto bee 
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chrydalls. Yoke- 
fellowes in Armes , let vs to France, like Horfe 

leeches 



23.] as any] as a 3. 4. 

24.] upward {upward 2) 

and ufwardt 3, 4. 
24. and all] and om. 3, 4. 



39.] and said ^ 4. 
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Touch her foft lips and part. 

Bar, Farewell hoiles. 

Nim. I cannot kis: and theres the humor of it. 
But adieu. 

Pist. Keepe fell thy buggle boe. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter King of France, Bourbon, Dolphin, 

and others. 
King. Now you Lords of Orleance, 
Of Bourbon, and of Berry, 
You fee the King of England is not flack. 
For he is footed on this land alreadie. 



44 



tn. 4l 



[I. 149 fol. p. 67] 



Dolphin. My gratious Lord, / tis meet we all goe 
And arme vs againft the foe : (foorth, / 
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59 



leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, the very blood to 
fucke. 

Boy» And that's bat vnwholeforae food, they fay. 

Pift, Touch her fofl mouth,and march. 

Bard, Farwell Hoftefle. 

Nim. I cannot kifle , that is the humor of it : but 
adieu. 

Pifi, Let Hufwiferie appeare : keepe clofe , I thee 
command. 

Hojiejfe, Farwell : adieu. Exeunt. 

Flouri/k. 

Enter the French King, the Dolphin, the Dukes 

of Berry and Britaine, 

King, Thus comes the Englifh with full power vpon vs. 
And more then carefully it vs concemes, 
To anfwer Royally in our defences. 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 
Of Brabant and of Orleance, (hall make forth, 
And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwift difpatch 
To lyne and new repayre our Townes of Warre 
With men of courage, and with meanes defendant: 
For England his approaches makes as fierce. 
As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe. 
It fits vs then to be as prouident, 
As feare may teach vs, out of late examples 
Left by the fatall and negleded Englifh, 
Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My mofl redoubted Father, 
It is mofl meet we arme vs *gainfl the Foe : 
For Peace it felfe fhould not {o dull a Kingdome, 
(Though War nor no ki.owne Quarrel were in quefiion) 
But that Defences, Muflers, Preparations, 
Should be maintaiu*d, affembled, and colle^d. 



Flourish'\ om. 



4.] Britain 3, 4. 



-Mi. 



6o 



Tic CfvtKfr^ Simr't: ir j:i 



ri. t;-. 



Miry I -ifizz. 'act n. 



lO. 



«S-««^.l 



ic virw tilt utrat fi iictrr rcrr* ir .' nm.v . 
Bm ir: x> a; n viti Hi iiir»v •!* Tsar^.. 
X ;■ irnt 111 iniT?* . tnsr r v^ iktj-l 
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IJ-v CT) 



j Qarfrian jtiir crart tbf ieif Eir.hnnairr. 
^"hli vbat r pgar c i? iit-nri i;i? Lnhsilaire, 



lJ v\ 



And bov hi» refcJut3DQ asd:' 

You tbca voold £rr ihai fforrj m-is ndt lii Jir, 



/Ti;?^. Well tliinkc we Harry ftrong : 
And ilrongly arnie vs to preuent the foe. 
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24 



28 



3» 



36 



40 



44 



48 



5^ 



As were a Waire in expedtation. 

Therefore I lay, *tis meet we all goe forth. 

To view the lick and feeble parts of France : 

And let vs doe it with no fliew of feare. 

No, with no more, then if we heard that England 

Were bulled \s ith a Whitfon Morris-dance : 

For, my good Liege, lliee is fo idly King'd, 

Her Scepter fo phantallically borne. 

By a vaine giddie fhallow humorous Youth, 

That feare attends her not. 

CoTist, O peace. Prince Dolphin, 
You are too much millaken in this King : 
Quellion your Grace the late Embafladors, 
With what great State he heard their Emballle, 
How well fupply'd with Noble Councellors, 
How modefl in exception j and withall. 
How terrible in conllant refolution : 
And you Ihall find, his Vanities fore-fpent, 
Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus, 
Couering Difcretion with a Coat of Folly ; 
As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots 
That Ihall firll fpring, and be moll delicate. 

Dolphin, Well, 'tis not fo, my Lord High Conflable. 
But though we diinke it fo, it is no matter : 
In cafes of defence, 'tis bell to weigh 
The Enemie more mightie then he feemes. 
So the proportions of defence are fiU'd ; 
Which of a weake and niggardly proieftion. 
Doth like a Mifcr fpoyle his Coat, with scanting 
A Uttle Cloth. 

King, Thinke we King Harry flrong : 
And Princes, looke you llrongly arme to meet him. 
The Kindred of him hath beene fleiht vpon vs : 



36.] withaii^ 4. 



45.] causes 
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s8.] Stlfe-lout^, 
ag.] stl/e-negUctiHg, 

30.] brothtrof^. 



Con. My Lord here is an EnibnOndur 
From the King of England. 

Kin. Bid him come in. 
You fee this chafe is hotly followed I^ords. 



Dot. My gracious father, cut vp this Engliih lliort, 

Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a tiling. 
As felfe negleding. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our brother England ? 

Exe. From him, and thus he greets your Maieftie: 
He wils you in the name of God Almightie, 
That you deueft your felfe and lay apart 
That borrowed tytle, which by gift of heauen. 
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And he is bred out of that bloodie llraine, 
That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes : 
Witnefle our too much memorable ihame^ 
When Crefly Battell fatally was llrucke. 
And all our Princes capdu'd^by the hand 
Of that black Name,££/M;art/,black Prince of Wales : 
Whiles that his Mountaine Sire^on Mountaine Handing 
Vp in the Ayre,crown'd with the Grolden Sunne^ 
Saw his Heroicall Seed.and fmiFd to fee him 
Mangle the Worke of Nature,and deface 
The Patternes,that by God and by French Fathers 
Had twentie yeeres been made. This is a Stem 
Of that Vidorious Stock : and let vs feare 
The Natiue mightinefle and fate of him. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Meffl Embaflfadors from Harry King of England^ 
Doe craue admittance to your Maieflie. 

King. Weele giue them prefent audience. 
Goe^and bring them. 
You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends. 

Dolphin. Turne head,and (lop purfuitifor coward Dogs 
Mod fpend their mouths, whe what they feem to threaten 
Runs farre before them. Good my Soueraigne 
Take vp the Englifh lhort,and let them know 
Of what a Monarch ie you are the Head : 
Selfe-loue,my Liege,is not fo vile a finne. 
As felfe-neglefting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our Brother of England ? 

Exe. From him^and thus he greets your Mdeflie : 
He wills you in the Name of God Almightie, 
That you deueft your felfe^and lay apart 
The borrowed Glories,that by gift of Heauen, 



68.] Ambassadors^ 
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35-] '««'» 3- 



57.] Orphants 3. howens a. 
58.] grones, 3. 



6z. is his] is the a. 



Of lawe of nature, and of nations, longs 

To him and to his heires, namely the crowne 

And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 

Vnto the Crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no linifter, nor no awkeward claime, 
Pickt from the wormeholes of old van! flit dayes. 
Nor from the dud of old obliuion rackte. 
He fends you thefe moft memorable lynes. 
In euery branch truly demonflrated : 
Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree, 
And when you finde him euenly deriued 
From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then religne 
Your crowne and kingdome, indire^ly held 
From him, the natiue and true challenger. 

King. If not, what foil owes ? 

jEre. Bloody coftraint, for if you hide the crown 
Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce tempeft is he conmiing. 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a loue. 
That if requiring faile, he will compell it : 



36 



40 



44 



48 



[49. C v] 



5^ 



And on your heads turnes he the widowes teares. 
The Orphanes cries, the dead mens bones. 
The pining maydens grones. 
For husbands, fathers, and diftrefled louers. 
Which ihall be fwallowed in this controuerlie. 
This is his claime, his threatning, and my meffage, 
Vnles the Dolphin be in prefence here. 
To whom exprelly we bring greeting too. 
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By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs 

To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne, 

And all wide-ftretched Honors, that pertaine 

By Cuftome, and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnto the Crowne of France : that you may know 

'Tis no finifter, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 

Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vanilht dayes. 

Nor from the dufl of old Obliuion rakt. 

He fends you this moft memorable Lyne, 

In euery Branch truly demonflratiue j 

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree : 

And when you find him euenly deriu'd 

From his moft fam'd, of famoas Anceftors, 

Edward the third j he bids you then religne 

Your Crowne and Kingdome, indiredly hdd 

From him, the Natiue and true Challenger. 

King, Or elfe what followes ? 

Exe, Bloody conftraint : for if you hide the Crowne 
£uen in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
Therefore in fierce Tempeft is he comming. 
In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a loue : 
That if requiring faile, he will compell. 
And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 
Deliuer vp the Crowne, and to take mercie 
On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry Warre 
Opens his vaftie lawes: and on your head 
Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 
The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Groanes, 
For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Loners, 
That fhall be fwallowed in this Controuerfie. 
This is his Clayme, his Threatning, and my Meflage : 
Vnleile the Dolphin be in prefeiice here j 
To whom exprellely I bring greeting to. 

King, For 



91. j IVorms-hoUs ^. 



xza.] Bloods, 4. 



1x7.] too 



66 The Chronicle Hiftorie of Henry thejifi. Quarto 1600. [act ii. sc. 4. 



67.] mis-become 3. 



86 ] weighes 3. 

88. he"] we 

89.] Well, /or vs 2- 
90.] 0/ England 2, 



DoL For the Dolphin ? I (land here for him. 
What to heare from England. 

jEre. Scora & defiance, flight regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mightie fender, doth he prife you at.* 
Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highnefle 

Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maiellie, 
Heele call you to fo loud an anfwere for it. 
That caues and wombely vaultes of France 
Shall chide your trefpafle, and return your mock. 
In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

DoL Say that my father render faire reply, 
It is againft my will : 

For I defire nothing fo much, || As oddes with England. 
And for that caufe according to his youth 
I did prefent him with thofe Paris balles. 

Exe. Heele make your Paris Louer (hake for it. 
Were it the miftrelle Court of mightie Europe. 
And be alTured, youle finde a difference 

As we his fubieds haue in wonder found : [84. C 2] 

Betweene his yonger dayes and thefe he mufters now. 
Now he wayes time euen to the latefl graine. 
Which you fhall finde in your owne loffes 
If he flay in France, 

King, Well for vs, you fhall returne our anfwere backe 
To our brother England. 

Exit omnes. 
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King, For vs, we will coniider of this further : 
To morrow iliall you beare our full intent 
Back to our Brother of England. 

Dolph. For the Dolphin, 
I (land here for him : what to him from England ? 

Exe, Scorne and defiance, fleight regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not mi f- become 
The mightie Sender> doth he prize you at. 
Thus fayes my King : and if your Fathers Highneffe 
Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large. 
Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie ; 
Hee'le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it. 
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France 
Shall chide your Trefpas, and retume your Mock 
In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. 

Dolph. Say : if my Father render faire retume. 
It is againft my will : for I delire 
Nothing but Oddes with England. 
To that end, as matching to his Youth and Vanitie, 
I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls. 

Exe, Hee'le make your Paris Louer (hake for it. 
Were it the Miftreffe Court of mightie Europe : 
And be aflur'd, you*le find a dilTrence, 
As we his Subie6b haue in wonder found, 
Betweene the promife of his gfreener dayes. 
And thefe he matters now : now he weighes Time 
Euen to the vtmoft Graine : that you fhall reade 
In your owne Loffes, if he flay in France. 

King, To morrow fliall you know our mind at full. 

Flouri/h, 

Exe, Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leaft that our King 
Come here himfelfe to quellion our delays 
For he is footed in this Land already. [Q* 1. 4, p. 58] 
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King, You ihalbe foone difpatcht, with faire conditions. 
A Night is but fmall breathe, and little pawfe. 
To anfwer matters of this confequence. Exeunt, 



Actus Secundus, 



Flouri/h, Enter Chorus, 
Thus with imagined wing our fwift Scene flyes. 
In motion of no lelTe celeritie then that of Thought. 
Suppofe, that you haue feene 
The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 
Embarke his Royaltie : and his braue Fleet, 
With lilken Streamers, the young Phebus fayning j 
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold, 
Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boyes climbing ; 
Heare the Ihrill Whiftle, which doth order giue 
To founds confus'd : behold the threaden Sayles, 
Borne with th'inuifible and creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefting the loftie Surge. O, doe but thinke 
You (land vpon the Riuage, and behold 
A Citie on th'inconftant Billowes dauncing: 
For fo appeares this Fleet M aieflicall. 
Holding due courfe to Harflew. Follow, follow : 
Grapple your minds to ftemage of this Nauie, 
And leaue your England as dead Mid-night, (till. 
Guarded with Grandlires, Babyes, and old Women, 
Eyther pafl, or not arriu*d to pyth and puiflance : 
For who is he, whofe Chin is but enricht 



15X.] breath 4. 



Flourish] oin. 



6.]/aini»x; 3. 4. 



9. Heart] Heart 4. 



70 The Chronicle Hiftorie of llenn/ the Jiff. Quarto 1600. [act hi. sc, i. 



ACT III. sc. I.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 



71 



[P- 77] 

[col. 2 
24 



28 



32 



[HI. 1] 



8 



12 



t6 



With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawne Caualiers to France ? 
Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege : 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 
With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew. 
Suppofe th'Embaflador from the French comes back : 
Tells Harry, That the King doth otfer him 
Katherine his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie, 
Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynftock now the diuellifh Cannon touches, 

j^iarum, and Chambers goe off] 
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eech out our performance with your mind. Rrit 

Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucejler, 
Alarum : Scaling Ladders at Harflew. 
King. Once more vnto the Breach, 
Deare friends, once more ; 
Or clofe the Wall vp with our Englifh dead : 
In Peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man. 
As modeft ftillnclle, and humilitie : 
But when the blafl of Warre blowes in our eares. 
Then imitate the a6tion of the Tyger : 
Stiffen the linewes, commune vp the blood, 
Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour*d Rage : 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpe^ : 
Let it pry through the portage of the Head, 
Like the Brafle Cannon : let the Brow o'rewhelme it. 
As fearefully, as doth a galled Rocke 
O' re-hang and iutty his confounded Bafe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waflfull Ocean. 
Now fet the Teeth, and llretch the Nollhrill wide. 
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Enter Nim, Bardolte, Piftoll, Boy. 



Nim, Before God here is bote feruice. 



Pist. Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 

Gods vaflfals drop and die. 

Nim, Tis honor, and theres the humor of '\K 
Boy. Would I were in London : 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 
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Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit 

To his full height. On, on, you Noblifh Engliih, 

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe : 

Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders, 

Haue in thefe parts from Mome till Euen fought. 

And (heath'd their Swords, for lack of argument. 

Di (honour not your Mothers : now atteft, 

That thofe whom you call'd Fathers, did beget you. 

Be Coppy now to me of grofler blood. 

And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen, 

Whofe Lyms were made in England ; Ihew vs here 

The met tell of your Pafture : let vs fweare. 

That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt not : 

For there is none of you fo meane and bafe. 

That hath not Noble luiler in your eyes. 

I fee you (land like Grey-hounds in the flips. 

Straying vpon the Start. The Game's afoot : 

Follow your Spirit ; and vpon this Charge, 

Cry, God for Harry, England, and S. George. 

Alarum, and Chambers goe off. 

Enter Nim, Bardolph, Pijioll, and Boy, 

Bard, On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach. 

Nim, Tray thee Corporall (lay, the Knocks are too 
hot : and for mine owne part, I haue not a Cafe of Lines : 
the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plaine-Song 
of it. 

Pi/l, The plaine-Song is mod iuft: for humors doe a- 
bound: Knocks goe and come: Gods Vaflals drop and 
dye : and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field, doth winne 
immortall fame. 

Boy, Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would giue all my fame for a Pot of Ale, and fafetie. 

Pi/?.And 
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P///. And I. If wilhes would preuaile, 
I would not (lay, but thither would I hie. 



d 



Enter Fie well en and beates them in. 
Flew. Godes plud vp to the breacht»s 
You rafcals, will you not vp to the breaches ? 

Nim. Abate thy rage fwecte knight, 
Abate thy rage. 



12 



Boy. Well I would I were once from them : 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their gloues, and their 
Handkerchers, they will fteale any thing. 
Bardo/fe Hole a Lute cafe, carryed it three mile. 
And fold it for three hapence. 
A7/W dole a fier (houell. 
I knew by that, they meant to carry coales : 
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Pi/l. And I : If wifhes would preuayle with me, my 
purpofe ihould not fayle with me 3 but tliither would I 
high. 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fing on 
bough. 

Enter Fluellen, 

Flu, Vp to the breach, you Dogges; auaunt you 
Cullions. 

Pi/?. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould: a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage 3 abate thy Rage, 
great Duke. Good Bawcock bate thy Rage : vfe lenitie 
fweet Chuck. 

Nim, Thefe be good humors : your Honor wins bad 
humors. E^U, 

Boy. As young as I am, I haue obferu'd thefe three 
Swafhers : I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would feme me, could not be Man to mej 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man : 
for Bardolph, hee is white-liuer'd, and red-fac'd5 by the 
meanes whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for Piftoll, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword 5 by the 
meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and kecpes whole 
Weapons : for Aim, hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the beft men, and therefore hee fcomes to fay 
his Prayers, left a fliould be thought a Coward: but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds j for 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was 
againft a Poft, when he was drunke. They will fteale any 
thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe, 
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence. 
Nim and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching: and 
in Call ice they ftole a fire-iliouell. I knew by that peece 
of Seruice, the men would carry Coales. They would 
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Well, if they will not leaue me, 
I meane to leaue tliem. 

Exit Nim, Bardolfe, Piftoll, and the Boy. 
Enter Gower. 
Gou'er. Gaptain Flewellen, you muft come ftrait 
To the Mines, to the Duke of Glojler. 

Fleu, Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the mines : 

the concuaueties is othen^'ife. 
You may difcufle to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fine yardes vnder the countermines : 
By lefus I thinke heele blowe vp all 
If there be no better dire^on. 
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haue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloues 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much agaiuft my 
Manhood, if I fhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine; for it is plaine pocketting vp of Wrongs. 
I muft leaue them, and feeke fome better Seruice: their 
Villany goes againft my weake flomacke, and therefore 
i muft caft it vp. Exit, 

Enter Gou>er. 

Gower. Captaine Fluellen, you muft come prefently to 
the Mynesj the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeake with 
you. 

Flu, To the Mynes? Tell you the Duke, it is not fo 
good to come to the Mynes: for looke you, the Mynes 
is not according to the difciplines of the Warrej the con- 
cauities of it is not fufficient : for looke you, th'athuer- 
farie, you may difcuffe vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
hirafelfe foure yard vnder the Countermines : by Ch^u, 
I thinke a will plowe vp ail, if there is not better dire6ti- 
ons. 

Gower, The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether direded by an Irifti 
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch, It is Captaine Makmorrice, is it not ? 

Gower. I thinke it be. 

JVelch, By Ch^u he is an Aife, as in the World, I will 
veriiie as much in his Beard : he ha's no more dirc^ons 
in the true difciplines of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman difciplines, then is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Makmorrice, and Captaine lamy, 

Gower, Here a comes, and the Scots Captaine, Captaine 
lamy, with him. 

Welch, Captaine lamy is a maruellous falorous Gen- 
tleman^ that is certain, and of great expedition and know- 
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ledge in th'aunchiant Warres, vpon mj particular know- 
ledge of his dire6Hons: by Chqjhu he will maintaine his 
Argument as well as any Militarie man in the World, in 
the difciplines of the Priftine Warres of the Romans. 

Scot, I fay gudday, Captaine Fluellen, 

Welch, Godden to your Worihip, good Captaine 
lames. 

Gower. How now Captaine Mdckniorrice, haue you 
quit the Mynes ? haue the Pioners giuen o're ? 

Iri/h. By Chrifh Law tifh ill done : the Worke iih 
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat. By my Hand 
I fweare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ifli ill done : 
it ifh giue ouer: I would haue blowed vp the Towne, 
fo Chrifh faue me law, in an houre. O tifh ill done, tifh ill 
done : by my Hand tifh ill done. 

Welch, Captaine Mackmorrice, I befeech you now, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 
the Warre, the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument, 
looke you, and friendly communication : partly to fatisfie 
my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfadtion, looke you, of 
my Mind: as touching the diredion of the Militarie dif- 
cipline, that is the Point. 

Scot. It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath, 
and I fall quit you with- gud leue, as I may pick o<;cafion : 
that fall I mary. 

Iri/h. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifh faue me : 
the day is hot, and the Weather, and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes : it is no time to difcourfe, the Town 
is befeech* d : and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 
we talke, and be Chrifh do nothing, tis fhame for vs all: 
fo God fa* me tis fhame to fland flill, it is fhame by my 
hand : and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be 
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Enter the King and his Lords alarum. 
King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ? 
Thb is the lateft parley weele admit : 
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done, and there ifh nothing done, fo Chrift fa*me law. 

Scot, By the Mes, ere theife eyes of piiue take them- 
felues to flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or He ligge i*th* 
grund for it; ay, or goe to death: and He pay't as valo- 
roufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that is the brefF and 
the long : mary, I wad full faine heard fome queftion 
tween you tway. 

Welch. Captaine Machmorrke, I thinke, looke you, 
vnder your correction , there is not many of your Na- 
tion. 

Ir'i/h, Of my Nation? What ifh my Nation? Ifh a 
Villaine, and a Baflerd, and a Knaue, and a Ralcall. What 
ifh my Nation ? Who talkes of my nation ? 

Welch. Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife 
then is meant, Captaine Machmorrice, peraduenture I 
fhall thinke you doe not vfe me with that afFabilitie, as in 
difcretion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good 
a man as your felfe, both in the difciplines of Warre, and 
in the deriuation of my Birth, and in other particula- 
rities. 

Iri/h. I doe not know you fo good a man as my felfe : 
fo Chrilh faue me, I will cut off your Head. 

Gou'er, Gentlemen both, you will miflake each other. 

Scot. A, that's a foule fault. A Parley, 

Gower. The Towne founds a Parley. 

Welch. Captaine Machmorrice, when there is more 
better oportunitie to be required, looke you, I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the difciplines of Warre: 
and there is an end. Exit. 
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Enter the King and all Ids Trains lefore the Gates, 

King. How yet refolues the Gouemour of the Towne ? 
This is the lateft Parle we will admit : 

There- 
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Therefore to our bt.ll mercie giue your felues. 
Or like to men pfoud ot' dcllrudion, 

detie vs to our word. 
For as f am a Ibuldier, a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me boll, if we begin the battery once againe 
I will not loaue the halfe atohieued Hardew, 
Till in her alhes ihe be buried. 
The gales of mercie are all Ihut vp. 
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Therefore to our beft mercy g?ue your felues^ 

Or like to men prowd of dellruction, 

Delie vs to our word : for as I am a Souldier, 

A Name that in my thoughts becomes me bell 3 

If I begin the batt'rie once againe, 

I will not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her afhes ilie lye buryed. 

The Gales of Mercy fhall be all ihut vp, 

And the flelh'd Souldier, rough and hard of heart. 

In libertie of bloody hand, ihall raunge 

With Confcience wide as Hell, mowing like Gralfe 

Your frelh faire Virgins, and your flowring Infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious Warre, 

Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, 

Doe with his fmyrcht complexion all fell feats, 

Enlynckt to waft and defolation ? 

What is't to me, when you your felues are caufe. 

If your pure May dens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing Violation ? 

What Reyne can hold licentious Wickednefle, 

When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ? 

We may as bootlelfe fpend our vaine Command 

Vpoii th'enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle. 

As fend Precepts to the Leuiathan, to come afliore. 

Therefore, you men of Hartlew, 

Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, 

Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 

Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace 

O're-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 

Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 

If not : why in a moment looke to fee 

The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule hand 

Defire the Locks of your fhrill-fhriking Daughters : 
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Wliat fay you, will you ytvUl and this auoyd. 
Or guillic in dofonoe he thus dollroyd ? 

Enter Gouernour, 
Gnucr, Our expectation hath this day an end : 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 
Returnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready. 
To raife fo great a liege ; therefore dread King, 
We yeeld our towne and Hues to thy foft mercie 
Flnter our gatt*s, difpofe of vs and ours. 
For we no longer are defenfiue now. 



Enter Katherine, Allice. 
Kate, Allice venecia, vous aues cates en, 
Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 

Coman fae palla vou la main en francoy. 
JIUce. La main madam de ban. 



12 



i6 



[III. 4] 



[3. C 3] 
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[III. 4] 



Your Fathers taken by the filuer Beards, 
And their mod reuerend Heads dafht to the Walls : 
Your naked Infants fpitted vpon Pykes, 
Whiles the mad Mothers, with their howles confus'd. 
Doe breake the Clouds ; as did the Wiues of lewry. 
At Herods bloody-hunting flaughter-men. 
What fay you ? Will you yeeld, and this auoyd ? 
Or guiltie in defence, be thus dellroy'd. 

Enter Gouemour, 

Gouer. Our expeftation hath this day an end : 
The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
Returnes vs, that his Powers are yet not ready. 
To rayfe fo great a Siege : Therefore great King, 
We yeeld our Towne and Lines to thy foft Mercy : 
Enter our Gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 
For we no longer are defenfible. 

King. Open your Gates : Come Vnckle Exeter, 
Goe you and enter Harilew j there remaine. 
And fbrtifie it (Irongly 'gainft the French : 
Vfe mercy to them all for vs, deare Vnckle. 
The Winter comming on, and SicknelTe growing 
Vpon our Souldiers, we will rctyre to Calis. 
To night in Harflew will we be your Guefl, 
To morrow for the March are we addreft. 

Flourl/k, and enter the Towne. 

Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman, 

Kathe, Alice, tu as ejie en Angleterre, ^ tu hien parka 
le Language, 

Alice. En peu Madame 

Kath. le te prie m'enjigniez, il Jaut que ie apprend a par^ 
len : Comient appelle vous le main en Anglois ? 

Alice, Le main il ^ appelle de Hand. 



43.] destroy dt 4. 



z.] esii . . .parlois bien . . . 



4, 5.1 . . . nCenseigner (de 
m enseigner 4) . . . que 
japprenne . . . parler. 
Comment appelU . . . la 

Ptilt/t ... 

6.] La . . , est appelli. 
(appeile 2.) 
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8.] Owye 



19.] vou . . . An*floy 3. 



Kate, E da bras. 

Alike, De arma madam. 

Kate, Le main da ban la bras de arma. 

Alike, Owy e madam. 

Kate, E Coman fa pella vow la menton a la coll. 

Alike, De neck, e de cin, madam. 

Kate, E de neck, e de cin, e de code. 

Alike, De cudie ma foy le oblye, mais le remembre, . 
Le tude, o de el bo madam. 

Kate, Ecowte le reherfera, towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De ban, de arma, de neck, du cin, e de bilbo. 

Alike, De elbo madam. 

Kate, O lefu, lea obloye ma foy, 

ecoute le recontera 
De ban, de arma, de neck, de cin, e de elbo, e ca bon. 

Alike, Ma foy madam, vow parla au fe bon Angloys 
Alie vous aues ettue en Englatara. 

Kate, Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes, 

le parle milleur 
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Kath. De Hand. 

Alice. E le doyts. 

Kat. Le doyts, ma fay le oullie, e doyt mays, ie me fouemeray 
le doyts ie penfe quils ont appelle dejingres, ou dejingres. 

Alice. Le main de Hand, le doyts le Fingres, ie penfe que ie 
fuis le Ion efcholier, 

Kath. Fay gaynie diux mots d' Anglois vi/Iement, coment 
appelle vous le ongles ? 

Alice. Le ongles, les appellons de Nayles. 

Kath. De Nayles efcoute : dites moy, Ji ie parle lien : de 
Handy de Fingres, e de Nayles. 

Alice. Cejl lien di&t Madame, il ^ fort bon Anglois. 

Kath. Dites moy V Anglois pour le bras. 

Alice. De Arme, Madame. 

Kath. R de coudee. 

Alice. D* Elbow. 

Kath. D' Elbow: Ie men fay le repiticio de touts les mots 
que ifous maves, apprins des a prefent. 

Alice. II tsf trop difficile Aladame, com me Ie penfe. 

Kath. Excufe moy Alice efcoute, d'Hand, de Fingre, de 
Nayles, d*Arma, de Bilbow, 

Alice. D' Elbow, Madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Dieu, ie men oublie d" Elbow, coment ap- 
pelle vous le col, 

Alice. De Nick, Madame, 

Kath. De Nick, e le menton, 

Alice. De Chin. 

Kath. De Sin : le col de Nick, le menton de Sin. 

Alice. Ouy. Sauf vojlre honneur en verite vous pronoun- 
des les mots auji droiSi, que le Natifs d^Angleterre. 

Kath. Ie ne doute point d'apprendre par de grace de Dieu, 
tsf en peu de temps, 

Alice. N'aue vos y defia oublie ce que ie vous a enfgnie. 



8.] doyf. 

9, 10.] Z^ doyt . . . le doyt, 
mais . . . sovviendray le 
doyt . . . atipelli de {des 
4) Jfff.^^s (/infer a) . . . 

II.] La pMin . . . le doyt 



'3'] ^^'S^^ rfi^«jr . . . com- 
ment 
14.] appelU . . . les ongles 

15.] Les ongles 

16.] escoutez. 
17. e\ om. 

18.] dit. . . il est 

19.] moy en Anglois le bras 

21.] lecoude 



23.] . . m^en faitz la repe- 
tition de tous . . 
24.] m'avez . . . d/s 

25.] II est 



27.] d Arme 



29-30.] comment appelU 



31.] Neck (so throughout). 

32.] 6* le manton. ([?] 3, 
4-) 

34.] manton 

35-] Prononcies 2, 3. -ciis 

4- 
36. J aussi. Natiffs 3. 4. 

37.] par la 2, 4. par le 3. 



39.] Navez vous pas . , . 
ay enseigni [pub Hi 4). 
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24.'' yit'/, . . . itu 3. 



28.] ecvute 3. 



Conian k' \mA\:\ voii Ic pt*iJ e lo robe. 
A 11 ice. I A' toot, c le con. 

A'///t'. Ix.' tni, c le con, u lofu / le ne vew poind parle, 
Sie plus doiKini le che cheualires de trancaj 
Pur one million ma fov. 
■ AllUi*, Madam, de ftxite, e le con. 

Kate, O et ill aulie, ec(»\vte Allice, do ban, de arma^ 
; De neck, de cin, le fooie, e de con. 



24 



' 28 



31.] dinner. 2. 



Bourbon. 3. 



3.] ( The . . . luxen) 3. 



j4f/ice. Cet fort bon madam. 
Kale. Aloues a diner. 



Erit omnes. 



Enter King of France Lord Conjlahle, the Dolphin, 

and Burl>on. 
King. Tis cerlaine he is pall the Riuer Some. 



Con. Mordeu ma via : Shall a few fpranes of vs, [2. C 3. v.] 
The emptying of our fathers luxerie. 



Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur. Normanes, ballerd Normanes, mor du 
And if they palle vnfoughtwithall, 
lie fell my Dukedome 



[in- j] 
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[111.5] 



8 



12 



Kath, Nome ie recitera a vous prompiemenl, d'Hand, dt 
Flngre, de Maylees. 

Alice, De Nayles, Madame, 

Kath, De Nayles, de Arme, de Ilhow, 

Alice, Sans vojire honeus d' Elbow, 

Kath, Airifi de ie d' Elbow, de Nick, ^ de Sin : coment ap- 
pelle vous les pied ^ de roba, 

Alice, Le Foot Madame, tsf Ie Count. 

Kath, Le Foot, tsf le Count : O Seignieur Dieu, il font le 
mots de fon mauvais corruptible grojfe tsf impudique, tsf non 
pour le Dames de Honeur d'vfer: Ie 7ie voudr ay pronoun cer ce 
mots deuant le Seigneurs de France, pour toute le monde,fo le 
Foot ksf le Count, neant jnoys, Ie recitera vn autrefoys ma lecon 
enfembe, d'Hand, de Fingre, de Nayles, d'Arme, d' Elbow, de 
Nick, de Sin, de Foot, le Count, 

Alice, Excellent, Madame, 

Kath, C^ejl afjes pour vnefoyes, alons nous a diner. 

Exit, 

Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 
Conjlable of France, and others. 

King, 'Tis certaine he hath pad the Riuer Some. 

CoTifl, And if he be not fought withall^ my Lord, 
Let vs not Hue in France : let vs quit all. 
And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous People. 

Dolph. O Dieu viuant : Shall a few Sprayes of vs. 
The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, 
Our Syens, put in wilde and fauage Stock, 
Spirt vp fo luddenly into the Clouds, 
And ouer-looke their Grafters ? 

Brit, Normans, but baflard Normans, Norman baftards : 
Mort du ma vie, if they march along 
Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome, 

To 



40.1 Norn me . . . recitcray 
41.] de Nay Us t Madame, 



44.] Sar 4. honneur 

45.] diS'U.^de' Elbow 3. 

comment, 
46.] -peiU 



48.] . . ce sont des , , , 
49. de son] om. ^rrosse] om. 

50.] /es Dames d Hotfneur 
, . . voudrois prononcer 
ees . . . {vendrois 3.) 

51.1 tout . . . ilfaut It. 

52.] neant moins . , . re- 
citerav 



53,] ensemble 
54-J de 



Count, 3, 4. 



56.] asset . . . fois^ aliens 
nous en disner. 

Exeunt. 



IT, du"] de 
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7 ] (part of 1. 7. p. 88.) 



16.] Ice sickles 2. 

IcesiikUs 3. 
17.J (a . . clytnate) 3. 
icesickles 3. 



for a foggy &rme 
In that (hort nooke He of England. 

Conft. Why whence haue they this raettall? 
Is not their clymate raw, foggy and colde. 
On whom as in difdaine, the Sunne lookes pale ? 
Can barley broath, a drench for fwolne lades 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood ? 

And fhall our quick blood fpirited with wine 

Seeme frofty ? O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen licefickles 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymate 

Sweate drops of youthfull blood. 



la 



16 
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40 



44 



To buy a flobbry and a durtie Farme 
In that nooke-fliotten He of Albion. 

Conft. Dieu de Battaiies, where haue they this mettell ? 
Is not their Clymate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in delpight, the Simne lookes pale. 
Killing their Fruit with frownes. Can fodden Water, 
A Drench for fur-reyn'd lades, their Barly broth, 
Deco6t their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 
And (hall our quick blood, fpirited with Wine, 
Seeme froftie ? O, for honor of our Land, 
Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles 
Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields : 
Poore we call them, in their Natiue Lords. 

Dolphin, By Faith and Honor, 
Our Madames mock at vs, and plainely fay. 
Our Mettell is bred out, and they will giue 
Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifh Youth, 
To new-ftore France with Baftard Warriors. 

Brit. They bid vs to the Englifh Dancing-Schooles, 
And teach LauoUas high, and fwift Carranto's, 
Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles, 
And that we are moft loftie Run-awayes. 

King. Where is Montioy the Herald ? fpeed him hence. 
Let him greet England with our Iharpe defiance. 
Vp Princes, and with fpirit of Honor edged. 
More fliarper then your Swords, high to the field : 
Charles Delalreth, High Conftable of France, 
You Dukes of Orleance, Burlon, and of Berry, 
jilanfony Bralant, Bar, and Burgonie, 
laques Chnttillion, Rambures, Vdndemont, 
Beumont, Grand Free, Roujfiy and Faulconhridge, 
Loys, Lejlrale, Boucuiuall, and Charaloyes, 



23.] /or the hon^r 3, 4. 



26.] we may ca/i 



39.] ku 4. 

41.] DuJke 4. 
42.] Burgondie, 3, 4. 
43.] VaudemonU 
44.] Beaumont, 3, 4. 
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High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings 5 
For your great Seats, now quit you of great fhames : 
Barre Harry England, that fweepes through our Land 
With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew : 
Rufh on his Hoaft, as doth the melted Snow 
Vpon the Valleyes, whofe low Valfall Seat, 
The Alpes doth fpit, and void his rhewme vpon. 
Goe downe vpon him, you haue Power enough. 
And in a Captiue Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our Prifoner. 

Const. This becomes the Great. 
Sorry am I his numbers are fo few. 
His Souldiers (ick, and famiflit in their March : 
For I am fure, when he fhall fee our Army, 
Hee'le drop his heart into the (inck of feare. 
And for atchieuement, offer vs his Ranfome. 

King. Therefore Lord Conftable, haft on Montioy, 
And let him fay to England, that we fend. 
To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. 
Prince Dolphin, you ihall ftay with vs in Roan. 

Dolph, Not fo, I doe befeech your Maieftie. 

King. Be patient, for you (hall remaine with vs. 
Now forth Lord Conftable, and Princes all. 
And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt, 

Enter Captaines, Engli/li and IVelch, Gower 

and Fluellen. 
Gower. How now Captaine Fluellen, come you from 
the Bridge ? 

Flu. I aflure you, there is very excellent Scruices com- 
mitted at the Bridge. 

Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 



58. their] the 3, 4. 



66. Not so, /] Not /. / 
3.4- 



Welch and English, 3, 4. 
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10. very] vein a. 
II.] Jeshu 3. 

xa. a man\ om. 3. 



19. J ^/auour 3. 



23-4.] one line 3. 
25.J GoJsi. 



36. <///•/ i ./« 



38.] A<i //;/(/ 3. 



And I worihip, with my foule, / aiid my heart, and my lile, / 

And my lands and my linings, 

And my vitermoll i>owers. \ The Duke is looke you, 

/ God bo prailed and plealed for it, / no harme in the worell. / 

He is maintain the bridge very gallenily: / there is an Enfigne 

There,/ I do not know how you call him,/ but by Icfus I think 

He is as valient a man as Marke Anthonie, j he doth maintain 

the bridge moll gallantly : .' yet he is a man of no reckoning : 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice. [10. C 4] 

Gnitcr. How do you call him ? 

Flew, His name is ancient PlstoU, 

Gouer, I know him not. 

Enter Ancient PilloU. 

Flew, Do you not know him, here comes the man. 

Pist. Captaine, I thee befeech to do me fauour. 
The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. (his hands. 

Flew. I, and I praife God I haue merrited fome loue at 

Pist. Bardolfe a fouldier, one of buxfome valour, 
Hath by furious fate || And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele. 
That Godc*s blinde that ftands vpon the rowling reftlelfe (lone. 

Flew, By your patience ancient Pistoll, 
I Fortune, looke you is painted, 
Plind / with a muiier before her eyes, / 
To (ignitie to you, that Fortune is plind : 
And Ihe is moreouer painted with a wheele, 
Which is the morall that Fortune is turning, 
And inconllant, and variation ; and mutabilities : 
And her fate is fixed at a fphericall Hone 
Which roules, and roules, and roules : 
Surely the Poet is make an excellet defcriptio of Fortune. 
Fortune looke you is and excellent morall. 

Pist, Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frownes on him. 
For he hath llolne a packs, and hanged muft he be : 
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memnon, and a man that I loue and honour with my foule, 
and my heart, and my dutie, and my line, and my lining, 
and my vt term oft power. He is not, God be pray fed and 
blelFed, any hurt in the World, but keepes the Bridge 
moft valiantly, with excellent difcipiine. There is an aun- 
chient Lieutenant there at the Pridge, I thinke in my very 
coufcieuce hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and 
hee is a man of no eftimation in the World, but I did fee 
him doe as gallant feruice. 

Gotver, What doe you call him ? 

Flu. Hee is call'd aunchient Pi/loll, 

Gower, I know him not. 

Enter Pifloll. 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Pljl, Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours : the 
Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 

Flu. I, I prayfe God, and I haue merited fome loue at 
his hands. 

Pist, Bardolph, a Souldier fir me and found of heart, 
and of buxome valour, hath by cruell Fate, and giddie 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele, that Groddelle blind, that 
ftands vpon the rolling reftlefle Stone. 

Flu, By your patience, aunchient Pi/loll: Fortune is 
painted blinde, with a Mufller afore his eyes, to fignifie 
to you, that Fortune is blinde ; and ihee is painted alfo 
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, whicli is the Morall of 
it, that Ihee is turning and inconftant, and mutabilitie, 
and variation : and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a 
Sphericall Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowies : 
in good truth, tiie Poet makes a moft excellent defcripti- 
on of it : Fortune is an excellent Morall. 

pyi. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and firownes on him : 
for he hath ftolne a Pax, and hanged muft a be : a damned 



38. a damned] om. a 



Th^ Chroniff^ H'ftor'te of If'^firy ff/r O), fjua^fj i5cc. '%CT ii:. sc. f. 



A damnfr'l «it-a:h. ler ea! loves gape t";r <i.r«. ] 

I>et man go free, and let no: dearh his w^nip'pe n».-T»- ' ^o 

But Ezeter ha'h ^iuen the d.'X)nie ot'dea:h, ^40. C 4, t."' 

For pack? of per tie price : 1 

Therefore go fpif-ake, the Duke w:!l heare ihj vrj-je. 
And let not Iin.rdu-ff- vi-a!! :hreed be est, 44 

With e'i^e i.f i>?r.ny cor-i. ar.d vile approach. 
Speak;: Cap'vn? for his I'fe. ani I w:!l rhee reqc'*e. 

Flew. Ciprain Pl/r/'i, I pinly \-r,dentJind year meaning. 

p\-.'. \V.:y izi'^A rt-'f.yci- theref ire. ,5 

/".-r'j/-. C.:r*2;r.!y Anrien: Pit'- .-, t:> not a thing to reioyce at, .' 
For if he 'w rre my owne brother, I would wiih the Duke 
To do h-s plcaf^re, ar*! ^'Zi hinri to executions: for Liuk you, 
Diic'prr.i:- lurh'. to bo kept, they ou^ht to be kept. ^2 

^1 I ., .. , Pist. Die .mi be damned, and nga for thy tHendihip. 

Flew. That i- g.^ -i. j 

■ /*£.»• f. The ti^r^e of Spline within thy la we. j 
f;«7r. That is ver^i- well. [EnV Pijtfr.//. 
P:st. I f.iv the tic ^'i'h'n thr bowels ani thv durtr maw. i 
r.V. CipM'--^ (?:.•', cannot vou hear it li;rhrea ic thunder? 1 

[ (fV-,'-. Why is this the Ancient you tc^ld me of r 

I retuonilvr hi:n now, ho i* a bawd, a cutpurte. «^o 

r.V.T. By 1 •.-;;;* heox> v::er as pnue words vp^n the bridge 
^J * .*- I ^ ,»■ I -^* y*^^^ *^^-**^^ doiire to fee in a ibmmers day, but its all one, 

■ What ho h.i:h iVd :o me. I.x^ke vou. is all one. / 

I * ' 

i; », Why '.hi- "N J. c*;*.'. j f. ,^!e. a rv>r^e that goes to the wars 64 
i>:u'lv iv> s^r.uv himfo'rV a: his returue to London: / 
And fuoli for.v^w OS .IS he, 
.\te jvrUvt in i^twu Cv*:v.m.iur.der5 names. 
Thoy \\ :Il lojrtu* bv rv>*o where fenxices were dotie, 63 

At llioh .r.ul u;oh 4 uv:kv. .it fuch a breach. 

At uioh .» v\^:u*.ov : w hv^ oamo oiF brauelv. who was ihot, 
Whv» dfiir.Kvd. what torr.uN the onemie itvHjd on. 
And this iho\ cv^n per foot iy in phraie of warn?. 



-a *.'* . v ^, 
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death : let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free, 
and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe fuffocate: but Exeter 
hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little price. 
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce^ 
and let not Bardolphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Captaine for 
his Life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Aunchient Pi/loll, I doe partly vnderfland your 
meaning. 

pyi. Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thing to reioyce 
at : for if, looke you, he were ray Brother, I would deiire 
the Duke to vfe his good pleafure, and put him to execu- 
tion 5 for difcipline ought to be vfed. 

Pi/I. Dye, and be dam'd, and Figo for thy friendfhip. 

Flu. It is well. 

Pifl. The Figge of Spaine. Exit. 

Flu. Very good. 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rafcall, I 
remember him now : a Bawd, a Cut-purfe. 

Flu. He afliire you, a vttVed as praue words at the 
Pridge, as you (hall fee in a Summers day : but it is very 
well : what he ha's fpoke to me, that is well I warrant you, 
when time is feme. 

Gower. Why 'tis a Gull, a Foole, a Rogue, that now and 
then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his retume 
into London, vnder the forme of a Souldier: and fuch 
fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Names, and 
they will learne you by rote where Seruices were done; 
at fuch and fuch a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at fuch a Con- 
uoy : who came off brauely, who was (hot, who dif- 
grac*d, what termes the Enemy flood on .• and this they 
conne perfitly in the phrafe of Warrc; which they tricke 
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73.1 tttHiil^. 

75.1 aU-iihii»ht ti. 



71. 1 m0t iitlhuilv 3. 



ICiitur 



88. like you now\ om. 3. 



Which ihcy trick vp with new tuned oathes, / & what a berd 

Of the Gcnoralls cut, / and a horid iliout of the campe / [74. D] 

Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits 

Im wondorliill to be thought on : but you muft learne 

To know llich llaunders of this age. 

Or el fc you may maruelloufly be miftooke. 

FU*u\ Certain captain Gotver, it is not the man, / looke you, 
I'hat 1 did take him to be : / but when time Ihall ferue, 

I rtiall tell him a litle / of my defires : here comes his Maieftie. 



Fftter King, Clarence, Glofter and others. 

King. How now Flcwellen, come you from the bridge ? 
Fleu\ I and it Ihall pleafe your Maieftie, 
There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 



King. What men haue you loft F/ewellen ? 

Flew. And it fhall pleafe your Maieftie, 
The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 
Very reafonably great : but for our own parts, like you now, 
I thinke we haue loft neuer a man, vnlefle it be one 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 
And pumples, and his breath blowes at his nofe 
Like a cole, fometimes red, fometimes plew : 
But god be praifed, now his nofe is executed, / & his fire out. / 
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vp with new-tuned Oathes : and what a Beard of the Ge- 
neralb Cut, and a horride Sute of the Campe, will doe a- 
mong foming Bottles, and Ale-wafht Wits, is wonder- 
full to be thought on : but you muft learne to know fuch 
flanders of tlie age, or elfe you may be maruelloufly mi- 
ftooke. 

Flu. I tell you what, Captaine Gower : I doe perceiue 
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make (hew to 
the World hee is : if I finde a hole in his Coat, I will tell 
him my miude: hearke you, the King is comming, and I 
muft fpeake with him from the Pridge. 

Drum and Colours. Enter the King and his 

poore Souldiers. 

Flu, God plcfTe your Maieftie. 

King, How now Fluellen, cam'ft thou from the Bridge ? 

Flu, I, fo pleafe your Maieftie: The Duke of Exeter 
ha's very gallantly maintained the Pridge 5 the French is 
gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and moft pr^ue 
paflages : marry, th*athuerfarie was haue pofleflion of 
the Pridge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of 
Exeter is Maftcr of the Pridge: I can tell your Maieftie, 
the Duke is a praue man. 

King, What men haue you loft, Fluellen ? 

Flu, The perdition of th'athuerfarie hath beene very 
great, reafonnable great: marr}' for my part, I thiuke the 
Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe- 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolph, if your Maie- 
ftie know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fometimes plew, and 
fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire^s 
out. 



76. ie] b€ be 4. 



81. hearke] hear 3, 4. 
is'\ his 4. 



86. J has 3, 4. 
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9IS.J A^iv hv 3. 



go.] i^tuiMU 3. 






1(4 5>] om* lino 3. 



110.] OMx/oify, a. 



A7»:ir. Wc would haue all offenders fo cut off. 
And we horv g^ue exprclFe aimmaundment, 
That then? be nothing taken from the villages / but paid for. 
None i^ftlu* Frtnich abuled, / 
Ox abr,iKU\l wiih diilLiinUill language: 
For whon iTuolzy and lonirie play for a Kingdome, 
The ginitleft jr.imclter is the fooner winner. 

Riter French Herauhl, 
llc^xi. Vvni know me bv mv habit. 
Ki, WVll tho. weknow thee, /'what Oiuld we know of thee? / 

Ih-m, My nuii Iters minde. 

Khti^. Vui'old it. 

Ht'titl, Cio tlux' vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
.Vvluaniai;;;^* is a Ivtter fouldier then ralhnelfe : [lo?* D- v.] 

Ah ho we did Uvme dead, we did but llumber. 



Now we fixr.ike vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperially 
England ihall ri*pt»nt her folly : fee her raflinefle. 
And admire our fulferance. XNTiich to raunfome; 



Ills petti nelVe would bow vndor: 

For the eliufion of our bliKKl, his army is too weake : 

I For the difgrace we haue borne, him lei fe 

Kneeling / at our feete, a weake and w orthlefle fatiffaftion. / 

To this, adde defyance. / 

/ So much from the king vaj maifter. / 
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King. Wee would haue all luch offendors fo cut off: 
and we giue exprefle charge, that in our Marches through 
the Countrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 
lages 5 nothing taken, but pay'd for: none of the French 
vpbrayded or abufed in difdaineful Language 5 for when 
Leuitie and Crueltie play for a Kingdome, the gentler 
Gamefter is the fooneft winner. 

Tucket. Enter Mountioy. 

Mountioy. You know me by my habit. 

King. Well then, I know thc»e : what fhall I know of 
thee? 

Mountioy. My Maflers mind. 

King. Vnfold it. 

Mountioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we feem*d dead, we did but fleepe : 
Aduantage is a better Souldier then raflniefle. Tell him, 
wee could haue rebuk'd him at Harflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were fiill 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q. and our voyce is im- 
periall.- England fliall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
nefTe, and admire our fuffcrance. Bid him therefore con- 
fider of his ranfome, which muft proportion the lofles we 
haue borne, the fubie6ts we haue loft, the difgrace we 
haue digefted^ which in weight to re-anfwer, his petti- 
nefle would bow vnder. For our lofles, his Exchequer is 
too poore -, for th* effution of our bloud, the Mufter of his 
Kingdome too faint a number j and for our difgrace, his 
owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth- 
lefle fatisfadtion. To this adde defiance: and tell him for 
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con- 
demnation is pronounc't: So forre my King and Mafterj 
fo much my Office. 



107.] Levity 



1x5. di<{\ did 2. 



124.] disgested 2, 
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ACT III. sc. 5. 



lac. ff- 






•V. * '1 . 



llf, U-.^nfl, 



131/ G^fi /'fTjriue me, y. 

132. This' om. 3. 
heire\ aire 3. 



14C1. 1 thftt' \ ^. 

i {I I'M 4 I I'.V// J. 



.•T-j" '^•'-iT • izT s.rmer ttc know drr qualitie. 

JC-fj. Ti* 1 i*:tr -riT .:mce £it^. retnnie thee backe^ 
\z*i -rrl -iij KI=!r. I i»: 3»:< aeeke him now : 
Hct cnn.' : >? veil Trrc'ect, without impeach, 
T- ~3rrii :ti :> C<ii-if : t^:r to Ut tiie tooth, 
'ni*:c:ir:: z:s zo w^i'icme zo coaiiede lb much 
Vzz-j in eneiTiie of en:* aad rantage. 
Mj locldlrrr* are wi:li ncknede mach infeebled, 
yir ArjiT letTjoed, and thole fewe I haue, 
.VImott no better then lb many French : 
Who when thej were in heart, I tell thee Herauld, 
I thought vpon one paire of Englilh legges. 
Did march three French men*. 
Vet forgiue me God, that I do brag thus : 
This Tour heire of France hath blowne this vice in me. 
I muft repent, go tell thy maifter here I am. 
My raunfome Is this frayle and worthlelTe body. 
My Army but a weake and fickly guarde. 
Yet God before, we will come on. 
If France and fuch an other neighbour 

ftood in our way : 

If we may palfe, we will : if we be hindered. 

We fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour. 

So Monthly get you gone, there is for your paines : 

'llie fum of all our anfwere is but this. 

We would not feeke a battle as we are.- [^42. D. a 1 

Nor ns wt» art\ we fay we will not ihun it. 

!hroN/ii. I ihall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maieftie. 



(;/o/; My l/ir^o. I ho|)e they will not 
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King. What is thy name ? I know thy qualitie. 

Mount, Mountioif, 

King, Thou doo'ft thy Office fairely. Turne thee back. 
And tell thy King, I doe not feeke him now. 
But could be willing to march on to Callice, 
Without impeachment : for to fay the footh. 
Though *tis no wifdome to confefle fo much 
Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, 
My people are with (icknefTe much enfeebled. 
My numbers leffen'd : and thofe few I haue, 
Almoft no better then fo many French ; 
Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 
I thought, vpon one pay re of Englifh Legges 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God, 
That I doe bragge thus 5 this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne that vice in me. I mud repent : 
Goe therefore tell thy Mafter, heere I am j 
My Ranfonie, is this frayle and worthlcfle Trunkej 
My Army, but a weake and fickly Guard : 
Yet God before, tell him we will come on. 
Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour Mountioy, 
Goe bid thy Matter well aduife himfelfe. 
If we may pafTe, we will : if we he hindred. 
We fhall your tawnie ground with your red blood 
Difcolour : and fo Mountioy, fare you well. 
The fumme of all our Anfwer is but this : 
We would not feeke a Battaile as we are. 
Nor as we are, we fay we will not fhun it : 
So tell your Matter. 

Mount. I ihall deliuer fo : Thankcs to your High- 
neffe. 

Glouc. I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 
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148.1 V.xii. y {UaX.) 



AihI iitXutt. 3. 



^ .. *,y I ■:■ '•*• I 



King, We are in Gods hand brother, not in theiis : 

To night we will encampe beyond the bridge. 
And on to morrow bid them march away. 

Enter Burbon, Conftable, Orleance, Gebon. 



Conjl. Tut I haue the beft armour in the world. 

Orleance, You haue an excellent armour. 
But let my horle haue his due. 



Burton. Now you taike of a horfe, / I haue a fteed like the 
l\iltVi\v of the fun, / nothing but pure ayre and fire, / 
Aiul hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 



OrliMHi^. Ho is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 
Bur, And of the heate, a the Ginger. 



[See lines 
5-6 above.] 
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King. We are in Gods hand. Brother, not in theirs : 
March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward night. 
Beyond the Riuer wee'le encampe our felues. 
And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt. 

Enter the Conjlahle of France, the Lord Ramhurs, 
Orleance, Dolphin, with others. 

Conjl. Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World: 
would it were day. 

Orleance. You haue an excellent Armour* but let my 
Horfe haue his due. 

ConJl. It is the beft Horfe of Europe. 

Orleance. Will it neuer be Morning ? 

Dolph. My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord High Con- 
ftable, you talke of Horfe and Armour ? 

Orleance. You are as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in the World. 

Dolph. What a long Night is this? I will not change 
my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures : 
ch*ha : he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrayles were 
hay res : le Cheual volante, the Pegafus, ches Us narines de 
feu. When I beftryde him, I foare, I am a Hawke : he trots 
the ayre : the Earth fings, when he touches it : the bafeft 
home of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a Beaft 
for Perfeus: hee b pure Ayre and Fire 5 and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him, but on- 
ly in patient ftillneile while his Rider mounts him: hee 
is indeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may call 
Beafts. 



Orleans, 4. 



12.] pasternes: 



14.] volant. 
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Tume all the fands into eloquent tong^en. 
And my borfe is argument for them all : 



14 W". •mUm of narvirr 



I 



I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of mj hoHe, 
And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fb. 
In the praife of ones Miltrelle. 

Burt, Whv then did thev immitate ' that 
Which I writ in praife <»f my hoii'e, / 
For mv horle is mv miltreife. 
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Ton. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your millreile lhiX>ke you ihrewdly. 
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Conjh Indeed my Lord, it is a mod abfolute and ex- 
cellent Horfe. 




28 


Dolph, It is' the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage. 

Orleance. No more Coiifin. 




32 


Dolph, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the rifing of the Larke to the lodging of the Lam be. 






varie deferued prayfe on my Palfray: it is a Theame as 


34.] Threame a. 




fluent as the Sea : Tume the Sands into eloquent tongues. 




36 


and my Horfe is argument for them all : *tis a fubiedt 
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraignes So- 
ueraigne to ride on : And for the World, familiar to vs. 






and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Fun6tions, 


39 ] <i-pon 3. a part 4. 


40 


and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 
and began thus, JVonder of Nature, 

Orleance, I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 
ftrefle. 




44 


Dolph, Then did they imitate that which I composed 
to my Courfer, for my Horfe is my Miftreffe. 






Orleance, Your Miftreffe beares well. 






Dolph. Me well, which is the prcfcript prayfe and per- 


47. Dolph.'\ Well. a. 


48 


fedtion of a good and particular Miftreffe. 

Conft, Nay, for me thought ycftcrday your Miftrefle 
ftirewdly ftiooke your back. 

Dolph, So perhaps did yours. 




5^ 


Conjl. Mine was not bridled. 

Dolph, then belike ftie was old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hofe off, and in 






your ftrait Stroflers. 


55- y<^vr\ you % 4. 


56 


ConJl, You haue good iudgement in Horfeman- 
ftiip. 

Dolph. Be wam*d by me then: they that ride fo, and 
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Bfir, I bfrurn-^ me. I tell ^hee Lord Conrribie, 
Mv miirr^rttf: •*«sir»r5 her ovne ha're. 

ij 4/-« *.; .-; f.;.^ If I had hjd a low to cj mixtreile. 

Bar. T-zx. rhon wile make vie of anything. 

C'i«- Vet I du not vie mj hort'e ibi mj mittre&- 



5**-. ^VVA :t ctfoer S» morning? 
Uo rvK* :vv rL'.ocr.^w a ci:Ie, 
\uvl \xi« ^viv thilS? poiaec wiih Englilli focw. [28. D. a v.] 23 
i*».i, F^ ;rr rj.::h ic «:LI not I, 
I 4.W .•....»,* t- Fv** tv\»tv I tv ^'c«io^£ ot mv wav. 



^>Vr *:;. Jtxna 3c-v» see Qe Sims ja^] 
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ride not warily, fall into foule Boggs: I had rather haue 
my Horfe to ray Miftrefle. 

Confl. I had as liue haue my Miftrefle a lade. 

Doiph. I tell thee Conftable, my Miftrefle weares his 
owne hayre. 

ConJI. I could make as true a boaft as that^ if I had a 
Sow to my Miftrefle. 

DolpL Le chien ejl retoume a fon propre vemiffement ejl 
la leuye lauee au lourhier: thou mak*ft vfe of any thing. 

ConJl, Yet doe I not vfe my Horfe for my Miftrefle, 
or any fuch Prouerbe, fo little kin to the purpofe. 

Ramb. My Lord Conftable, the Armour that I faw in 
your Tent to night, are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it ? 

Conji, Starres my Lord. 

Dolph, Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope. 

ConJl. And yet my Sky ftiall not want. 

Dolph. That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu- 
oufly, and 'twere more honor fome were away, 

ConJl, Eu*n as your Horfe beores your prayfes, who 
would trot as well, were fome of your bragges difmoun- 
ted. 

Dolph, Would I were able to loade him with his de- 
fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way iliall be paued with Englifti Faces. 

Conft. I will not fay fo, for feare I fliould be fac't out 
of my way : but I would it were morning, for I would 
faine be about the eares of the Englifti. 

Ramb, Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie 
Prifoners ? 

Con/}, You muft firft goe your felfe to hazard, ere you 
haue them. 

Dolph. 'Tis Mid-night, He goe arme my felfe. Exit. 

Orleance. The Dolphin longs for morning. 
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Or, I ho longs to eate the Englifh. 

Con, I thinke heele eate all he killes. 

Orlt\ O {>eace, ill will neuer faid well. 

Cun, lie cap that prouerbe. 
With ihoro Ls flatter}' in friendfhip. 

Or. ( ) lir, I can anfwere that. 
With giuo the diucl his due. 

i\m, Hauo at the eye of that prouerbe. 
With a Ii)>;i;o of the diuel. 

Or. Well the Duke of Burton, is firaply, 
TUv inntl aiiiue Ctontleman of France. 

I on, Doin^ his .ndiuitie, and hcele ftil be doing. 

Or, Wo ncuer did hurt as I heard ofF. 

('"W. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

(>/'. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

l\tn. I was told To by one that knows him better the you. 

Or, Whole that? 

('on, Whv he told me fo himfelfe : 
And laiil he cared not who knew it. 

Or, Well who will gt) with me to hazard, [fol. U. 86 

l**or u humlivil Knglilh priloners ? 87 

( '»M. N tm muli j;t» to hazard your fclfe, 88 

lli'liiie y»iu h.mc ihcin. 89J 
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Rami). He longs to eate the Englifti. 
Conjl. I thinke he will eate all he kills. 
Orleance, By the white Hand of my Lady, hee s a gal- 
lant Prince. 






96 


ConJl, Sweare by her Foot, that fhe may tread out the 
Oath. 

Orleance. He is fimply the mod a6liue Gentleman of 
France. 






100 


Confl. Doing is adtiuitie, and he will flill be doing. 
Orleance. He neuer did harme, that I heard of. 
CofijL Nor will doe none to morrow : hee will keepe 
thai good name ftill. 






104 


Orleance, I know him to be valiant. 

ConJI. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then you. 

Orleance, What's hee ? 






108 


ConJI, Marry hee told me fo himfelfo, and hee fayd hee 








car'd not who knew it. 


• 






Orleance. Hee needcs not, it is no hidden vertue in 








him. 






112 


Const, By my faith Sir, but it is : neuer any body faw 








it, but his Lacquey: *tis a hooded valour, and when it 




- 




appeares, it will bate. 








Orleance. Ill will neuer fayd well. 






116 


Conjl, I will cap that Prouerbe with. There is flatterie 
in friendiliip. 

Orleance, And I will take vp that with, Giue the Deuill 
his due. 






120 


ConJI, Well plac't: there (lands your friend for the 
Deuill : haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A 








Pox of the Deuill. 








Orleance, You are the better at Prouerbs, by how much 






17^ 


a Fooles Bolt is foone ihot. 
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Enter a JH^jTetger. 



M'jr. My I^'!''!*, ibe Eng^iih he itiibia a hundred 
Pac.-* r.f yf".ir Tint. 

fii, Whn hi'h mwfuTrd the gronnd? 

yf'jr Tbe \jriTi GranPfTe. 

C'>n. A v:)I:3nt man. a. an expert GenilemaD. 

Come, come away : [«i-». « Frf. iv. li. 

Tbe Sun is bie, aod we veare oui the dar. £rt/ omnn. 

ttf a. D. 



ACT ni. sc. 7.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 162$. 
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132 



136 



140 



144 



148 



«5a 



Const. You haiie fhot oiut. 

Orleance, *Tis not the tirft time you were ouer-fhot. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Meff. My Lord high Conftable, the EnglHh lye within 
fifteene hundred paces of your Tents. 

ConJ}, Who hath meafur'd the ground? 

MfiiJ] The Lord Grandpree, 

Cunjl. A valiant and mod expert Gentleman. Would 
it were day ? Alas poore Harry of England : hee longs 
not for the Dawning, as wee doe. 

Orleance, What a wretched and peeuifh fellow is this 
King of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd followers 
fo farre out of his knowledge. 

Conjl, If the Englifh had any apprehcnfion, they 
would runne away. 

Orleance, That they lack : for if their heads had any in- 
telle6tual Armour, they could neuor weare fuch heauie 
Head-pieces. 

Ramb, That Hand of England breeder very valiant 
Creatures ; their M.iftirtes are of vnmatchable cou- 
rage. 

Orleance, Foolilh Curres, that runne wmking into 
the mouth of a Rullian Beare, and haue their heatls crulht 
like rotten Apples: you may as well fay, that's a valiant 
Flea, that dare eate his breakefaft on the Lippe of a 
Lyon. 

CoT{ft, luft, iuft : and the men doe fympathize with 
the Madiffes , in robuftious and rough comming on, 
leauing their Wits with their Wiues: and then giue 
them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele j they 
will eate Hke Wolues, and fight like Deuils. 

Orleance. I, 



135.] fellcwers 2. 



140. J weare any suck 3. 4. 



148.] dare to eeUt 3, 4. 
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ACT III. sc. 7.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 
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Ip. 83; 
[col. I 

'56 



160 



[IV] 



8 



12 



16 



Orleance. I, but thefe Englifh are fhrowdly out of 
Beefe. 

Const, Then (hall we finde to morrow, they haue only 
flomackes to eate, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arme : come, fliall we about it ? 

Orleance. It is now two a Clock : but let me fee, by ten 
Wee fhall haue each a hundred Englifh men. Exeunt. 



Actus TertiiLs, 



Chorus, 
Now entertaine conie^ure of a time. 
When creeping Murmure and the poring Darke 
Fills the wide Veflell of the Vniuerfe. 
From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 
The Hum me of eyther Army ftilly founds ; 
That the fixt Centinels almofl receiue 
The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch. 
Fire anfwers fire, and through their paly fiames 
Each Battaile fees the others vmber'd face. 
Steed threatens Steed, in high and boadfull Neighs 
Piercing the Nights dull Eare : and from the Tents, 
The Armourers accomplifhing the Knights, 
With bulie Hammers clofing Riuets vp, 
Giue dreadfull note of preparation. 
The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe tpwle : 
And the third howre of drowfie Morning nam*d> 
Prowd of their Numbers, and fecure in Soule, 
The confident and ouer-luflie French, 



155] shrewdly 



161.] Englishmtn, 



Hi\ 



r*. \ '-.••IP./* llniorir of llrnri/ i/trjift. 



1 -urr iir. 



ACT IV.] 
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The Life of Henry the F'lft. Folio 1633. 
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[col. i] 

20 



24 



28 



3a 



36 



40 



44 



48 



Doe the low-rated Englifh play at Dice ; 

And chide the creeple-tardy-gated Night, 

Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe 

So tedioufly away. The poore condemned Englifh, 

Like Sacrifices, by their watchfiill Fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger : and their gefhire fad, 

Inueding lanke-Ieane Cheekes, and Warre-wome Coats, 

Prefented them vnto the gazing Moone 

So many horride Ghofls. O now, who will behold 

The Royall Captaine of this ruin'd Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent j 

Let him cry, Prayfe and Glory on his head : 

For forth he goes, and vifits all his Hoafl, 

Bids them good morrow with a modefl Smyle, 

And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen. 

Vpon his Royall Face there is no note. 

How dread an Army hath enrounded him 5 

Nor doth he dedicate one iot of Colour 

Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night : 

But frefhly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint, 

With chearefull femblance, and fweet Maieftie : 

That euery Wretch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Lookes. 

A Largefle vniuerfall, like the Sunne, 

His liberall Eye doth giue to euery one. 

Thawing cold feare, that meane and gentle all 

Behold, as may vnworthineflfe define. 

A little touch of Harry in the Night, 

And fo our Scene mufl to the Battaile flye : 

Where, O for pitty, we (hall much difgrace. 

With foure or due mofl vile and ragged foylcs, 

(Right ill difpos*d, in brawle ridiculoas) 



35. Ats] this 



46.] define^ 



ACT IV. sc. 1.] The Life of Henry the Fft. Folio 1623. 
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[IV. I] 
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12 
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The Name of Agincourt : Yet fit and fee, 
Minding true things, by what their Mockeries bee. 

Exit, 

Enter the King, Bedford, and Glouce/ier, 

King. Glojler, 'tis true that we are in great danger. 
The greater therefore fhould our Courage be. 
God morrow Brother Bedford: God Ahnightie, 
There is fome foule of goodnelle in things euill. 
Would men obferuingly diftill it out. 
For our bad Neighbour makes vs early ftirrcrs. 
Which is both healthfull, and good husbandry. 
Befides, they are our outward Confciences, 
And Preachers to vs all 5 admoni filing. 
That we fhould dreffe vs fairely for our end. 
Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 
And make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe. 

Enter Erpingham. 
Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better then a churlifh turfe of France. 

Erping, Not fo my Liege, this Lodging likes me belter, 
Since I may fay, now lye I like a King. 

King, *Tis good for men to loue their prefent paines, 
Vpon example, fo the Spirit is cafed : 
And when the Mind is quickned, out of doubt 
The Organs, though defun6t and dead before, 
Breake vp their drowfie Graue, and newly moue 
With cafled flough, and frefh legeritie. 
Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas: Brothers both. 
Commend me to the Princes in our Campe j 
Doe my good morrow to them, and anon 



3.] Good morrow 3, 4. 



18.] painit 



23.] celerity. 3, 4. 



the om. 2. 



3.] thou a 3. 



II. Pisi^ om. 



Enter the King difguifed, to him Piftoll. 

Pist, Ke ve la ? 

King. A friend. 

Pijl. Dircus vnto me, art thou Geiiilcman? 
Or art thou common, bafe, and pojx-ler? 

King. No fir, I am a Gentleman of a Company. 

Pist. Trailes thou the puilfant pike ? 

King. Eucn lb fir. What are you ? 

PiJl. As good a gentleman as the Emperour. 

King. O then thou art better then the King? 

Pijl. The kings a bago, and a hart of gold. 

Piji. A lad of life, an impe of fame : 
Of parents good, of fift moll vaHant : 
I kis his durtie (hoe : and from my hart firings 
I loue the louely bully. What is thy name ? 

King. Harry le Roy. 

Pist. Le Roy, a Cornilh man : 
Art thou of Cornifii crew ? 

Kin. No fir, I am a Wealchman. 

Pip. A Wealchman : knowll thou FIcivellen ? 

Kin. I fir, he is my kinfman. 



[IV. I] 
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ACT IV. sc. 1.] The Life of Henry the Fifl. Folio 1623. ^^^ 
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Delire them all to my Pauillion. 




38 


Glojler, We fhall, my Liege. 
Erping. Shall I attend your Grace ? 
King. No, my good Knight : 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England : 




3> 


I and my Bofome muft debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erping, The Lord in Heauen blefle thee , Noble 
Harry. EreunL 

King. God a mercy old Heart, thou fpeak'ft cheare- 
fully. Enter Piftoll. 




36 


Pift. Chevousla? 
King. A friend. 

Pift. Difcufle vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou 
bafe, common, and popular ? 




40 


King. I am a Gentleman of a Company. 
Pift. Trayl'ft thou the puiflant Pyke ? 
King. Euen fo : what are you ? 
Pift. As good a Gentleman as the Emperor. 


40. am a] am 4. 


44 


King. Then you are a better then the King. 

PiJ}. The King's a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift 
moft valiant : I kifle his durtie ihooe, and from heart- 


44. a] om. 4. 


48 


firing I loue the lonely Bully. What is thy Name ? 
King, Harry le Roy. 

Pift. Le Roy ? a Cornilh Name : art thou of Cornilh Crew ? 
King. No, I am a Welchman. 




5» 


Pift. Know'ft thou Fluellen ? 
King. Yes. 

Pift. Tell him He knock his Leeke about his Pate vpon 
S. Dauies day. 




56 


King. Doe not you weare your Dagger in your Cappe 






that day, lead he knock that about yours. 


57.] /«' 3. 4- 




i a Pist. Art 





122 The Chronicle HiftoTie of Henry the f ft. Qiiarlo i6co, [act iv. sc. 1 



Pyi. Art thoo his friend > 

Kin. 1 fir. 

Pfft. Figa for thee then : my name is Pi/b/L 

Kin. It forts well with your fiercene0e. 

P'yl Plfioll is my name. 

Erii Piftoll. 



Enter Gouer and FlmtUen. 
GoitT. Captaine Fleutllen. 
Flfw. In the name of lefu fpcake lev-er. 
It is the greateft folly in the worell, when the auncient 
Vmrr^lir.w rf ihe ■warm be nol Veyt. 

if you looke imo the warm of tbe Rorauaes, 
little tattle, am bible bable iheie .- 

[31-D J v.] 
Bat yon IKall finde the cares, and the feares. 
And tbe ceremonies, to be Qtherwife. 



You Oiall tinde n 



Co«r. 



r. Why tbe enemy is loud; yon beard him all 

Ftenr. Codes folltid, if tbe enemy be an AtTf 
And a prating eocks-oinie. is it meet that •re b 
And a prating cocks-come, ' in yoor confciefice 



CoMT. lie fpeake lower. 

JTnr. I beleech you do, good Captvne G-" 

EtiiC 
K«. Tbo it appearc a Title out of 
Yet iberes much cue in this. 

Etter t'-rte SmJiiim. 
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PijL Art thou his friend ? 

King. And bis Kinfman too. 

Pifl. The Figo for thee then. 

King. I thanke you : God be with you. 

Pift. My name is PifsiolcalVd. Exit. 

King. It forts well with your fiercenefle. 

Manet King. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gower. Captaine Fluellen. 

Flu. *So, in the Name of lefu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is tbe greateft admiration in the vniuerfall World, when 
the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Great, you fhall finde, 
I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tadle nor pibble ba- 
ble in Pompey es Campe: I warrant you, you fhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the Modeflie 
of it, to be otherwife. 

Gower. Why the Enemie is lowd, you heare him all 
Night. 

Flu. If the Enemie is an AfTe and a Foole, and a pra- 
ting Coxcombe; is it meet, thinke you, that wee fhould 
alfo, looke you, be an AfTe and a Foole, and a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne confcience now ? 

Gow. I will fpeake lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. Exit. 

King. Though it appeare a little out of fafhion. 
There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 

Enter three Souldiers, lohn Boies, Alexander Court, 
and Alichael WUliams. 



67 ] auncieni 4. 



70-1.] taddle . . . babbit 
3.4- 
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4«)^*w^3- 



50.] day to an end. 3. 



53. ke\ om. 2. 
/imI] om. 3. 

54. «i i!?] «i viv/0 3. 



I. Sold. Is not that the morniog jouder ? 



2. 5oi//. I we fee the beginning, 
God knowes whether we {hall fee the end or no. 



3. Soul. Well I thinke the king could wiih himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 
And fo I would he were, at all aduentures, and I with him. 

Kin. Now mailers god morrow, what cheare ? 

J. S. I faith fmall cheer fome of vs is like to hane. 
Ere this day ende. 

Kin. Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike. 

a. S. I he may be, for he hath no fuch caule as we 

Kin. Nay fay not fo, he is a man as we are. 
The Violet fmels to him as to vs : 



Therefore if he fee reafons, he feares as we do. 
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ACT IV. sc. I.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 
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112 



116 



Court. Brother lohn Bates , is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder ? 

Bates, I thinke it be : but wee haue no great caufe to 
defire the approach of day. 

Williams, Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee fhalJ neuer fee the end of it. Who goes 
there? 

King. A Friend. 

Williams. Vnder what Captaine ferae you r 

King. Vnder Sir lohn Erpingham. 

JViUiams. A good old Commander, and a moft kinde 
Grentleman : I pray you, what thinkes he of our edate ? 

King. Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that looke to 
be wafht off the next Tyde. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King ? 

King. No : nor it is not meet he (hould : for though I 
fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am : 
the Violet fmells to him, as it doth to mej the Element 
fhewes to him, as it doth to me; all his Sences haue but 
humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 
kedneffe he appeares but a man ; and though his affe6ti- 
ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they (loupe, 
they ftoupe with the like wing: therefore, when he fees 
reafon of feares, as we dofe ; his feares, out of doubt, be of 
the fame relliih as ours are : yet in reafon, no man fhould 
polieffe him with any appearance of fearej leaft hee, by 
{hewing it, fhould dis-hearten his Army. 

Bates. He may ihew what outward courage he will : 
but I beleeue, as cold a Night as 'tis, hee could wiih him- 
felfe in Thames vp to the Neck ; and fo I would he were, 
and I by him, at all aduentures, fo we were quit here. 

King. By my troth, I will fpeake my confcieuce of the 



no.] /M/3. 4. 
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2. So/. But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make, 
/I liiN raiife l)e not good : when ail thofe foulet 
Wholi* lM>dic!i fliall be (laughtered here, 
Shiill ifiyiii* together at the latter day. 
Ami liiy / dyed at fuch a place. Some fwearing: 
Mniiin ilirir wiiu'H rawly left: 
'iMinr li*iuiiii|( their children poorc behind them. 

[61. D 4] 

NiM^ l( \\\n nuil'o 1k« had, / I think it will be a greenous matter 

(to him. / 
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•\ .; N\ h^ i«> u'u (ua\ i\\\\ if a man lend his feruant 
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King: I ihinke hee would not wiih himfelfe any where, 
but where hee is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone; fo Ihould he be 
Aire to be ranlbiiied, and a many poore mens Hues faued. 

King. I dare fay, you loue him not fo ill, to wifh him 
here alone: howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where fo con- 
tented, as in tlie Kings company -, his Caufe being iud, and 
his Quarrell honorable. 

IFilliams. That's more then we know. 

Bates. I, or more then wee fhould feeke after j for wee 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subie6b : 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the Cryme of it out of vs. 

JViUiams, But if the Caufe be not good, the King him- 
felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when all thofe 
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt olF in a Battaile, 
fhall ioyne together at the latter day, and cry all. Wee dy- 
ed at fuch a place, fome fwearing, fome crying for a Sur- 
gean ; fome vpon their Wiues, left poore behind them ; 
fome vpon the Debts they owe, fome vpon their Children 
rawly left : I am afear'd, there are few dye well, that dye 
in a Battaile : for how can they charitably difpofe of any 
thing, when Blood is their argument ? Now, if thefe men 
doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for the King, 
that led them to it ; who to difobey, were againft all pro- 
portion of fubie6tion. 

King. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fent about 
Merchandize, doe finfully mifcarry vpon the Sea; the im- 
putation of his wickednefle, by your rule, fhould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father that fent him : or if a Seruant, vn- 
der his Mailers command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo- 
ney, be affayled by Robbers, and dye in many irreconcil'd 



1 19. /] om. 



136.] Surgeon; 



139. a] oiD. 



14a.] whom 3, 4. 
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68.] mis'firtwu 



79.] sirmamtt 3. 



78.] outstrip 3. 



You may liiy the butinelle of the maliler. 

Was the author ot his (eruauts iDistbrtune. 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 

And he fall into any leaud a^ion> you may Csy the father 

Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mailer is not to anfuere for his ieruants. 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubieds .* 

For they purpole not their deatlis, / whe they craue their fer- 

Some there are that haue the gift / of premeditated (uices : / 

Murder on them : / 

Others the broken feale of Forger}', in beguiling maydens. 



68 
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76 



Now it thefe outilnp the lawe, 

Yet they cannot cfcape Gods punillmient. 
War is Gods Beadel. War is Gods vengeance 



80 



Euer)' mans feraice is the kings : 

But euery mans foule is his owne. 

Therfore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe. 

And walh euery moath out of his confcience : 

lliat in fo doing, he may be the readier for death : 

Or not dying, why the time was well fpent. 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 



8^ 
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Iniquities 5 you may call the bufinelTe of the Mafler the 
author of the Seruants damnation : but this is not fo : 
The King is not bound to anfwer the particular endings 
of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne, nor the Mafler 
of his Seruant ; for they purpofe not their death , when 
they purpofe their feruices. Belides, there is no King, be 
his Caufe neuer fo fpotlelfe, if it come to the arbitre- 
ment of Swords, can trye it out with all vnfpotted Soul- 
diers : fome (peraduenture) haue on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contriued Murther; fome, of begui- 
ling Virgins with the broken Seales of Periuriej fome, 
making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go- 
red the gentle Bofome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe- 
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and out- 
runne Natiue punifhment; though they can out-ftrip 
men, they haue no wings to flye from God. Warre is 
his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawes, in 
now the Kings Quarrell : where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away; and where they would bee 
fafe, they perilh. Then if they dye vnprouided, no more 
is the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be- 
fore guiltie of thofe Impieties, for the which they are 
now vilited. Euery Subie6ts Dutie is the Kings, but 
euery Subie6fe Soule is his owne. Therefore ihould 
euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery ficke man in 
his Bed, wa(h euery Moth out of his Confcience : and 
dying fo. Death is to him aduantage; or not dying, 
the time was bleiTedly loft, wherein fuch preparation was 
gayned : and in him that efcapes, it were not iinne to 
thinke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him out- 
line that day, to fee his Greatnefle, and to teach others 
how they ihould prepare. 

miL Tis 



17s ioe\ om. 4. 
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88.] 3. .Soul. 2, 3. 
89.] is OH 3. 



9a. , he] oin. 3. 



93. j a. Sol. a. 
a. Soul. 3. 



zoo.] you are an asse a ; 
you are a nasse 3. 



105.] Here's 3. 
107.] Kere a. 



3. lAtrd. YlVuli lie lilies true: 
Kiiery 111:1 iis fault on his owne head, 
I would iu)t haue the king anl'were for me. 
Y et 1 intenil to tight luftily for him. 

King, Well, I heard ilie king, he wold not be ranfomde. 

2. L. I he faid lb, to make vs fight : 
But when our ihroales be cut, he may be ranfomde. 
And we neuer the wifer. 

King. If I \\\w to fee that, lie neuer trull his wonl agaiiie. 

[96. D 4. v.] 

2. So/. Mas youle pay him then, / tis a great difpleafure 
That an elder / gun, can do againd a cannon, / 
Or a fubie^t againll a monarke. 



Voule nere take his word again, your a nalVe goe. 

King, Your rt^proofe is fomewhat loo bitter ; 
Were it not at this time I could be angry. 

2. So/. Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 



King, How (hall I know thee ? 

2. So/. Here is my gloue, which if euer I fee in thy hat. 
He challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

Kin, Here is likewife another of mine. 
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And aflure thee ile weare it. 
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JVilL *Tis certaine, euery man that dyes ill, the ill vpon 
his owne head, the King is not to anfwer it. 

Bates, I doe not deiire hee fhould anfwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight luftily for him. 

King, I my felfe heard the King fay he would not be 
ranfom*d. 

Will, I, hee faid fo, to make vs fight chearefully: but 
when our throats are cut, hee may be ransom'd, and wee 
ne're the wifer. 

King, If I liue to fee it, I will neuer truft his word af- 
ter. 

JVill, You pay him then: that*s a perillous fhot out 
of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a priuate difpleafure 
can doe againfl a Monarch : you may as well goe about 
to tume the Sunne to yce, with fanning in his face with a 
Peacocks feather : You'le neuer truft his word after j 
come, 'tis a foolifli faying. 

King, Your reproofe is fomething too round, I fhould 
be angry with you, if the time were conuenient. 

Will, Let it bee a Quarrell betweene vs, if you 
liue. 

King, I embrace it. 

Will, How (hall I know thee againe? 

King, Giue me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet : Then if euer thou dar'ft acknowledge it, 
I will make it my Quarrell. 

Will, Heere*s my Gloue : Giue mee another of 
thine. 

King, There. 

Will, This will I alfo weare in my Cap : if euer thou 
come to me, and fay, after to morrow. This is my Gloue, 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare. 

King, If euer I liue to fee it, I will challenge it 



183] j7/is vpon 4. 
184.] for it. 3. 4. 



194. out] our 4. 

195. and a] a om. 3, 4. 



198.] after, 2. 3 : (!) 4. 



201. were\ om. 4. 



214. take\give 3, 4. 



Ki^ 



The i fnnn'n ir I li,Ui, ,,f ,/,,,,.^ ^/,^. ^,5^ q^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^ 



i. Sfi/. Thou dar It a.-* well be hangd. 



"»■! rwrl/' {. 



' ;. Sfi/. Bo friciuls VDU Ibolo'*. 
! ^^■l• li.uu- Kri-iu'h ijiiarrds :mo\v in hand 
NVi- h.iiu- no mvd ol" Kii-liih lirovles. 



Km, T\> no iriMinn to cut FriMioh crownes, 
I'.r to morrow iho king hinill-ifc wil be a clipper. 

Exit the Jou Idler s. 
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IFill. Thou dar'ft as well be hang'd. 

King, Well, I will doe it, though I take thee in the 
Kings companie. 

IFilL Keepe thy word : fare thee well. 

Bates, Be friends you Englifh fooles, be friends, wee 
haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell how to rec- 
kon. Exit Souidiers. 

King, Indeede the French may lay twentie French 
Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them 
on their ihoulders : but it is no Englifh Treafon to cut 
French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will 
be a Clipper. 

Vpon the King, let vs our Liues, our Soules, 
Our Debts, our carefull Wiues, 
Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King : 
We mufl beare all. 

O hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatneffe, 
Subie6t to the breath of euery foole, whofe fence 
No more can feele, but his owne wringing. 
What infinite hearts-eafe mud Kings negle6t. 
That priuate men enioy P 

And what haue Kings, that Priuates haue not too, 
Saue Ceremonie, faue general 1 Ceremonie ? 
And what art thou, thou Idoll Ceremonie? 
What kind of God art thou ? that fuffer'ft more 
Of mortall griefes, then doe thy worfhippers. 
What are thy Rents 9 what are thy Commings in ? 
O Ceremonie, fhew me but thy worth. 
What ? is thy Soule of Odoration ? 
Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme, 
Creating awe and feare in other men ? 
Wherein thou art leffe happy, being fear*d. 
Then they in fearing. 



Exeunt . . 
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235-1 htart-taxe 3, 4. 



244.] Soul 3, 4. Adora- 
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What drink'ft thou oft, iu (lead of Homage fvvcet, 

But poylon*d flatterie? O, be lick, great Greatneffe, 

And bid thy Ceremonie giue thee cure. 

Thinks thou the fierie Feuer will goe out 

With Titles blowne from Adulation ? 

Will it giue place to flexure and low bending ? 

Canft thou, when thou commanded the beggers knee, 

Command the health of it ? No, thou prowd Dreame, 

That play'ft lb fubtilly with a Kings Repofe. 

I am a King that iind thee : and I know, 

'Tis not the Balme, the Scepter, and the Ball, 

The Sword, the Mafe, the Crowne Imperiall, 

The enter-tifllied Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The farfed Title running 'fore the King, 

The Throne he lits on : nor the Tyde of Pompe, 

That bcatcs vpon the high Ihore of this World : 

No, not all thefe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonie; 

Not all thefe, lay'd in Bed Maiellicall, 

Can lleepe fo foundly, as the wretched Slaue : 

Who with a body fiUM, and vacant mind, 

(yets him to reft, crara'd with diftreflefiill bread, 

Neuer fees horride Night, the Child of Hell : 

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Phehus ; and all Night 

Sleepes in Elizium : next day after dawne, 

Doth rife and helpe Hiperio to his Horfe, 

And foUowes fo the euer-ninning yeere 

With profitable labour to his Graue : 

And but for Ceremonie, fuch a Wrelch, 

Winding vp Dayes with toyle, and Nights with lleepe^ 

Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

The Slaue, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 

Enioyes it ; but in grolTe braine little wots^ 



254. war] iviu 2. 



257. rkiit] Thou 3, 4. 



265.] Ceremonies, 



272.J Phabus d^ 



274.] Hiperion 
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i.tiht Ihf Khi^, irlojler, Epingaw, and 
Attffulants, 



A. <> (niil 111* h.ittcis lUvlc my fouldiers harts, 
'r.iKi- hiiiii ilu-iii iiiiw the ll'iicv of rekcoiiiii^, 
1 li.ii the .i)t)Mii'ril iiiuhitii(h*s which lland before them, 
M.i\ iKii .i|)|>.ill (hf'ir (*()iinig(.\ 
<> litit III (l.iy. hot to (lay o God, 
'1 hiiiKc nil the faiih tny father made, 
111 I'iiiiip.tlliii^ thcMTownc. 
I i{ii/ninls \uh\\c haiu- iiittTn»d new, 
Aiiil itii it hath hcllowd more contrite teares, 
'Ihcii liDiii it iirucd fonvd drops of blood : 
A hiiiidicil incii haiu* I in yearly pay, 
Whi( h riirry day their withered hands hold vp 
'I'lt hr.iiii-ii to pardon blood. 
Ami 1 liaiie hiiili rwo ehaneeries, 

more wil I do : 
'I'lio all that I ran do, in all too litle. 



['a5- E] 



Kfitt'r Ghster, 
(tlit.st. My Lord. 

A'/w/,'. My brother Ghsters voyce. 
(ilnst. My !A>ril, the Army ftayes vpon your prefence. 
K'ui^. Stay (ilnstcr Hay, and I will go with thee, 
'ihe day my I'rirnds, and all things Hayes for me. 
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What watch the King keepes, to maintaine the peace j 
Whofe howres, the Pefant beft aduantages. 

Enter Erpingham, 

Erp, My Lord, your Nobles iealous of your abfence, 
Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King, Good old Knight, colled them all together 
At my Tent : He be before thee. 

Erp. I {hall doo*t, my Lord. Exit, 

King. O God of Battailes, fteele my Souldiers hearts, 
Poffefle them not with feare : Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of th'oppofed numbers : 
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O Lord, 

not to day, thinke not vpon the fault 

My Father made, in compafling the Crowne. 

1 Richards body haue interred new. 

And on it haue bellowed more contrite teares. 
Then from it ilVued forced drops of blood. 
Fine hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay. 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp 
Toward Heauen, to pardon blood : 
And I haue built two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fing ftili 
For Richards Soule. More will I doe : 
Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth -, 
Since that my Penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloucejier. 

Glouc. My Liege. 

King, My Brother Gloucejier s voyce ? I : 
I know thy errand, I will goe with thee : 
The day, my friend, and all things ftay for me. 

Exeunt. 
i 3 Enter 
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Enter the Dolphin, Or/eance, Ramburs, and 

Beaumont, 

Orleance, The Sunne doth gild our Armour vp, my 
Lords. 

Dolph. Monte Cheual: My Horfe, Ferlot Lacquay: 
Ha. 

Orleance, Oh braue Spirit. 

Dolph, Via les ewes ksf terre, 

Orleance, Ricn puis le air ksf feu, 

Dolph. Cein, Coufiu Orleance. Enter Conjlahle, 

Now my Lord Con ft able? 

Conjl. Hearke how our Steedes, for prefent Seruice 
neigh. 

Dolph. Mount them, and make inciiion in their Hides^ 
That their hot blood may fpin in £ngli{h eyes. 
And doubt them with fuperfluous courage : ha. 

Ram. What, wil you haue them weep our Horfes blood ? 
How fhall we then behold their naturall teares ? 

Enter M^enger. 

M^ffeng. The £ngli{h are embattail'd, you French 
Peeres. 

Conji. To Horfe you gallant Princes, ftraight to Horfe. 
Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band, 
And your faire ihew fhall fuck away their Soules, 
Leauing them but the fhales and huskes of men. 
There is not worke enough for all our hands. 
Scarce blood enough in all their fickly Veines, 
To giue each naked Curtleax a ftayne. 
That our French Gallants fhall to day draw out. 
And fheath for lack of fport. Let vs but blow on them. 
The vapour of our Valour will o're-tume them. 
*Tis pofitiue againft all exceptions. Lords, 
That our fuperfluous Lacquies, and our Pefants, 



I. ] Armour, up a, 3. Ar- 
mour, up, 4. 

3. Verht^ Valet 
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33.] them. 4. 

as-l 'gainst 

as. J exception 3, 4. 
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Who in vnneceflarie a6lion fwarme 
About our Squares of Battaile, were enow 
To purge this field of fuch a hilding Foe ; 
Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by, 
Tooke (land for idle fpeculation : 
But that our Honours muft not. What's to fay ? 
A very little little let vs doe. 
And all is done : then let the Trumpets found 
The Tucket Sonuance, and the Note to mount : 
For our approach {hall fo much dare the field. 
That England ihall couch downe in feare, and yeeld. 

Enter Graundpree. 

Grandpree. Why do you (lay fo long, my Lords of France ? 
Yond Hand Carrions, defperate of their bones, 
lU-fauoredly become the Morning field : 
Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe. 
And our Ayre (hakes them pading fcomefully. 
Bigge Mars feemes banqu'rout in their begger*d Hoad, 
And faintly through a rudie Beuer peepes. 
The Horfemen (it like fixed Candledicks, 
With Torch-daues in their hand : and their poore lades 
Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips : 
The ginnme downe roping from their pale-dead eyes. 
And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt 
Lyes foule with chaw'd-grade, dill and motionlefle. 
And their executors, the knaui(h Crowes, 
Flye o're them all, impatient for their howre. 
Defcription cannot fute it felfe in words. 
To demondrate the Life of fuch a Battaile, 
In Hfe fo liuelede, as it (hewes it felfe. 

Conjl, They haue I'aid their prayers. 
And they day for death. 

Dolph. Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and freih Sutes, 



40.] Ill-fawmrdly 3. 
!ll-fauordly^ 



47.] drooping the hide 



50.] ehavddgrasse 
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V.uU't //(/ Kill);, a. 



E'Ur Clircn-it?. G:-ner, Exeter, ar.i Saibburic. 



Har. My I>^ds The French are very lirong. 
El". There is fije to one, and yet they all are freih. 
liar. Ot' ti ^ h t : n g men i hey h 3 ue full fonie T houland. 
S'll. The odJes is all too great. 

Farewell kind Lords : 



Braue C/an-nre, and my Lord of Gloster, 
My I/ifd of Ifaru'uke, and to all fareuell. 

C'far. FarewL-ll kind F^jrd, tight valiantly to day, 
Aiul yci ill truMi, I do thee wrong. 
For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 



Enter King. 
If^ar, O would we had hut ten thoufand men 
N(m' at this iniiant, that doth not worke in £ngland. 

King. Whofe that, that wiflies fo, my Coufen IVarwkk ? 
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And giue their falling Horfes Prouender, 
And after fight with them ? 

Conjl, I (lay but for my Guard : on 
To the field, I will the Banner from a Trumpet take. 
And vfe it for my hade. Come, come away, 
The Sunne is high, and we out-weare the day. Exeunt, 

Enter Gioucejier, Bedford, Blxeter, Erpingham 

with all his Hoajl : Salisbury, and 

IVeJlmerland, 

Glouc. Where is the King ? 

Bedf. The King himfelfe is rode to view their Bat- 
taile. 

Jf^ejl. Of fighting men they haue full threefcore thou- 
fand. 

Fixe. There's fiue to one, befides they all are freih. 

Salish, Gods Arme ftrike with vs, 'tis a fearefiill oddes. 
God buy' you Princes all j He to my Charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauenj 
Then ioyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedford, 
My doare Lord Glouceller, and my good Lord Exeter, 
And my kind Kinfman, Warriors all, adieu. 

Bedf. Farwell good Salisbury, & good luck go with thee : 
And yet I doe thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art fram'd of the firme truth of valour. 

Exe, Farwell kind Lord: fight valiantly to day. 

Bedf He is as full of Valour as of Kindneile, 
Princely in bolh. 

Enter the King, 

l^^tjh O that we now had here 
Bat one ten thoufand of thofe men in England, 
That doe no worke to day. 

King. What's he that wifhes so? 



4 ] Eze. 4. 
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24. 27.] out-liMes ^ 



[20. E v] 



Gixls will, I wouKl not looil* the honour 

0\w iiKui \\v»u!J tli.in.' from me, 1| Not for my Kingdome. 

Xo faith my C.niil:i, wiih not one man more. 

Rather pnH'l a' nu* it prefeiuly tliroiiijh our campe, 

That he that harh no liimacke to this feall, 

Ix*t him depart, lii< pafpjjn ihall l>ee drawnc. 

And crowne'i f.sr oonuoy put into his purfe. 

We would not die in thai mans company, 

That feans his l*ei!i»\vlhip to die with vs. 

This day is called the day of Cryfpin, 

He that outlines tins day, and fees old age, 

Shall (land a tiptoe when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Cryfpin. 

He that outlines this day, and comes fafe home, 

Shall yearoly on the vygill feaft his friends, 

And fay, to morrow is S. Cryfpines day : 

Then ihall wc in their flowing bowles 

Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Ereter^ Clarence and Gloster, 

IViarwick and Yorhc, 

Familiar in their mouthes as houfliold words. 
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My Coufin Wejbnerland, No, my faire Coufin : 
If we are markt to dye, we are enow 






24 


To doe our Countrey lofle : and if to Hue, 
The fewer men, the greater {hare of honour. 
Gods will, I pray thee wi{h not one man more. 
By loue, I am not couetous for Gold, 






> 


Nor care I who doth feed vpon my cod : 






28 


It yemes me not, if men my Garments we are ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my defires. 
But if it be a finne to couet Honor, 
I am the mod offending Soule aliue. 






32 


No Taith, my Couze, wifh not a man from England : 
Gods peace, I would not loofe fo great an Honor, 
As one man more me thinkes would (hare from me. 
For the beft hope I haue. O, doe not wifh one more : 


33.] hse 2, 4. 

34.] me-thinks 3. 4. 




36 


Rather proclairae it (Weflmerland) through my Hoafl, 
That he which hath no flomack to this fight, 






40 


Let him depart, his Pafport (hall be made. 
And Crownes for Conuoy put into his Purfe : 
We would not dye in that mans companie. 
That feares his fellowfhip, to dye with vs. 
This day is calFd the Feast of Crifpian : 
He that out-liues this day, and comes fafe home. 






44 


Will fland a tip-toe when this day is named. 
And rowfe him at the Name of Crifpian. 
He that fhall fee this day, and Hue old age. 




» 


48 


Will yeerely on the Vigil feafl his neighbours. 

And fay, to morrow is Saint Crifpian, 

Then will he flrip his fleeue, and (hew his skarres : 






5^ 


Old men forget ; yet all fhall be forgot : 

But hee'le remember, with aduantages. 

What feats he did that day. Then fhall our Names^ 

Familiar in his mouth as houfehold words, 

Harry 


50.] shall not be 
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56.1 /i7//c. Why— catch- 
worM liiit omittwl top of 
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page. 



'J'hii ftor)' HkiII the g(K)d man tell his fonne, 
AikI from this day, vnto the general I doomc : 
IJiit we in it (liall he remembred. 
W't: fcwe, we liappie fewe, we bond of brothers, 
I'or he U) i\:\y that iheads his blood by mine, 
SIkiIIk' my brother.- b<.; he nere fo bafe, 
''I hit day Hiall gentle his condition. 
Thiii Ihall h'.» ftrip his lleeues, and {hew his skars 
An<l fay, thefe woimds I had on Crilpines day : 
yXnd Oeiitlemen in England now a bed, 
Slinii thinke themfelues accurfl. 
And hold their manhood cheape. 
While any fpeake / that fought with vs 
Vpon Saint Crifpines day. / 
(rlost. My gracious Lord, 
'I'he French is in the field. 

K'w. Why all things are ready, if our minds be ^o. 
li'^ar. Periih the man whofe mind is backward now. 
Kitig. I'hou doft not wilh more help fro England coufen t 

IVar. Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone. 
Without more helpe, might fight this battle out. [55. E 2] 

Why well faid. That doth pleafe mc better, 
Then to wifli me one. You know your charge, 
Ood be with you all. 

Enter the Herald from the French. 
Herald. Once more I come to know of thee king Henry, 
What thou wilt giue for raunfome? 
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, 
IVarwick and Tallot, Salisbury and Gloucejler, 
Be in their flowing Cups freflily remembred. 
This (lory ihall the good man teach his fonne : 
And Crifpine Crifpian ftiall ne're goe by, 
From this day to the ending of the World, 
But we in it fhall be remembred j 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers : 
For he to day that fheds his blood with me. 
Shall be my brother : be he ne're fo vile. 
This day (hall gentle his Condition. 
And Gentlemen in England, now a bed, 
Shall thinke themfelues accurft they were not here ; 
And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles any fpeakcs. 
That fought with vs vpon Saint Crifpines day. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal, My Soueraign Lord, beftow your felfe with fpeed : 
The French are branely in their batlailes fet. 
And will with all expedience charge on vs. 

King. All tilings are ready, if our minds be fo. 

fFefl. Perifli the man, whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou do'ft not wifh more helpe from England, 
Couze ? 

fVeJl. Gods will, my Liege, would you and I alone, 
Without more helpe, could fight this Royall battaile. 

King. Why now thou haft vnwiflit fiue thoufand men : 
Which likes me better, then to wifh vs one. 
You know your places : God be with you all. 

Tucket. Enter Montioy. 
Mont, Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 
If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy moft affured Ouerthrow : 



147 



64.] gentile 4. 
65.] a-ied 3, 4. 



68.] Crispian's\, 



75.] God 3, 4. 



I 
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68. .fi Am./ j^. 



Kin, W'lui luth font thee now? 

//iT. The CiUilLiblo oi France. 

Kin. 1 pn»thy Ivare my tbrmcr anfwer backe : 
Hiil tluMu atchiciie mo, and then fell my bones. 
(iihhI C>(k1, why ihould they mock good fellows 
The man that oneo did fell the Lions skin, (thus 9 
While the IkmII lined, was kild with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies ihall no doubt 

Finde graues within your realme of France : 

Tho buried in your dunghils, we ihalbe famed, 
For there the Sun ihall greote them, 
And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heaueu^ 
I/eauing their earthly parts to choke your clyme : 
The fmel wherof, (hall breed a plague in France : 
Marke then abundant valour in our Englifh, 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafing, 
Brcakes forth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe^ 
Killing in relaps of mortalitie : 
Let me fpeake proudly. 



Ther's not a peece of feather in our campe. 
Good argument I hope we (hall not flye : 



64 



68 
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So 
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[p- 87] 






[col. iI 


For certainly, thou art fo neere the Gulfe, 




84 


Thou needs mud be englutted. Befides, in mercy 
The Conflable defires thee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of Repentance ; that their Soules 
May make a peacefull and a fweet retyre 




88 


From off thefe fields : where (wretches) their poore bodies 
Mufl lye and fefter. 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Mont. The Conflable of France, 




pa 


King. I pray thee beare my former Anfwer back : 
Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones. 
Good God, why (hould they mock poore fellowes thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 




96 


While the beaft liu d, was kilFd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodyes fhall no doubt 
Find Natiue Graues : vpon the which, I truft 
Shall witnefle Hue in Brafle of this dayes worke. 




100 


And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buryed in your Dunghills, 
They (hall be fam d : for there the Sun fhall greet them. 
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen, 




104 


Leaning their earthly parts to choake your Clyme, 
The fmell whereof fhall breed a Plague in France. 
Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh : 






That being dead, like to the bullets crafing. 


107] grasing. 


108 


Breake out into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe. 
Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie. 
Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell the Conflable, 
We are but Warriors for the working day : 




112 


Our Gayneffe and our Gilt are all befmyrcht 
With raynie Marching in the painefuU field. 
There's not a piece of feather in our Hoafl : 


iia.] be-smyrcht 3, 4. 




Good argument (I hope) we will not flye : 


• 
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82.) tlouendry. 2. 

83. J heartt within are f rim 



2. 



85. J TAry/3. 



Hij. tifQMe\ om. 2. 



93. am] vm 3. 



95. Ilcr.J I lor. 2. 



And time hath worne vs into floucndiy. 
Hilt hy tlie mas, our hearts are in the trim. 
And my iKM)re Ibuldiers tcl me, yet ere night 
Tliaylc be in frefher robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new cloathes ore your French fouldiers eares^ 
And turne them out of feruice. If they do this. 
Ah if it pleafe God they Ihall, 

Then (liall our ranfome foone be leuied. [89. £ 2. v.] 

Saue thou thy labour Heranld : 
Come tliou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld. 
They Ihall haue nought I fweare, but thefe ray bones .- 
Which if they haue, as / wil leaue am them. 
Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conftable. 
Her, I Hiall dcliuer fo. 

Exit Herauld, 



84 



8S 



Yurke. My gracious Lord, vpon my knee / craue, 
'J 'he leading of the vaward. 

Kin. Take it braue Yorke, / Come fouldiers lets away : / 
And as thou pleafell God, difpofe the day. 

Exit. 

[In the Qq. the following scene is preceded by 
next, ** Enter thefoure French Lords", and 
begins page £. 3 v.] 

Enter Pifloll, the French man, and the Boy. 
P{Jl. Eyld cur, eyld cur. 



pa 



96 



[IV. 4] 



LP- 87; 

[col. a 
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151 



120 



124 



128 



132 



136 



[IV. 4] 



And time hath worne vs into flouenrie. 
But by the JVLilFe, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poore Souldiers tell me, yet ere Night, 
They'le be in freiher Robes, or they will pluck 
The gay new Coats o're the French Souldiers heads, 
And turne them out of feruice. If they doe this, 
As if God pleafe, they ihall 5 my Ranlbme then 
Will foone be leuyed. 
Herauld, faue thou thy labour : 
Come thou no more for Ranlbme, gentle Herauld, 
They ihall haue none, I fweare, but thefe my ioynts : 
Which if they haue, as I will leauc vm them. 
Shall yeeld them little, tell the Conllable. 

Alont. I fhall. King Harry. And fo fare thee well : 
Thou neuer (halt heare Herauld any more. Eiit. 

King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a 
Ranfome. 

Enter Yorke. 

Yorke. My Lord, moft humbly on my knee I begge 
The leading of the Vaward. 

King, Take it, braue Yorke. 
Now Souldiers march away. 
And how thou pleafeft God , difpofe the day. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Excurjions. 
Enter Pijloll, French Souldier, Boy, 
Fiji. Yeeld Curre. 

French. le penfe que vous ejles le Gentilhome de Ion qua- 
litee. 

Fiji. Qualtitie calmie cufture me. Art thou a Gentle- 
man ? What is thy Name ? difcuITe. 
French. O Seigneur Dieu. 
Fiji. O Signieur Dewe fhould be -a Gentleman : per- 



130.] shaii ^. 



a.] Gentii'kome 
3.] qudliti 

4.] Quality \. 



bOH€ 



"3i 
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J.] Aft'HiKHf ,4, ami ftu m 

ll'hl ui M't'lll*. 



4 4/m] mil. ,|. 
% 1 "'''. -» 



tit, II.) oiir line 3. 
1 1 . j /itMe. 9, ftarkt, 3. 

13. J coftpU \Httrt f;orgt. 3. 

14.] Onyi^. 

14. OTtfJ may 9. 

iC] In Italia a. 



29.] voutueres 3. 
20.] // . . . /^/i/ 3. 
21.] captaint 

23.] f<« 



Fn'tch, O Moiilirc, ie vous en pree aucs petie de moy. 
/*{//. Moy thall nut ferue. / will haue fortie moys. 



Hoy aske him his name. 

Hoy, Comaut etles vous apelles ? 

French, Monlier Fer. 

Jioif, He laies his name is Mailer Fer. 

Pl/L yie Fer him, and ferit him, and ferkc him : 
Hoy dileus tlie lame in French. 

iioi/. Sir I do not know, whats French 
For fer, ferit and fearkt. 

P'l/L Bid him prepare, for I wil cut his throate. 

lioif. Feate, vou preat, ill voulles coupele votre gage. 

Pist, Ony e ma foy couple la gorge. 
Vnlefle thou giue to me egregious raunfome, dye. 

One poynt of a foxe. 

French. Qui dit ill monfiere. 
Ill dityc fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

litiy. La gran ranfome, ill vou tueres. 

French. O lee vous en pri pcttit gentelhome, parle 
A cee, gran capatainc, pour auez mercie 
A moy, ey lee donerees pour mon ranfome 
Ciuquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngcntelhome de France. 

Pist. What fayes he boy ? 
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[p. 8?] 






[col. 2] 


pend my words O Signieur Dewe, and marke : O Signieur 
Dewe, thou dyeft on point of Fox, except O Signieur 
thou doe giue to rae egregious Ranfome. 






French. prennes miferecordie aye pitez de moy. 


11,"] prennet .... -cordc 


12 


Pift. Moy fhall not ferue, I will haue fortie Moyes: for 


. . . ayez . . . ptite 




I will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in droppes of 


13.] rym 4. 




Crimfon blood. 






French. Eft il impoffible d'efchapper le force de ton bras. 


15.] Est-il . . , la force a, 


16 


Pift. Brafle, Curre ? thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
taine Goat, ofFer*ft me Brafle ? 


3, 4. itnpossibile 3, 4. 




French. perdonne moy. 


x8.] pardonne 




Pift. Say'ft thou me fo ? is that a Tonne of Moyes ? 




20 


Come hither boy, aske me this ilaue in French what is his 
Name. 






Boy. Efcoute comment eftes vous appelLe ? 


aa.] appelli 




French. Mounfieur Le Fer. 


a3.] Monsieur 


24 


Boy. He fayes his Name is M.Fer. 

Pift. M. Fer : He fer him, and firke him, and ferret him : 
difcufle the fame in French vnto him. 

Boy. I doe not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 


34-5.] Mr 4. 


28 


firke. 

Pift. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat. 






French. Que dit il Mounfieur ? 


30] dit'il Monsieur f 




Boy. II me commande a vous dire que vous faite vous 


31. a-\de 


3a 


preji, car ce foldat icy est difpofee tout qfture de couppes vqftre 


vous faite vous\ vous 
vous teniez 




gorge. 


32.] couper 




Pift. Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant, vnlefle 


34] parmafoy 




thou giue me Crownes, braue Crownesj or mangled fhalt 




36 


thou be by this my Sword. 






French. le vous fupplie pour C amour de Dieu : ma par- 


37. fna] me 




donner, lefuis le Gentilhome de Ion maifon, garde ma vie, ksf le 


38. W] om. . . . bonne 




vous donneray deux cent efcus. 




40 


Pift. What are his words ? 

Boy. He 
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Jioif, Marry (ir he fayes, he is a Gentleman of a great 
Iloufo, of France: and for his ranforoe, 
H(.* will giiic you 500. crownes. 

Pist, My I'ury Ihall abate. 
And 1 the Crownes will take. 



38 



And OH I Aick blood, I will feme mercie (hew. 
Follow me cur. 



Exit omnes. 



[In Qq. the following scene precedes the last above.] 



Enter thcfoure French Lords. 



[IV. 5l 



[p. 88] 
[col. i] 



44 



48 



5* 



56 



60 



64 



68 



[IV. 5] 
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Boy, He prayes you to faue his life, he is a Gentleman 
of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will giue you two 
hundred Crownes. 

P'lfl, Tell him my fury (hall abate, and I the Crownes 
will take. 

Fren,Petit Monfieur que dit il 9 

Boy, Encore quil et contra fon lurement, de pardonner au- 
cune prifonner : neant-mons pour les efcues que vous layt a pro- 
mets, il eft content a vous donnes le liherte le franchifement. 

Pre, Sur mes genoux fe vous donnes milles remercious, et 
le me ejlime heurex que le intombe, entre les main, d'vn Che- 
ualier le peufe le plus braue valiant et tres diftinie Jignieur 
d: Angleterre, 

Pift, Expound vnto me boy. 

Boy, He giues you vpon his knees a thoufand thanks, 
and he efteemes himfelfe happy, that he hath falne into 
the hands of one (as he thinkes) the mofl braue, valorous 
and thrice-worthy ligneur of England. 

Pift, As I fucke blood, I will fome mercy fhew. Fol- 
low mee. 

Boy, Saaue vous le grand Capitaine ? 
I did neuer know fo full a voyce iflue from fo emptie a 
heart : but the faying is true. The empty veflel makes the 
greateft found, Bardolfe and Nym had tenne times more 
valour, then this roaring diuell i'th olde play, that euerie 
one may payre his nay les with a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang'd, |ind fo would this be, if hee durft 
(leale any thing aduenturoufly. I muft (lay with the 
Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes. ^ Exit, 

Enter Conjlable , Orleance, Burbon , Dolphin, 

and Ramburs. 



46.1 dit-i/2, dit-tll^, 4. 
47.] est contre 

48-9.] prisonnitr: neani- 
moifts , . escus . . luy 
pronuttez {^romit/es 2,$,) 
, , . de vous donner la 
, , . de franchise. 

50-3.] ie vous donne . . . 
remerciement, 6* fV . . 
heureux .,tene tombe . . 
mains ... ie pense . . . 
destini 

55- *»>] « 3- 
56. and he\ and 



6i.J5«i«r/a. Suave %\, 

Capitaine t 3, 4. 
62,^11] wofuli 

63. sayingl song 



70.] prey 
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j] AhrJm 4. 



$•] tM«^S' 



8. tki] om. J 



n,] ^uJi* 



. . . AT'V with A« .... 
and . . a ... A7wi'. 
Aw Nobles, .uu! 3. 



a.] tfA not ,fone^ fHf 
French k€f pes St iii^. 



(if, (> ilialu'Ilo. 

( *iii(//. Mor ilii ma vie. 

Or. i) M'hat a day U tliis/ 

Hut, O lour iloi houte all is gone, all is loft. 



Cm. \\v an* inouj^h yot liuiug in the field. 
To rnu>U)or \p the Knglith, 
If any order might Ix* thought vpon. 

liur, A phiguo of' onliT, ouco more to the field. 
And ho that will not follow liurhm now, 
l.i*t him go home, and with his cap in hand, 
lake u bai'o leno hold the chamber doore, 
NVliy leall by a llaue no gentler then my dog, 
llin t'airell daughter is akutamuracke. 

Con. Dilorder that hath riH)yld vs, right vs now. 
Come we in heajH^s, wtvle olVer vp our liues 
Viito thele Knglilh, or elle die with lame. 

Come, come along. 
Lets dye with honour, our (liame doth laft too long. 

Exit omnes. 
Enter the King and his Noiles, Piftoll. 



4 



8 



la 



16 
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[IV. 6] 



King, What the French retire? [i. E. 3. v] 

Yet all is not done, yet kecpe the French the field. 

Exe, The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace. 





ACT IV. sc. 5.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. ^57 


[p. 88] 






COL. l] 


Co/z. Diable. 






OrL OJigueur le tour et perdia, touts et perdie. 


2.] stgMeur,{et) 6*, {*t) 6*. 




DoL Mor Dieu ma vie, all is confounded aU, 


3.] Mort^. 


4 


Reproach, and euerlafling fhame 

Sits mocking in our Plumes. AJhort Alarum. 
mefchante Fortune, do not runne away. 
Con, Why all our rankes are broke. 




8 


Dol, perdurable fhame, let's ftab our felues : 
Be thefe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 






OrL Is this the King we fent too, for his ranfome ? 


10.] to 




Bur, Shame, and eternal 1 fhame, nothing but fhame. 




12 


liCt vs dye in once more backe againe, 
And he that will not follow Burlon now. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber doore. 


12. dye] flye 


i6 


Whilfl a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge. 
His fairefl daughter is contaminated. 

Con, Diforder that hath fpoyPd vs, friend vs now. 
Let vs on heapes go offer vp our Hues. 


16.] Whilst hy a 


20 


Orl, We are enow yet lining in the Field, 
To fmother vp the Englifh in our throngs. 
If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur, The diuell take Order now. He to the throngs 




24 


Let life be fhort, elfe fhame will be too long. Exit, 




[IV. 6] 


Alarum, Enter the King and his trayne, 
with Prifoners. 






King.VieW haue we done, thrice-valiant Countrimen, 


z.] thrice valiant i^ 




But all's not done, yet keepe the French the field. 






Exe, The D. of York commends him to your Maiefly 







88] 
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[p- 






[coi 


" *] 


^iw^.Liues he good Vnckle : thrice within this houre 
I faw him downe ; thrice vp againe, and fighting. 
From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood he was. 








Rxe, In which array (braue Soldier) doth he lye. 


7.] SoldUn^ 




8 


Larding the plaine : and by his bloody fide, 
(Yoake-fellow to his honoor-owing-wounds) 
The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 
SufFolke firft dyed, and Yorke all hagled oner 






12 


Comes to him, where in gore he lay infteeped. 
And <akes him by the Beard, kifles the gafhes 
That bloodily did yawne vpon his face. 
He cryes aloud 5 Tarry my Cofin Suffolke, 






i6 


My foule Ihall thine keepe company to heauen : 
Tarry (fweet foule) for mine, then flye a-breft : 
As in this glonous and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our Chiualrie. 






20 


Vpon thefe words I came, and cheered him vp," 








He fmil'd me in the face, raught me his hand. 


21.] caught 3, 4. 






And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lord, 








Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne, 






^4 


So did he turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke 
He threw his wounded arme, and kift his lippes. 
And fo efpous'd to death, with blood he feal'd 
A Teftament of Noble-ending-loue : 






28 


The prettie and fweet manner of it forc'd 
Thofe waters firom me, which I would haue flop*d. 
But I had not fo much of man in mee. 
And all my mother came into mine eyes. 






3* 


And gaue me vp to teares. 








King. I blame you not. 








For hearing this, I muft perforce compound 








With mixtfull eyes, or they will iffue to. Alarum 


3S-] Aw 3. 4- 




3^ 


But hearke, what new alarum is this fame ? 





i6o The Clnumcle Iliflorie of Henry thejift. Quarto 1600. [act iv. sc. 6. 



4] thtifs-i. 



f o. j Oh 3. 

ii.j /, . , . Afonmoutk 3. 



; Ml //'A// f a. 
'•; 1 //«/ -J. ^/>;, 3. 

'7- J /i»3- 



ai.) Stfie.lon, a. 



Bid euery fouldier kill his prifoner. 
P{/?. Couple gorge. 



JExi/ omnes. 



C35E.4] 



£/i/er Flewellen, and Captalne Gower. 

Flew. Godcs plud kil the boyes and the lugyge, 
Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired, 
In the worcll now, in your confcience now. 

Oiwr. Tis certaine, there is not a Boy left aliue. 
And the cowerdly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfelucs haue done this (laughter : 
Befide, they hauc carried away and burnt. 
All that was in the kings Tent : 
\Vhcr\'pon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut. O he is a worthy king. 

Flew. I he was born at Monmorth. 
Captain C}ower, what call you the place where 
Aleiandcr the big was borne ? 

Go Mr. Alexander the great. 

Flew. Why 1 pray, is nat big great? 
As if I fay, big or great, or magnanimous, 
I hope it is all one reconing, 
Saue the frafe is a litle varation. 

Gmr. I thinke Alexander the great 
Was borne at Alacedon. 
His father was called Philip of Macedon, \\ As /take it. 

Flew. I thinke it was Macedon indeed / where Alexander 



[IV. 7] 
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[p. 88] 
[col. 2] 



L 



[IV. 7] 



8 



12 



i6 



20 



Tlie French hauc rc-entbrc'd I heir fcalter'd men : 
Tlien euery fouldiour kill his Prifoners, 
Giue the word through. 



E.ut 



jictus Quart2is. 



Enter Fluellen and Gower, 

Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage, 'Tis expreflely 
againft the Law of Armes, tis as arrant a peecc of knaue- 
ty marke you now, as can bee ofFert in your Confcience 
now, is it not ? 

Gow, Tis certaine, there's not a boy left aliue, and the 
Cowardly Rafcalls that rannc from the battaile ha' done 
this flaughter : befides they haue burned and carried a- 
way all that was in the Kings Tent, wherefore the King 
mod worthily hath caus'd euery foldiour to cut his pri- 
foners throat. O 'tis a gallant King. 

Flu. I, hee was pome at M'mmouth Captaino Gower: 
What call you the Townes name where Alexander the 
pig was borne ? 

Gow, Alexander the Great. 

Flu, Why I pray you, is not pig , great ? The pig, or 
the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, faue the phrafe is a litle va- 
riations. 

Gower. I thinke Alexander the Great was borne in 
Macedon, his Father was called PliilUp of Alacvdon, as I 
take it. 

Flu. I thinke it is in Macedon where Alexander is 

pome. 



37.] re-tnfurd^. 



10.] pri Sonet's 3, 4. 



^S'you,'\yoH, 4. 
16.] s^at 
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[p. 89] 
[col. i] 

24 



28 



3a 



36 



40 



44 



48 



52 



porne : I tell you Captaine, if you looke in the Maps of 
the Orld, I warrant you fall linde in the comparifons be- 
tweene Alacedon & Monmouth, that the fituations looke 
you, is both alike. There is a Riuer in Alacedon, & there 
is alfo moreouer a Riuer at Monmouth, it is call'd Wye at 
Monmouth : but it is out of my praiues, what is the name 
of the other Riuer : but *tis all one, tis alike as my fingers 
is to my fingers, and there is Salmons in both. If you 
marke Alexanders life well, Harry of Monmoutkes life is 
come after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his 
rages, and his furies, and bis wraths, and his chollers, and 
his moodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
and alfo being a little intoxicates in his praines, did in 
his Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his befl friend 
Clytus. 

Gow. Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill'd 
any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done (marke you now) to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.I fpeak 
but in the figures, and comparifons of it : as Alexander 
kild his friend Clytus, being in his Ales and his Cuppes; fo 
alfo Harry Monmouth being in his right wittes, and his 
good iudgements, turn*d away the fat Knight with the 
great belly doublet: he was full of iefts, and gypes, and 
knaueries, and niockes, I haue forgot his name. 

Gow, Sir lohn Fal/iqffe. 

Flu. That is he : He tell you, there is good men porne 
at Monmouth. 

Gow. Heere comes his Maiefly. 



Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burlon 
with prifoners, Flour\/h. 
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King. I was not angry fince I carae to France, 
Vntill this inftant. Take a Trumpet Herald, 
Ride thou vnto the Horfemen on yond hill : 
If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe. 
Or voyde the field : they do oflfend our fight. 
If theyl do neither, we will come to them. 
And make them sker away, as fwifl as flones 
Enforced from the old Aflyrian flings: 
Befides, wee'l cut the throats of thofe we haue. 
And not a man of them that we fliall take. 
Shall tafle our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 

Enter Montioy. 

Exe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 

Glou. His eyes are humbler then they vs'd to be. 

King. How now, what meaues this Herald ? Know ft '. (j6. this] their 
thou not. 
That I haue fin'd thele bones of mine for ranfome? 
Com'fl thou againe for ranfome ? 

Her. No great King / 
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 
That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
To booke our dead, and then to bury them. 
To fort our Nobles from our common men. 
For many of our Princes ^woe the while) 
Lye drown*d and foak*d in mercenary blood : 
So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes 
In blood of Princes, and with wounded fleeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead maflers, 
Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great King, 
To view the field in fafety, and difpofe 
Of their dead bodies. 
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ATm. I tell thee truly Hcrauld, / I do not know whether 
The day he ours or no : / [67. F] 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field. 

Hera, The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifod be God therefore. 
What Cartle call vou that ? 

Hera, We call it Agincourt, 

Kin, Then call we this the field of Agincourt. 
Fought on the day of Cryjpin, Cryjpin, 

Fleu\ Your grandfather of famous memorie. 
If your grace be remembred. 
Is do good feruice in France, 

Kin, Tis true Flewellen, 

Flew, Your Maieftie faves verie true. 
And it pleafe your Maieftie, 
The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 
In a garden where Leekes did grow. 
And I thinke your Maieftie wil take no fcome, 
To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dauies day. 

I Kin, No Flewellen, for I am wealch as well as you. 

i 

I Fleu*. All the water in /7ye wil not walh your wealch 
, Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferue it, 
I To his graces will and pleafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 
Fleit: By leUis I am your Maiefties countryman : 
' I care not who know it, fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 

(man. 
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Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, 
I know not if the day be ours or no. 
For yet a many of your horferaen peere. 
And gallop ore the field. 

Her. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed l)e God, and not oar ftrength for it : 
What is this Caftle call'd that flands hard by. 

Her. They call it Agincourt. 

King. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Crifpin Crifpianus. 

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory (an't pleafe 
your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of Wales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a mod praue pattle here in France. 

Kin. They did Fluellen. 

Flu. Your Maiefty fayes very true : If your Maiefties 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruice in a 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your *Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the feruice : And I do beleeue 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to weare the Leeke vppon 
S. Tauies day. 

King. I weare it for a memorable honor : 
For I am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
fties Welfti plood out of your pody, I can tell you that : 
God pleft^ it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his 
Grace, and his Maiefty too. 

Kin. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By leftiu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it : I will confefle it to all the Orld, I 
need not to be aftiamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God 
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man. 
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King. Good keepe me fo. 

Enter JVilliams. 
Our Heralds go with him. 
Bring me iull notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

Exe. Souldier, you muft come to the King. 

Kin, Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Gloue in thy 
Cappe ? 

If^Ul, And*t pleafe your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
that I fhould fight withall,if he be aliue. 

Kin, An Englifhman ? 

IViL And*t pleafe your Maiefty, a Rafcall that fwag- 
ger*d with me laft night : who if aliue, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue, I haue fwome to take him a boxe 
a*th ere : or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if aliue^I wil 
ftrike it out foundly. 

Kin. What thinke you Captaine Fluellen, is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

Flu. Hee is a Crauen and a Villaine elfe, and*t pleafe 
your Maiefly in my confcience. 

King. It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
fort quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, it is neceflary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath : If hee 
bee periur*d (fee you now) his reputation is as arrant a 
villaine and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke ilioo trodd 
vpon Grods ground, and his earth, in my confcience law 

King. Then keepe thy vow firrah, when thou meet'fl 
the fellow. 

IFU, So, I wil my Liege, as I line. 

King. Who feru*fl thou vnder ? 

JVU. 
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imi. Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege. 

Flu, Gower is a good Captaine, and is good know- 
ledge and literatured in the Warres. 

King. Call hira hither to me, Souldier. 

JFilL I will my Liege. Erit, 

King, Here Fluelien, weare thou this fauour for me, and 
fticke it in thy Cappe : when Alanfon and ray felfe were 
downe together, I pluckt this Gloue from his . Helme : If 
any man challenge this, hee is a friend to Alanfon, and an 
enemy to our Perfon ; if thou encounter any fuch, appre- 
hend him,and thou do'fl me loue. 

Flu, Your Grace doo's me as great Honors as can be 
defir*d in the hearts of his Subieds: I would faine fee 
the man, that ha's but two legges, that fhall find himfelfe 
agreefd at this Gloue ^ that is all: but I would faine fee 
it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee. 

King, Know'fl thou Gower ? 

Flu, He is my deare friend, and pleafe you. 

King, Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my 
Tent. 

Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 

King, My Lord of Warwick, 2ind my Brother Glq/ier, 
Follow Fluelien clofely at the heeles. 
The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fauour. 
May haply purchafe him a box a*th'eare. 
It is the Souldiers : I by bargaine fhould 
Weare it my felfe. Follow good Coufin Warwick : 
If that the Souldier fhike him, as I iudge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word 5 
Some fodaine mifchiefe may arife of it : 
For I doe know Fluelien valiant. 
And toucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 
And quickly will returne an iniurie. 
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Follow,and fee there be no harme betweene them. 

Goe you with me, Vnckle of Exeter. ExeunL 

Enter Gower and Williams. 

Will. I warrant it is to Knight you, Captaine. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Gods will, and his pleafure, Captaine, I befeech 
you now, come apace to *the King : there is more good 
toward you peraduenture, then is in your knowledge to 
dreame of. 

IFill, Sir, know you this Gloue? 

Flu, Know the Gloue ? I know the Gloue is a Gloue. 

IFill. I know this , and thus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. 

Flu. *Sblud, an arrant Tray tor as anyes in the Vniuer- 
fall World, or in France, or in England, 

Gower. How now Sir ? you Villaine. 

Will. Doe you thinke He be forfworne ? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower, I will giue Treafon 
his payment into plowes, I warrant you. 

JFill. I am no Traytor. 

Flu. That's a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you In his 
Maieflies Name apprehend him, he*s a friend of the Duke 
Alanfons. 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefter. 

Warw. How now, how now, what's the matter? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God 
for it, a moft contagious Treafon come to light, looke 
you, as you fhall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his 
Maieftie. Enter King and Exeter. 

King. How now, what's the matter ? 

Flu. My Liege, heere is a Villaine, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha's flrooke the Gloue which 
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Which your Maieftie / tooke out of the helmet of Alonfon : / 
And your Maieflie will beare rae witnes, / and teftimony. 
And auouchments, / that this is the gloue. / 

Soul, And it pleafe your Maieftie, / that was ray gloue. / 
He that I gaue it too in the night. 
Prom i fed me to weare it in his hat : 
I promifed to ftrike him if he did. 
I met that Gentleman, with my gloue in his hat. 
And I thinke I haue bene as good as my word. 

Flew, Your Maieftie heares, / vnder your Maiefties 
Manhood, / what a beggerly lowiie knaue it is. / 
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Kin. Let me fee thy gloue. / Looke you. 
This is the fellow of it. / 

It was I indeed you promifed to ftrike. [27 F 2. v.] 

And thou thou haft giuen me moft bitter words. 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his necke anfwere it. 
If there be any marfhals lawe in the worell. 

Soul. My Liege, / all oftences come from the heart : / 
Neuer came any from mine / to oftend your Maieftie. / 



You appeard to me as a common man *• / 

Witnefte the night, your garments, / your lowlinefle. 

And whatfoeuer / you receiued vnder that habit, / 

I befeech your Maieftie impute it / to your owne feult 

And not mine. / For your felfe came not like your felfe : / 

Had you bene as you feemed, / I had made no oft'ence. / 

Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me. 

Kin. Vnckle, fill the gloue with crownes, 
And glue it to die fouldier. / Weare it fellow, / 
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take out of the Helmet of Alan- 



your Maieftie 
fon. 

IFilL My Liege, this was my Gloue, here is the fellow 
of it: and he that I gaue it to in change, promised to weare 
it in his Cappe : I promised to flrike him, if he did : I met 
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe, and I haue been as 
good as my word. 

Flu, Your Maieftie heare now, fauing your Maiefties 
Manhood , what an arrant rafcally , beggerly , low fie 
Knaue it is : I hope your Maieftie is peare me teftimonie 
and witnefle, and will auouchmeut, that this is the Gloue 
of Alanfon, that your Maieftie is giue me, in your Con- 
fcience now. 

King, Giue me thy Gloue Souldier^ 
Looke, heere is the fellow of it : 
'Twas I indeed thou promifed'ft to ftrike. 
And thou haft giuen me moft bitter termes. 

Flu, And pleafe your Maieftie, let his Neck anfwere 
for it, if there is any Marftiall Law in the World. 

King, How canft thou make me fatisfa^ion ? 

IVdl, All offences, my Lord, come from the heart: ne- 
uer came any from mine, that might offend your Ma- 
ieftie. 

King. It was our felfe thou didft abufe. 

IVill, Your Maieftie came not like your felfe: you 
appear'd to mc but as a common man j witnefle the 
Night , your Garments , your Lowlinefle : and what 
your Highnefle fuffer'd vnder that ftiape, I befeech you 
take it for your owne fault, and not mine: for had you 
beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence 5 therefore I 
befeech your Highnefle pardon me. 

King , Here Vnckle Exeter , fill this Gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow. 
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As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it. 
Giue him the crowues. Come Captaine Flewellen, 
I muft needs haue you friends. 

/ F\ew, By lefus, the fellow hath mettall enough 
In his belly. / Harke you fouldier, there is a ihilling for you, / 

And keep your felfe out of brawles / & brables, & diffentids, / 
And looke you, it fliall be the better for you. 
Sow/. He none of your money fir, not I. 

Flew, Why tis a good iliilling man. 
Why fhould you be queamilli ? / Your ihoes are not fo good : / 
It will feme you to mend your flioes. 
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Kin, What men of fort are taken vnckle ? 

Exe, Charles Duke of Or I can ce. Nephew to the King. 
lohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bouxhquall, 
Of other Lords and Barrons, Knights and Squiers, 
Full fifteene hundred, beiides common men. 
This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the field lyes flaine. 
Of Nobles bearing banners in the field, 

[61 F 3] 
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And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownes : 

And Captaine, you muft needs be friends with him. 

Flu, By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's met- 
tell enough in his belly : Hold, there is twelue-pence for 
you, and I pray you to feme God, and keepe you out of 
prawles and prabbles, and quarrels and diifentions, and I 
warrant you it is the better for you. 

Will. I will none of your Money. 

Flu. It is with a good will : I can tell you it will ferue 
you to mend your ihooes : come, wherefore ihould you 
be fo paftifull, your (hooes is not fo good : 'tis a good 
filling I warrant you, or I will change it. 

Enter Herauld. 

King. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred ? 

Herald. Heere is the number of the llaughtVed 
French. 

King. What Prifoners of good fort are taken 
Vnckle ? 

Ere. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 
lohn Duke of Burbon, and liOrd Bouchiquald: 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye fiaine : of Princes in this number, 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twentie ^m: added to thefe. 
Of Knights, Efquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight thoufand and foure hundred : of the which. 
Fine hundred were but yellerday dubb'd Knights. 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they haue loft. 
There are but fixteene hundred Mercenaries : 
The reft arc Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 

And 
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Charles de le Brute, hie Conftable of France. 

Ia*jues of CiiittHJMn, Admirall of France. 

The MailUT of ihe t.T*.>.bow>, /•*'/« Duke A/fon. 

I -or J /JaT/ZcTi'*. hie Maifier of France. 

The braiio lir Girii^uirii, Du'phin. Of Xol\'//e Charilias, 



Gran /V/V, aiul ^ *//« , Fawconiridge and F'*//. 
Gerard an J IWtnn. I\indcma7it and Lejtra. 
Here \va> a nuall fellowlhip of death. 
Where i-* the luimher *>f our Kn:;lilh dead ? 
Edward tlie Duke of i'orite', the Earle o{ Sujihike, 
Sir Richard Ketlt/, Dauy Gam Eiquier ; 
And of all other, 

but line and tweniie. 
O God thv arnie was here. 
.\nd vnto thee alone, aferibe we prail'e. 
When without lirategem. 
And in euen ihock of battle, was euer heard 
So great, and liile lode, 

on one part and an other. 
Take it God, for it is onely thine. 

Ere. Tis wonderful! . 

King. Come let vs go on proceflion through the camp : 
Ix?t it be death proclaimed to any man, 
To boall hereof, or take the praife from God, 
Which is his due. 

Flew, h it lawful, and it pleale your Maieftie, 
To tell how manv is kild ? 

King. Yes Flewcllt'n, / but with this acknowledgement, / 
That God tbuirht for vs. 
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And Gentlemen of blond and qualitie. 

The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead : 

Charles Delabreth, High Conftable of France, 

Toques of Chalilion, Admirall of France, 

The Mafter of the CroiTe-bowes, Lord Ramhures, 

Great Mailer of France, the braue Sir Guichard Dolphin, 

John Duke of Alanfon, Anthonie Duke of Brabant, 

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 

And Edward Duke of Barr : of luftie Earles, 

Grandpree and Roujpe, Fattconhridge and Foyes, 

Beaumont and Marie, Vandemont and Lejlrale, 

Here was a Royall fellowihip of death. 

Where is the number of our Engliih dead ? 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke, 

Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquire 5 

None elfe of name : and of all other men. 

But fine and twentie. 

O God, thy Arme was heere : 
And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 
Afcribe we all : when, without llratagem. 
But in plaine fhock,and euen play of Battaile, 
Was euer knowne fo great and little lofle ? 
On one part and on th'other, take it God, 
For it is none but thine. 

F^et, 'Tis wonderfiill. 

King. Come, goe me in proceflion to the Village : 
And be it death proclaymed through our Hoaft, 
To boaft of this, or take that prayfe from God, 
Which is his onely. 

Flu, Is it not lawflill and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell 
how many is kill'd ? 

King. Yes Captaine : but with this acknowledgement. 
That God fought for vs. 
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Flu. Yes, my confcience, he did vs great good. 

King. Doe we all holy Rights : 
Let there be lung Non noFis, and TV Deum, 
The dead with charitie enclosed in Clay : 
And then to Callice, and to England then. 
Where ne're from France arriu*d more happy men. 

Exeunt. 



Actus Qiiintics. 



Enter Chorus. 
Vouch fafe to tliofe that haue not read the Story, 
That I may prompt them : and of fuch as haue, 
I humbly pray them to admit th'excufe 
Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 
Be here prefented. Now we beare the King 
Toward Callice : Graunt him there ; there feene, 
Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the Sea : Behold the Englifh beach 
Pales in the flood j with Men, Wiues, and Boyes, 
Whofe ihouts & claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea, 
Which like a mightie Whiffler 'fore the King, 
Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land. 
And folemnly fee him fet on to London. 
So fwift a pace hath Thought, that euen now 
You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath : 
Where, that his Lords defire him, to haue borne 
His bruifed Helmet, and his bended Sword 
Before him, through the Citie : he forbids it. 



7.] ; And iAere being st^£ne. 



10.] with IVives, 
II.] dee/moutA'd 2. 
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a. day] om. 3. 



Enter Gower, and Flewellen. 

Gou'cr, But why do you weare your Leeke to day? [i — F 3 v.] 
Saint Dauh's day is pad ? 

Flew, There is occafion Captainc Gower, 
Looke you why, and wherefore. 
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Being free from vain-nelle, and lelfe-glorious pride ; 
Giuing full Trophee, Signall, and Oflenr, 
Quite from himfelfe, to God. But now behold, 
In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 
How London doth powre out her Citizens, 
The Maior and all his Brethren in belt fort. 
Like to the Senatours of th'antique Rome, 
With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 
Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'ring Cfp/ar in : 
As by a. lower, bui by louing likely hood. 
Were now the Generall of our gracious Emprelfe, 
As in good time he may, from Ireland comming, 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword j 
How many would the peacefull Citie quit, 
To welcome him ? much more, and much more caufe, 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 
As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuites the King of Englands fray at home : 
The Emperour's comming in behalfe of France, 
To order peace betweene them : and omit 
All the occurrences, what euer chanc*t. 
Till Harryes backe returne againe to France: 
There muft we bring him j and my felfe haue play'd 
The interim, by remembring you 'tis pad. 
Then brooke abridgement, and your eyes aduance. 
After your thoughts, flraight backe againe to France. 

Bjcit, 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gower. Nay, that's right : but why weare you your 
Leeke to day ? S. Dauies day is pad. 

Flu. There is occasions and caufes why and wherefore 



20.] vairtnesse 



40.] chanced, 4. 



43. J Interim^ 



3.] Saint 
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Vhv niliiT cl.iy lo»iki* you, Pi^ltjl/ts 

\\ tilt li \tiii kiiiiw is a man of no meriies 

111 ilic wdirll. ii oiiiK' where I was the oiber djr. 

\iiil luiiii'^ iMf.id ;iii(l I'atilt, and bids me 
' I I'l- III) l.i'«'k(* : (was in a place, looke tuo, 
> W lull' / iiiuM inouc no dir(x*ntious: 

lini il / I .ni Ice liiMi, / ihall tell him, 

\ liiii- itl ni\ dclircs. 

(...f . I IcMc .1 comes, fweliing like a Turkecocke. 

KNhr Pi/io/I. 

/.. .« Tin ni) ni.itirr (or iiit Iwelling, and his turkecocks^ 
*..-l i'I.jU* \imi Aniii'tit /'///o//, yoQ Icall, 
h> iiK, liiwhc kn.iiK', (tod pleire you. 

;' , 1 1. 1, .Ml ilion hi'dlcni ? 

I ^ n 1)1. Ml ilitii li h.it'r 'IVoyan, 

I . Il III.' nil' Inldt' \|> Ptinnt liitall web? 
1 1, lit. . / nil ijii.iliiiiili ai the fnu'll of I^'eke. 

/ . , XniMhi l'i\toll. / 1 would defirc you becaufe 

II .l.il) iim .ii;ii«' Willi your (ioniacke, and your appetite, / 
\m.I \x\\\\ x\\i\x liiiuiH, to call* this lA'eke. 



r« 



\*«t (hi i\hhnilltuler and all his goates. 
r. , I III n- iH niio \\oAW for you Anlient Piftol. 

Hejlrikes him, 
I , > hill I iiM.it). iliou (liall dye. 
/ ' II l.ni»\\ I ih.dl dyo, / nieane time, I would 
I '■ im- ^ ••«! Ill |iiii< iind vAiv lUia Lceke. / 
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in all things: I will tell you afle ray friend, Captaine 
Gowev'y the rafcally, Icauld, beggerly, lowfie, pragging 
Knaue Pi/loll, which you and your felfe, and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow, looke you now, of no 
merits : hee is come to me, and prings rae pread and 
fault yefterday, looke you, and bid rae eate ray Leeke: 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with hira^ but I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
till I fee him once againe, and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defires. 

Enter Pi/loll. 

Gower, Why heere hee comes, fwelling like a Turky- 
cock. 

Flu. *Tis no matter for his fwellings, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleiTe you aunchient PistolUyoM fcuruie low- 
fie Knaue, God pleiTe you. 

Pift. Ha, art thou bedlam ? doefl thou third, bale 
Troian, to haue me fold vp Parens fatall Web ? Hence ; 
I ara qualraifh at the fraell of Leeke. 

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and my requefls, and my petitions, to eate, 
looke you, this Leeke; becaufe, looke you, you doe not 
loue it, nor your a^dions, and your appetites and your 
difgeflions doo*s not agree with it, I would defire you 
to eate it. 

Pyi. Not for Cadwalldder and all his Goats. 

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him. 

Will you be fo good, fcauld Knaue,a8 eate it ? 

Pift. Bafe Troian, thou Ihalt dye. 

Flu. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to Hue in the meane time, and 
eate your Vi6tuals : come, there is fawce for it. You 
call*d me yeflerday Mountaine-Squier , but I will make 

you 



16.] swelling, 4. 

ij. plesse you] plesse 3, 4. 

18.] blesse 3, 4. 



36.] does 4. 



35.] ytsUrdady 3. 
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29.] Asm, it is enough. /3. 



31.] mights too, but 3. 



After 35.1 He makes An- 
cient Pistol bite of the 
Leeke jin one line] 3. 



38.J Lookc you now, there 

ts a silling for yvu / 3. 
39.] shilling f 2. 



43.] / I will 3. 



45.] And buy cudgels. 
And bo God be with you, 

3- 
46.J plesse 3. 



Gower, Inough Captaino, / you haiie aflonilht him. / 
Fleu; Alh>nillit him, / by /efu, He bcate his head 

Foure dayes, /and toure nights, but He 

Make him / eate lomc part of my Leeke. / 

Pist. Well muft I byte ? [33 — F 4] 

Flew. I out of quediou or doubt, or ambiguities 
You muft byte. 



ja 



Pist. Good good. 

Flew. I I..eekes are good, Antient Pistol I. / 
There is a fliilling for you / to heale your bloody coxkome. 

Pist. Me a fliilling. 

Flew. If you will not take it, 
I haue an other Leeke for you. 

Pist. I take thy fliilling in earneft of rec:oning. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, / ile pay you in cudgels^ / 
You flialbe a woodmonger. 
And by cudgels, God bw)' you, 
Antient Pistull, God blclle you. 
And heale your broken pate. 
Antient Pistoll, if you fee Leekes an other time, 
Mocke at them, that is all : God bwy you. 

Exit Flcwcllen. 

Pyi AU hell fliall ftir for this. 
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you to day a fquire of low degree. I pray you fall too , if 
you can mocke a Leeke, you can eate a Leeke. 

Gour, Enough Captaine, you haue aftonifht him. 

Flu.I fay, I will make him eate fome part of my leeke, 
or I will peate his pate foure dayes : bite I pray you, it is 
good for your greene wound, and your ploodie Coxe- 
combe. 

Pi/L Muft I bite. 

Flu. Yes certainly, and out of doubt and out of que- 
ftion too, and ambiguities. 

Pi/l. By this Leeke, I will mod horribly reuenge J 
eate and eate I fweare. 

Flu, Eate I pray you, will you haue fome more fauce 
to your Leeke : there is not enough Leeke to fweare by. 

Pi/l. Quiet thy Cudgel 1, thou doft fee I eate. 

Flu, Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your 
broken Coxcombe j when you take occalions to fee 
Leekes heereafter, J pray you mocke at 'em, that is all. 

Pifi. Good. 

Flu, I, Leekes is good: hold you, there is a groat to 
heale your pate. 

Pi/i. Me a gro at ? 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you fhall take it, or I haue 
another Leeke in my pocket, which you fhall eate. 

Pi/l. I take thy groat in earneft of reuenge. 

Flu, If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in Cud- 
gels, you fhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels .* God bu y you, and keepe you, & heale 
your pate. Flrit 

Pifl, All hell fhall flirre for this. 

Gqw, Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 
will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 
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46.] revenge: 

47. j eat and, eat, 4. 



64.] Gud 3, 4. 



67.1 Kave, a. 



I (I (I 



/ ',. I ' .'. Iliiin, V r/ Ihnn/ thvfft. QhHtU* :f^=Cl. _*CT v. sC- 



5C- I- 






.■■' I I • i 



I . 



' I .1 



I I 



M.m!» r.^imno pliv till* hufwye with me now? 
I- l..M\.Mji lU.li-.i'M from my warlike lines? 
\\ . M r ..-., t.nwrll, nrwi's liaiic I certainly 
I l» K \\A\ IS (1, ki\ Olio mallydie of France^ 
\ U w iM. * jjKmi!. th noni^ht. home will I trug. 
V y^^ s\ X* .11 \ \\\\\u\ M\x\ \W llio ihtc of haud : 
I . \ ..\ .11.1 x^ 11 I tti'jlr. : Alul ilure He ftcale. 

Vi..l \ ».. ii, H u 11 I i;t»t \nio tluMV skarres, 

\ti.i .«\, ,« \ ^\\\ \\w\\\ in (lu* (i;illia warres. 

ExU Piftoil. 

-.,/'.' X/\i: o/*Kngland and his Ijords. And at 
.. '. \i\,:c '?/' I'Vanoc, Queene Katberine, the 
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honourable refped, and worne as a memorable Trophee 
of predeceafed valor, and dare not auouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I haue feene you gleeking & galling 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becaufe 
he could not fpeake Englifh in the natiue garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Englifh Cudgell : you finde it o- 
therwife, and henceforth let a WeJlh corredtion, teach 
you a good Englifh condition, fare ye well. Exit 

Pift, Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
Newes haue I that my Doll is dead i'th Spittle of a mala- 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cut off: 
Old I do waxe, and from my wearie limbes honour is 
Cudgeld. Well, Baud He turne, and foraething leane to 
Cut-purfe of quicke hand : To England will I fteale, and 
there He fleale : 

And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres. 
And fwore I got them in the Gallia warres. Exit. 

Enter at one doore. King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, JFarwicke, 
and other Lords. At another, Queene Ifahel, 
the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and 
other French. 
King. Peace to this jneeting, wherefore we are met ; 
Vnto our brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and faire time of day : loy and good wiihes 
To our moft faire and Princely Cofine Katherine : 
And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 
By whom this great afTembly is contriu*d. 
We do falute you Duke of Burgogne, 
And Princes French and Peeres health lo you all. 
Fra. Right ioyous are we to behold your face, 
Moft worthy brother England, fairely met. 
So are you Princes (Englifh) euery one. 



84.] cudgeTd 3, 4. 
85 ] swear 3, 4. 
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X.] are we 3. 4. 



7.] Burgotgne, 2. 4. Bar- 
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Quee, So happy be the Ilfue brother Ireland 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes. 
Your eyes which hitherto haue borne 
In them againft the French that met them in their bent. 
The fatall Balls of murthering Bafiliskes : 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope 
Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day 
Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue. 

Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare. 

Quee, You Englilh Princes all, I doe falute you. 

Burg. My dutie to you both, on equall loue. 
Great Kings of France and England : that I haue labour'd 
With all my wits, my paines, and ftrong endeuors. 
To bring your moft Imperiall Maiefties 
Vnto this Barre, and Royal 1 enterview 5 
Your MightineiTe on both parts beft can witnelTe. 
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayPd, 
That Face to Face, and Royal 1 Eye to Eye, 
You haue congreeted : let it not difgrace me. 
If I demand before this Royall view. 
What Rub, or what Impediment there is. 
Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 
Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and ioyfull Births, 
Should not in this beft Garden of the World, 
Our fertile France, put vp her louely Vifage ? 
Alas, ihee hath from France too long been chas*d. 
And all her Hasbandry doth lye on heapes. 
Corrupting in it owne tertilitie. 
Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Vnpruned, dyes : her Hedges euen pleach' d. 
Like Prifoners wildly ouer-growne with hayre. 
Put forth diforder'd Twigs : her fallow Leas, 
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The Darnell, Hemlock, and ranke Femetary, 

Doth root vpon j while that the Culter rufts. 

That fhould deracinate fuch Sauagery : 

The euen Meade, that erft brought fweetly forth 

The freckled Cowflip, Burnet, and greene Clouer, 

Wanting the Sythe, withall vncorredted, ranke j 

Conceiues by idlenefle, and nothing teemes. 

But hatefiill Docks, rough Thiftles, Kekiyes, Burres, 

Looting both beautie and vtilitie -, 

And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges, 

Defe6tiue in their natures, grow to wildnefTe. 

Euen fo our Hou fes, and our felues, and Children, 

Haue loft, or doe not learne, for want of time. 

The Sciences that fhould become our Countrey j 

But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers will. 

That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 

To Swearing, and fteme Lookes, defus'd Att)Te, 

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall. 

Which to reduce into our former fauour. 

You are aflembled : and my fpeech entreats. 

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

Should not expell thefe inconueniences. 

And blefle vs with her former qualities. 

Eng. If Duke of Burgonie, you would the Peace, 
Whofe want giues growth to th'iraperfeftions 
Which you haue cited ; you muft buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our iuft demands, 
Whofe Tenures and particular efte^ts 
You haue enfcheduFd briefely in your hands. 

Burg, The King hath heard them: to the which, as yet 
There is no Anfwer made. 

Eng. Well then : the Peace which you before fo vrg'd. 
Lyes in his Anfwer .• 

France. I 



45.] Fumitory, 4. 



52.] Kecksies, 3, 4. 
53.] Losing 



59. grow] gcno 2. 



61.] diffiisii 3. 4. 
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15.] cursorary 3. 

16.1 Or€ vitwd them: 2. 
Ore^ew'd them ; 3. 



22. With-all^. 

Exit French King 3. 
Hrry] Harry 2. King 
lienry 3. 



Fran. We haue but with a curfenary eye, 
Oreviewd them pleafeth your Grace, 
To let fome of your Counfell fit with vs. 



We ihall returne our peremptory aiilVere. 

Har, Go Lords, and fit with them. 
And bring vs anfwere backe. 



Yet leaue our coufen Katherine here behind. 



France, Withall our hearts. 

Eri7 King and the Lords, Manet, Hrry, Kathe- 
rine, and the Gentlewoman. 
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France. I hane but with a curfelarie eye 


78.] curselary 




0*re-glanc*t the Article^* : Pleafeth your Grace 


ft 

79.] Ore glanct 
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To appoint foiiie of your Councell prefently 
To fit with vs once more, with better heed 
To re-furuey them^ we will fuddenly 
Pafle our accept and peremptorie Anfwer. 




84 


England. Brother we Ihall. Goe VnckJe Exeter, 






And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucejier, 


85. you] om. 




Wiarwick, and Huntington, goe with the King, 






And take with you free power, to ratifie, 




88 


Augment, or alter, ^s your Wifdomes beft 

Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignitie, 

Any thing in or out of our Demands, 

And wee*le configne thereto. Will you,faire Sifter, 




92 


Goe with the Princes, or ftay here with vs ? 

Quee. Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them : 






Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good. 


94.] Happely 2, 3. Haply 




When Articles too nicely vrg d,be ftood on. 


4- 
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England, Yet leaue our Coufin Katherine here with vs 
She is our capitail Demand,compris*d 
Within the fore-ranke of our Articles. 

Quee. She hath good leaue. Exeunt omnes. 

Manet King and Katherine. 




100 


King. Faire Katherine,and moft faire. 
Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes. 
Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare. 
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart. 


100. and\ om. 3, 4. 


104 


Kath. Your Maieftie Ihall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 
your England. 






King. faire Katherine, if you will loue me foundly 


106.] ytrv a. 




with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con- 
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fefle it brokenly with . your Englifh Tongue Doe you 
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23. Hate.] Kate. 2. Har. 
3- 



25.] Leape-frog, 3. 



Hate, Now Kate, / you haue a blunt wooer here 
Left with you. / 



24 



If I could win thee at leapfrog, 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe^ 

Into my faddle. 

Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any. 
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like me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardonne moy, I cannot tell wat is like me. 

King, An Angell is like you Kate, and you are like an 
Angell. 

Kath. Que dit il que le fuis femhlalle a les Anges ? 

Lady, Ouy verayment Cfo^fvoJlre Grace) ainfi dit il. 

King, I faid fo, deare Katherine, and I mufl not blufh 
to affirme it. 

Kath, O Ion Dieu, les langues des hommes font plein de 
tromperies. 

King. What fayes fhe, faire one 9 that the tongues of 
men are full of deceits ? 

Lady. Ouy,dzt de tongeus of de mans is be full of de- 
ceits : dat is de PrinceiTe. 

King, The Princefle is the better Englifh-woman : 
yfaith Kate, my wooing is fit for thy vnderftanding, I am 
glad thou canfl fpeake no better Englifh, for if thou 
could' ft, thou would'ft finde me fuch a plaine King, that 
thou wouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 
Crowne. I know no wayes to mince it in loue, but di- 
re^y to fay, I loue you; then if you vrge me farther, 
then to fay. Doe you in faith? I weare out my fuite : Giue 
me your anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar- 
gaine : how fay you. Lady ? 

Kath, Saufvojhre honeur, me vnderftand well. 

King. Marry, if you would put me to Verfes, or to 
Dance for your fake, Kate,why you vndid me: for the one 
I haue neither words nor meafure; and for the other, I 
haue no ftrength in meafure, yet a reafonable meafure in 
ftrength. If I could winne a Lady at Leape-frogge, or by 
vawting into my Saddle, with my Armour on my backe; 
vnder the corre6tion of bragging be it fpoken, I fliould 
quickly leape into a Wife : Or if I might buffet for my 
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But leaaing that Kate, 
If thou takefl me now. 






Thou (halt haue me at the word : [33 


-G] 




And in wearing, thou (halt haue me better and better. 




34.] tmubumimg. 2. 


Thou ihah haue a face that is not worth fun- burning. 

But doofl thou thinke, that thou and I, 

/ Betweene Saint Denis, 

And Saint George, / (hall get a boy. 

That Ihall goe to Constantinople, / 




39.] beard f Kate. 3. 


And take the great Turke by the beard, / lia Kate ? / 

[See quarto 

lines 83, 

83, 84, 

85, 86, 

87, 88.] 

[See quarto 
lines 89, 






90, 91, 93.] 
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Kate, Is it poflible dat me fall 




41.] France f 2. 


Loue de eneuiie de France, 




42.] // u 3. 


Harry, No Kate, / tis vnpoflible 
You iliould loue the enemie of France : / 
For Kate, I loue France fo weU, 
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Loue, or bound my Horfe for her fauours, I could lay on 
like a Butcher, and fit like a lack an Apes, neuer off. But 
before God Kate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpe out 
my eloquence , nor I haue no cunning in protellation 5 
onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuer vfe till vrg'd, 
nor neuer breake for vrging. If thou canft loue a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whofe face is not worth Sunne-bur- 
ning? that neuer lookes in his Glaffe, for loue of any 
thing he fees there ? let thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier : If thou canft loue me for this, 
take me ? if not ? to fay to thee that I Ihall dye, is true; but 
for thy loue, by the L. No : yet I loue thee too. And 
while thou liu'ft, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and 
vncoyned Conftancie, for he perforce muft do thee right, 
becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places : for 
thefe fellowes of infinit tongue, that can ryme themfelues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafon themfelues 
out againe. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a ftrait Backe will 
ftoope, a blacke Beard will turne white, a curl'd Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moonej for it 
{hines bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me 5 take a Souldier: take a Souldier; take a King. 
And what fay'ft thou then to my Loue? fpeake my faire, 
and fairely, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it poifible dat I fould loue de ennemie of 
Fraunce ? 

King, No, it is not poflible you fhould loue the Ene- 
mie of France, Kate-y but in louing me, you fhould loue 
the Friend of France: for I loue France fo well, that I 
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53.] it ora. 3. 



56.] Denis 2. 



f.8.1 fftcuxh 3. 



yii. I /.'/// A'lt/f prcthce tell 
'/I I //'.'»/ M»'#/ 3. 



That He not leaue a Village, || He haue it all mine: then Kate, 
When France is mine, || And I am yours. 
Then France b yours, || And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. No KcUe, \\ Why He tell it you in French, 
"Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
On her new married Husband. 
Let me fee. Saint Dennis be my fpeed. 
Quan France et mon. || Kate. Daf is, when France is yours. 

Harry. Et vous ettes amoy. || Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry. Douck France ettes a vous : 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et le fuyues a vous. 

Kate. And you will be to me. 

Har. Wilt beleeue me Kate ? tis eafier for me 
To conquer the kingdome, / the to fpeak fo much 
More French. / 

Kate. A your Maiefty / has falfe France inough 
To deceiue / de beft Lady in France. / 

Harry. No faith Kate not L / But Kate, 
In plaine termes, / do you loue me ? 

K.ate. I cannot tell. 

Harry. No, can any of your neighbouni tell ? 
He aske them. || Come Kate, I know you loue me. 
And foone when you are in your cloflet, 
Youle qucftion this Lady of me. 
But I pray thee fweete Kate, vfe me mercifully, 
Bccaufe I loue thee cruelly. 



[67— G v] 
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will not part with a Village of it 5 I will haue it all mine : 
and Kate, when France is mine^ and I am yours; then yours 
is France, and you are mine. 

Kath, I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King, No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French, which I am 
fure will hang vpon my tongue, like a new-married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be fhooke off; le 
quand fur le pqffejfion de Fraunce, ^ quand vous aues le pof 
fejfion de moy, (Let mee fee, what then ? Saint Dennis bee 
my fpeede) Done vojlre eft Fraunce, tsf vous ejies inienne. 
It is as ealie for me, Kate, to conquer the Kingdome, as to 
fpeake fo much more French : I Ihall neuer moue thee in 
French, vnlefle it be to laugh at me. 

Kath, Sauf vojlre honeur, le Francois ques vous parleis, il 
tsf melieus que V Anglois le quel le parte . 

King. No faith is't not, Kate: but thy fpeaking of 
my Tongue , and I thine, moft truely falfely , mud 
needes be graunted to be much at one. But Kate, doo*ft 
thou vnderftand thus much £ngli{h ? Canft thou loue 
mee? 

Kath, I cannot tell. 

King, Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate} lie 
aske them. Come, I know thou louefl me: and at night, 
when you come into your Clofet, you*le queftion this 
Gentlewoman about me ; and I know, Kate, you will to 
her difprayfe thofe parts in me, that you loue with your 
heart : but good Kate, mocke me mercifully, the rather 
gentle Princefle, becaufe I loue thee cruelly. If euer thou 
beefl mine, Kate, as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells 
me thou fhalt; I get thee with skambling, and thou 
muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder : 
Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Saint 
George, compound a Boy, halfe French halfe £ngli{h, 

k that 
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that (hall goe to Conflantlnople, and take the Tiirke by 
the Beard. Shall wee not ? what lay*fl thou, my faire 
Flo wer-de- Luce. 

Kate, I doe not know dat. 

King. No: *tis hereafter to know, but now to promife : 
doe but now promifs Kate, you will endeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy 5 and for my Englifh moytie, 
take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer 
you. La plus belle Katherine du monde mon trefcher tsf deuin 
deejfe. 

Kath. YQur Maieftee aue faufe Frenche enough to 
deceiue de mod fage Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce. 

King. Now fye vpon my falfe French : by mine Honor 
in true Englifti, I loue thee Kate ; by which Honor, I dare 
not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat- 
ter me, that thou doo*ft 5 notwithftanding the poore and 
vntempering efFed of my Vifage. Now belhrew my 
Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres 
when hee got me, therefore was I created with a fhib- 
borne out-fide, with an afped of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes, I fright them : but in faith Kate, the el- 
der I wax, the better I Ihall appeare. My comfort is, that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at 
the worft 5 and thou ftialt weare me, if thou weare me, 
better and better: and therefore tell me, moft faire Ka- 
therine, will you haue me ? Put off your Maiden Bluihes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of 
an Emprefle, take me by the Hand, and fay, Harry of 
England, I am thine : which Word thou Ihalt no fooner 
blefle mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
Plantaginet is thine; who, though I fpeake it before his 
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Face, if he be not Fellow with the beft King, thou fhalt 
finde the bed King of Good-fellowes. Come your An- 
fwer in broken Mufick j for thy Voyce is Mufick, and 
thy Englifh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Katherine, 
breake thy minde to me in broken Engliih 5 wilt thou 
haue me ? 

Kath, Dat is as it fhall pleafe de Roy mon pere. 

King, Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate-, it (hall pleafe 
him, Kaie, 

Kath. Den it fall alfo content me. 

King. Vpon that I kilfe your Hand, and I call you my 
Queene. 

Kath, La'ilfe mon Seigneur, laiffe, iaijfe, may foy : le ne 
veus point que vous ahba\ffe vojlre grandeus , en haifant le 
main d'une nostre Seigneur indignie feruiteur excufe moy. le 
vousfupplie mon tref-puiffant Seigneur, 

King, Then I will kille your Lippes, Kate. 

Kath. Les Dames tsf Damoifels pour ejlre baifee deuant 
leur nopcefe it net pas le cojlume de Frounce. 

King, Madame, my Interpreter, what fayes fliee ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de fafhon pour le Ladies of 
Fraunce 5 I cannot tell wat is buifle en Anglifh. 

King, To kifle. 

Lady. Your Maieftee entendre hettre que moy. 

King. It is not a faihion for the Maids in Fraunce to 
kifle before they are marryed, would {he fay ? 

Lady. Ouy verayment. 

King. O Kate, nice Cuflomes curfie to great Kings. 
Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin'd within the 
weake Lyfl of a Countreyes fafhion : wee are the ma- 
kers of Manners, Kate', and the libertie that followes 
our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all finde-faults ^ as I 
will doe yours, for vpholding the nice fafhion of your 
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'i'hcrcforc Kate patience perforce and yeeld. 

ik'forc God Kate, you haue witchcraft 

In your kifles : 

And may perfwade with me more, 

Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned. 



Enter the King of France, and 
the Lordes. 
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Countrey, in denying me a Kiffe : therefore patiently, 
and yeelding. You haue Witch-craft in your Lippes, 
Kate : there is more eloquence in a Sugar touch of 
them, then in the Tongues of the French Councellj and 
they fhould fooner perfwade Harry of England, then a 
generall Petition of Monarchs. Heere comes your 
Father. 

Enter the French Power, and the Engli/h 

Lords. 

Burg. Grod faue your Maieftie, my Royall Couiin^ 
teach you our Princelle Englifh ? 

King. I would haue her learne, my faire Couiin, how 
perfedly I loue her, and that is good Englifh. 

Burg. Is {hee not apt ? 

King, Our Tongue is rough. Coze, and my Conditi- 
on is not fmooth : fo that hauing neyther the Voyce nor 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo coniure vp 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hee will appeare in his true 
likeneiTe. 

Burg. Pardon the franknefle of my mirth, if I anfwer 
you for that. If you would coniure in her, you muft 
make a Circle : if coniure vp Loue in her in his true 
likeneile, hee mull appeare naked, and blinde. Can you 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros*d ouer with the 
Virgin Crimfon of Modeftie, if fhee deny the apparance 
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing felfe? It were 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to configne 
to. 

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loue is blind 
and enforces. 

Burg. They are then excused, my Lord, when they fee 
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How now my Lords ? 

France. Brother of England, 
We haue orered the Articles, 
And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had. 
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not what they doe. 




304 


King. Then good my Lord, teach your Coufin to 






confent winking. 


305.] consent to winking. 




Burg. I will winke on her to confent, my Lord, if you 






will teach her to know my meaning : for Maides well 




308 


Summered, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Bartholo- 
mew-tyde, blinde, though they haue their eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 
looking on. 




31a 


King. This Morall tyes me ouer to Time, and a hot- 
Summer 5 and fo I fhall catch the Flye, your Coufin, in 
the latter end, and {hee muft be blinde to. 

Burg, As Loue is mv Lord, before it loues. 


312.] //eJ3, 4. 


316 


King. It is fo : and you may, fome of you, thanke 
Loue for my blindnefTe, who cannot fee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that (lands in my 
way. 




320 


French King. Yes my Lord , you fee them perfpec- 
tiuely : the Cities turned into a Maid ; for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en- 
tred. 




3H 


England. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 
France. So pleafe you. 

England. I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may waif on her : fo the Maid that ftood in 


324. England.] King. 


3^8 


the way for my Wifh , iliall fliew me the way to my 
Will. 

France. Wee haue confented to all tearmes of rea- 
fon. 




33a 


England. Is*t fo, my Lords of England ? 
fVeJi. The King hath graunted euery Article : 






His Daughter firft -, and in fequele, all. 


334.] and then in 




According to their firme propofed natures. 






Exet. Onely 
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119. ^his] to this a. 


Exe, Only he hath not fubfcribed this, 




Where yonr maieflie demaunds. 




That the king of France hauing any occafion 




To write for matter of graunt. 




Shall name your highnelfe, in this forme : 




And with this addition in French. 


125.] d'An^Uitrre 2* 


Nojlre trejherjilz, Henry Roy D'anglaterre, 




E heare de France, And thus in Latin : 


127-8.] Anglia . . Francia 


Preclariffimas Jilius nojler Henricus Rex Anglic, 


3* 


EU heres Fronde, 




Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon. 




But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 




Har, Why then let this among the reft. 


132.] recourse 2. 


Haue his full courfe : And withall. 




Your dajaghter Katherine in manage. [133 — G 3 v] 




Fran, This and what elfe. 




Your maieftie fhall craue. 




God that difpofeth all, giue you much ioy. [Fol. 11. 3 J9-60] 




Har. Why then faire Katherine, 




Come giue me thy hand ; 


139.] matriace 3- 


Our mariage will we prefent folemnife. 
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And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 
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Exet, Onely he hath not yet fubfcribed this : 
Where your Maieftie demands. That the King of France 
hauing any occafion to write for matter of Graunt, Ihall 
name your Highneffe in this forme/ and with this additi- 
on, in French : Nojlre trefcher Jilz Henry Roy d' Angleterre 
Heretere de Fraunce : and thus in Latinej Priedariffimus 
Fdius nqfter Henricus Rex Anglue ^ Heres Francice. 

France, Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny*d. 
But your requeft fhall make me let it palTe. 

England. I pray you then, in loue and deare allyance. 
Let that one Article ranke with the reft. 
And thereupon giue me your Daughter. 

France, Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayfe vp 
Ifllie to me, that the contending Kingdomes 
Of France and England, whofe very fhoares looke pale. 
With enuy of each others happinefle. 
May ceafe their hatred j and this deare Coniundion 
Plant Neighbour-hood and Chriflian-like accord 
In their fweet Bofomes : that neuer Warre aduance 
His bleeding Sword *twixt England and faire France. 

Lords. Amen. 

King. Now welcome Kate : and beare me witnefle all. 
That here I kiffe her as my Soueraigne Queene. 

Flouri/h. 

Quee. God, the befl maker of all Marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 
As Man and Wife being two,are one in loue. 
So be there *twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoufall, 
That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoufie. 
Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage, 
Thruft in betweene the Pation of thefe Kingdomes, 
To make diuorce of their incorporate League : 
That Engliih may as French, French Englifhmen, 
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Then will I fweare lo Kate, and Kate to mee : 
And may our vowes once made, vnbroken bee. 
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Receiue each other. God fpeake this Ainen. 
AIL Amen. 


• 




King, Prepare we for our Marriage : on which day. 


370. we] om. 3, 4. 




My Lord of Burgundy wee'le take your Oath 




37» 


And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues. 
Then fhall I fweare to Kate, and you to me. 
And may our Oathes well kept and prolpVous be. 






Senet, Exeunt. 


Sonet 




Enter Chorus. 






Thus farre with rough, and all-vnable Pen, 






Our bending Author hath purfu*d the Story, 






In little roome confining mightie men. 




4 


Mangling by flarts the full courfe of their glory. 
Small time : but in that fmall, mod greatly lined 
This Starre of England. Fortune made his Sword j 
By which, the Worlds bed Garden he atchieued : 




8 


And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord. 
Henry the Sixt, in Infant Bands crown'd King 
Of France and England, did this King fucceed : 
Whofe State fo many had the managing. 


8.] Lord, 


12 


That they loft France, and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne j and for their fake. 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take. 


12.] make 




FINIS. 




[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever 




sufficient space is left] 
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?Cfje foUotoitifl ^ubltcationg of tlje New Shakspere Society 

HAVE BEEN ISSUED FOR 1874 : 

Series I. Ttansaetlons : The New Shakapere Society's Transactions, Part I, containing four 
Papers by the Eev. F. G. Fieay, M . A., with Reports of the Discussions on them, a Table of 
the Quarto Editions of Shakspere's Works, 1593-1630, and a print of the genuine Parts of 
Timo n ^ai JPericlet ; with an Appendix containing, 1. Mr James Spedding*s Paper on the 
several shares of Shakspebe and FLETCUEtt in Henry VIII, with the late Mr S. Hickson's, 
Mr Fleay's, and Mr Furnivairs independent confirmations of Mr Spedding's results. 2. The 
late Mr ». Hickson*8 Paper on the several shares of Shakspebe and Fletcheb (when young) 
in the Ttvo Noble Kinsmen, with Mr Fleay's and Mr Furnivairs Notes, and Tables of Metrical 
Testa, confirming Mr Hickson*s results. 

Series n. Plays: 1. A Parallel-Text Edition of the first two Quartos oi Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 
1599, arranged so as to show their Differences, and with Collations of all the Quartos and 
Folios, edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

This Edition is presented to the Society by H. R. H. Prince Leopold, one of its Vtee-Presidents, 
2, 3. The First two Quartos of Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 1599 : simple Eeprints, edited by 
P. A. 'Daniel, Esq. 

Series IV. Shakspere Allusion- Books, Part I. a, Greenes Groatesworth of Wit [written in 
1592], 1596 ; b. Henry Chettle's * Kind-Harts Dreame ' [written in 1593] ; e, * Englandes 
Mourning Garment * [1603] ; d. A Mourneful Dittie, entituled Elizabeths Losse, together 
with A Welcome for King James [1603] ; e. extracts from * Willobie his Avisa ; Or the 
true Picture of a Modest Maid, and of a Chast and constant wife,' 1594 ; /. extracts from 
Marston, Carew, Ac. ; g. Gabriel Harvey's Third Letter, from his * Foure Letters and certaine 
Sonnets,' 1592; h, five sections, — Poetrie; Poets; Comparative Discourse of our English 
Poets, with the Greeke, Latine, and Italian Poets; Painters; Musique; — from Francis 
Meres's Palladis Tamia. 1598, &c. &c. ; edited by C. Mansfield Ingleby, Esq., LL.D. 

Dr Ingleby presented to every Member of the Society who had paid his Subscription by 
Nov. 7, 1874, a copy of his Still Lion, an attempt to establish a Science of Criticism of 
Shakspere^ s Text, Mr Fumivall also presented to every Member a copy of his Introduction to 
Gervinus's. Commentaries. 

The following Publications have been issued for 1875 : 
Series II. Plays: 4. A revised Edition of the second, or 1599, Quarto of Borneo and Juliet, 
collated with the other Quartos and the Folios ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 
5. Henry V: a. Facsimile Eeprints of the Quarto and First Folio, edited by Brinsley 
^ Nicholson, M.D. 

Mr Halliwell has presented to every Member a copy of Mr A, H. PageCs " Shakespeare's 
Plays : a Chapter of Stage History." 

The following Publications of the New Shakspere Societtj are in the Press : 
Series I. Transactions, 1874, Part II ; 1875, Part I, Containing Papers by Messrs Hales, Fleay, 
Simpson, and Speddiug, and Professors Ingram and Delius, with Beports of the Discussions on 
them. 

Series II. Plays: 6, 7. Henry V: b. Parallel-Texts of the Quarto and First Folio, arranged so 

as to show their differences ; c. a revised edition of the Play ; the whole edited by Brinsley 

Nicholson, M.D. 

8, 9. The Two Noble Kinsmen, by Shakspere and Fletcher ; a. A Beprint of the Quarto of 1636 ; 

b. a revised Edition, with Introduction, Notes, and Glossarial Index of all the words, 

distinguishing Shakspere's from Fletcher's, by Harold Littledale, Esq., Trinity College, 

Dublin. 

Series III. Originals and Analogues, Part I. a. The Tragicall Historye of Eomeus and Juliet, 
written first in Italian by Bandell, and no we in Englishe by Ar[thur] Brrooke], 1562 ; 
edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. b. The goodly hystory of the true and constant loue between 
Rhomeo and Julietta ; from Painter's Palace of Pleasure, 1567 ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

Series VI. Shakspere's England. William Harrison's Description of England, 1577, 1587, edited 
from its two versions by Fredk. J. Fumivall, Esq., M.A. 

Series II. Oymbeline : a. A Beprint of the Folio of 1623 ; b, a revised Edition with Introduction 
and Notes, by W. J. Craig, Esq., M.A., Trinity College, Dublin. 



iSm foUowing works luve been Buggested for publication ;- 
L. Parallel Texts of the imperfect aketcliea ol' A. Hamlet, aud its Quarto i (with thi 
Folio and a revised Text) ; e. Merry Wives of Windsor, and Folio i ; rf. The Contentioi^ 
and Henry VI, Part 2, iu Fi ; The True Tragedy, and Henry VI, Part 3, in Pi. 4 
I 3. Parallel Tests of the following Quarto Plays and their versions in the First Folio, witlf 
collations: Eichard III, Qi ; 2 HenrylV, Qi; Troilua and Creasida, Qi ; Lear, Qi ^ 
to allow the relations of tbe Polio toit to that of the previous editions. Of Othello, fourB 
Texts. Qi, Qs, Pi, aud a revised Text. I 
[3. Parallel Texts of the two earliest Quartos of Itlidsiimiuer Night's Dream, and Merchanifl 
of Venice ; to show which edition is the better basis for a reviaed text. I 
L. The First Quartos of Much Ado about Nothiug ; Louea Labour's Lost ; Kichard II ; 
1 Henry IV ; from which the copies in the Folio were printed. 
Bcprints in Quarto of the reniainiiig Folio Plays, with collations. When poaaible, the I 
paaaagoa which Shakspere used from North's Piutarch, Kolinabed's and Halle's Chron- ^^1 
loles, &c., will be printed opposite the texts of his Konian and Historical Plavs. Also ^^H 
the plota of the old plays of ' The Tamiug of a Shrew,' ' Promos and Casaanclra,' ' The ^^H 
trouoleaome raigne of King John,' &c., will be printed parallel with the plots, of H^| 
Shakspere's Plaja that were founded on them. In all Beprinta of Quarto-and FoIioT^^^H 
;^^^ editions of Shakapere'a Plays, the numbers of act, scene, and line, will be given in tliE 
margin, so aa to make the buoba haudy to work with, 
Betiea V. The Contemporary Drama. Works auggeated by Mr JpHhard Simpson (see The 

» Academy. Jan.. 31, 1874, p. 120-1:)— ^^M 
a. The Works of Hobert Greene, Thomas Nash (with a selection from Gabriel Harvey 'b),.^^^| 
Thomas Lodge, and Henry Chettle. ^^H 
ft. The Arraignment of Paris (Peele's) ; Arden of Feveraham ; George- a- Greeu e ; Locrine; ^^^1 
£ing Edward III (of which Act ii. is hy a different hand, and that, almost certainly 
Shakspere's); Mucedorus ; Sir John Oldcastle; Thomas Lord Cromwell; The Merry 
Devil of Edmonton ; The London Prodigal ; The Puritan ; A Yorkshire Tragedy ; Faire I 
Em; The Birth of Merlin; The Siege of Antwerp; The Life aud Death of Thomas J^H 
Stucley; A Warning to Fair Women. (Perhaps 'The Prodigal Sou,' and 'Heater and ^^^| 
Ahasuerus,' extant !u O^cmau Translatious.) ^^H 
e. The Martinist and Anti-Martinist Plays of 1589-91 ; and the Plays relating to the quarrel ^^^| 
between Dekker and Jonsou in ItiOO. ^^^| 
d. Liats of all the Companies of Actors in Sua-ebpeke's tiuie, their Directors, Players, Pl^ySi |^^^| 

I and Poets. ^^H 

e. Dr Wm. Gager's Meleayer, a tragedy, printed Oct. 1592 (with the correspondence relating I 

to it between Dr Gager of Christ Clmrob, aud Dr John Beyuolda of Corpus (Univ. Colh 
Oxf. MS. J. IS; and at Corpus). Also, Beynolda'a rejoinder iu 1593, 'The Overthrow 
of Stage Plays,' &c., with the letters between him and Qeotilia. Also, Gontilia's ^^J 
'Diaputatio de Actorihus et Spcctatoribua Fabularum non notaudia.' Hannov. 1659. ^^H 
And ' Fucua sive Histriomastii ' (a play against Beynolda), Lambeth MS. S3S). ^^H 

/. Bobert Cheater's Loee't Martyr — from which Shakspere's lines to the ' Phcenix and ^^H 
Turtle' were taken — with an Introduction showing who Salisbury was, to whom the ^^^ 
Chorus Vatum dedicates the book; and showing the relation between Cheater's poem 
and Shakspere's Cymbeline. 
Sichard II, and the other Plays iu Egcrton MS. 1994 (suggested by Mr J. O. Halliwell). I 

Tlie Keturne from Pernaaaua, ISOO ; to be edited by the Eov. A. B. Groaart. ^M 

Series VI. Edward Hake's IbucAWon/-, 1574 ; William Stafford's Compendioii» or hriefe Examm- ^^H 
alion of certfifne ordinari/ Complaints of divert of our Count rei/ine», in fkexe our i>avr, 1581 i ^^^H 
and Thomas Powell's Tom of all Trades, 1631 1 edited by F. J. Furnivall, Esq., M.A. ^^1 
Series VII. Mi/Heriei, S[r. Ancient Mysteriet, teith a Morality, from the Digby MS. 138, ^^H 
re-edited from the unique MS. by the Rev. W. W. Skeat, M.A., The Tbwneley Myileriet, ^^M 
re-edited from the unique MS, hy the Bev. Kichard Morria, LL.D. ^^H 

Series VIII. Miscellaneous. Autotypes of the parts of the Play of Sir Thotnai More that may 
possibly be in young SuAKaPEHE's handwriting, from the Harleian MS. 73GS. Thomas 
Eymer's ' Tragedies of the laat Age considered and examined ', 1873, 1692 ; and his ' A short 1 

ITiew of Tragedy of the laat Age ', 1693. ^^^ 
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List of Publications of ike New Skakspere Society. 215 

8«rief L lyafuactiotu, 1. Part I, containing 4 Papers, and editions of ibe 

Sinnine parts of Timon and Ferieiet^ by the Rev. F. 6. Fleajy M.A., witb 
ificussions on tbe Papers, Mr Spedding's Paper on Ilenry Vllly &c. [1874. 
Series II. Play, 1, 2, 3. Tbe First two Quartos of Romeo and JtUietj 1597 and 
1699, in a. simple Reprints ; b. Parallel Texts, arranged so as to sbow tbeir 
Differences, ana witb Collations of all tbe Quartos and Folios: all edited bj P. 
A. Daniel, Esq. \b, was prtaented to the Society by II,It.H. Frinee Leopold^ 
one of its Vice-Prtnidenta. ] [ 1 874. 

es IV. Shakttpere Alltmon-Books. 1. Part I. 1592-8 a.d. (Greenes Groates- 
wortb of Wit [written in 1592], 1596; Henry Chettle's • Kind-Harts Dreame* 

i written in 1593]; 'Englandes Mourning Garment' [1603]; A Moumeful 
)ittie [1603] ; five sections from Francis Meres's Falladis Tamia, 1598. &c. 
&c.) ; edited by C. Mansfield In^leby, Esq., LL.D. [1874. 

^ Copies of Dr Ingleby*8 Still Lion, a^id Mr Furnivalts Introduction to Ger- 
yinus's Commentaries, toere presented to every Member. [1874. 

Series n. Plays, 4. Romeo and Juliet^ e. a Revised Edition of tbe Quarto of 1599, 

collated witb tbe otber Quartos and tbe Folios ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq., 

witb Notes and Introduction. [1875. 

5, 6. Henry V, a. Reprints of tbe Quarto and Folio, edited by Dr Bnnsley 

Nicbols<m. [1875. 

Series I. Transactions. 2, 3. Trans., 1874, Part II; 1875-6, Part I, containing 
Papers by Messrs Hales, Fleay, Simpson, and Spedding, and Profs. Ingram 
ana Delius, witb Discussions on tbe Papers. [1875. 

Series III. Originals and Analogues. 1. Part I. a. Tbe Tragicall Historye of 
Romcus and Juliet, written first in Italian by Bandcll, and nowe in Englisbe 
by Ar[tbur] Br[ooke], 15C2; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. b. Tbe goodly 
bystory of tbe true and constant loue between Rbomeo and Julietta ; from 
Painter's Palace of Pleasure, 1567 ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. [1876. 

Mr HalUwell presented to every Member a copy of Mr A, H. Pagef§ 
** Shakespeare's Plays : a Chapter of Stage History." [1876. 

Series YI. Skakspere' s England. 2. a. Tell-Trothes New-yeares Oift, 1593, with 
The passionate Morriee, b. Jobn Lane's Tom Tell" Troths message^ and his Pms 
Complaint, 1600. e. Thomas Powell's Tom of all Trades, or the Plains Pathway 
to Preferment, 1631. d. The Glasse of Godly Loue, [1569]. {Presented by 3 
Members of the Society.) Edited by F. J. Fumivall, M.A. [1876. 

3. William Stafford's Compcndiotts or briefs Examination of eerteyne ordinary 
Complaints of divers of our Countreymen, in these our Days, 1581 ; with an 
Introduction by F. D. Matthew, Esq.; edited by F. J. Fumivall, M.A. 
{Presented by the Right Hon. the Earl of Derby.) [1876. 

4. Phillip Stubbes's Anatomic of Abmes, 1 May, 1583; with extracts from bis 
Life of bis Wife, 1591, &c.; edited by F. J. Fumivall, M.A. Part I. [1876. 

Series n. Plays. 1, 8. The Two Noble Kinsmen, by Sbakspere and Fletcher ; a, 
A Reprint of the Quarto of 1634 ; b. a revisd Edition, with Xotes, by Harold 
Littledale, Esq., Trinity College, Dublin. {The latter presented by Richard 
Johnson, Esq.) [1876. 

Series Vm. Miscellanies. 1. The late Prof. W. Spalding's Letter on the Author- 
ship of The Two Noble Kinsmett, on tbe Characteristics of Shakspere's style, 
and the secret of bis Supremacy (1833). A new ed. with a Memoir of Prof. 
Spalding by J. H. Burton,LL.D.,& Forewords by F. J.Fumivall, M.A. [1876. 

Series VI. Shakspere's England. 1. William Harrison's Description of England, 
1577, 1687, edited from its two versions by Fredk. J. Fumivall, M.A. Part 
I, with an enlargd copy of Norden's Map of London by van den Eeere, 1693, 
and Notes on it by Mr H. B. Wheatley. [1877. 

Series I. Transactions. 4. Part II. for 1876-6, containing Papers by Prof. Delius, 
Miss Jane Lee, Prof. S. R. Gardiner, &e. ; extracts from Appian, &c [1877. 
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Serial IL Plays. 9. Henry V, b. Parallel Texta of the Quarto and Folio ; pre- 
pord by Dr Brinsley Nicholson ; edited by P. A. Daniel, E»q. [1877. 

Publications of the New Shakspere Society now at Press : 

Series I. 6. TranMHioH», 1877-8, Part I, with Papers by Jas. Spcdding, Esq., &c. 

Seriet n. Plays. The Two Nohk KhwntH, pub. 1634 ; e. Introduction and Glossarial 
Index, by Harold Littledole, Esq. Cymbeliney a Reprint of the Folio, 
1623, ana a Revisd Edition with Introduction and Notes, by Prof. W. J. 
Craig, M.A., Trinity College, Dublin, llemy V: c. a Reriid Edition, with 
Not^ and Introduction ; euitt'd by Walter D. Stone, Esq. 

Series IV. AUu»wn Jionkt. 2. Shakspcre's Centurie of Prayie, 2nd edition. Pre- 
sented to the Society, and edited, by Dr C. M. Ingleby. 

Series VI. Shakspn-e » lEngland. 5. Siuhhesi'» Attatomie of Abuses, Part II: ed. 
by F. J. Furnivnll. 6. Harrison's Description of England^ 1577, 1687, Part 
II : ed. by F. J. Fumivall. 

Prsparing for Series I'll. Mysteries, ^e. Three \5th'Century Mysteries, with a 
Morality, re-editcd from the unique Digby MS. 133 by F. J. Furniveil, M.A. 

Pr$parina for Series VI. Shakspere's England. Wills of the Actors and Authors 
of Elizabeth's and James I's times, edited, with Notes, by Colonel J. Lemuel 
Chester. 

Prtparing for Series V. Contemporary Drama. Edward III, a. a Reprint of the 
first Quarto, 1696, with a collation of the 2nd Quarto, 1699; b. a revisd 
edition, with Introduction and Notes ; e. the Sources of the Play, from Frois- 
sart, and Painter's Palace of PUaxun ; edited by Walter D. Stone, Esq., and 
F.J. Fumivall, M.A. 

Bobert Chester's Love*s Martyr— from which Shakspere's lines to the 'Phoenix 
and Turtle' were taken — edited by the Rev. A. B. Grosart. 

I^eparing for Series III. Originals and Analogties. A Shakspere Holinshed : the 
Chronicle and the Historical Plays compafd : by Walter D. Stone, Esq. 

Publications Suggested. 

Series II. 1. Parallel Texts of the Imperfect sketches of b. Hamlet and its Quarto 
2 (with the Folio and a revisd T(>xt). c. Merry Wives of Windsor, and Folio 
1 ; d. The Contenti(m, and Henry VI, Part 2, in F 1 ; The True Tragedy, 
and Henry VI, Part 3, in F 1. 

2. Parallel Texts of the following Quarto Plays and their versions in the 
First Folio, with collaUons: Richard III, Q I ; 2 Henry IV, Q 1 ; Troilus 
and Crcssida, Q I j Lear, Q 1. Of Othello, four Texts : Q 1, Q 2, F 1, and 
a revisd Text. 

3. Parallel Texts of the two earliest Quartos of Midsummer Night^s Dream 
(to be ed. bv the Rev. J. W. Ebsworth, M.A.), and The Merchant of Venice. 

4. The First Quartos of Much Ado about Nothing; Loues Labour's Lost; 
Richard II ; 1 Henry IV ; — from which the copies in the Folio were printed. 

Reprints in Quarto of the remaining Folio Plays, with collations. 
Series V* The Cimtemporary Drama (suggested by the late Mr Richard Simpson). 

a. The Works of Robert Greene, Thomas Nash (with a selection from 
Gabriel Harvey's), Thomas Lod^rc, and Henry Chettle. 

b. The Martinist and Anti-Martinist Plays of 1589-91, and the Plays 
relating to the ouarrcl between Dekker and Jonson in 1600. 

0. Lists of all the Companies of Actors in Shakspeke's time, their Direct- 
ors, Players, Pluys, and Poets, &c. &c. 

d. Dr Wni. Gaper's Mclcager, a traji^cdy, printed October, 1692. 
Richard II, and the other Plays in Egerton MS. 1994. 
The Returne from Pemassus, 1606, to be ed. by the Rev. A. B. Grosart 
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